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PILGRIM, 


r 1 


STRANGER in his own Count rRx. 


CONTAINING 


A regular Series of Hiſtorical NoveLs di- 
geſted into Four Books, Written originally in 


Spani/h, By the Celebrated Loyez DE 19A 
CARPIO. | | 
ALSO 


D. 144 Na 


A Paſtoral Romance in Four Books, By 
- Georce DE MonTEMAJoR, with its Con- | 
tinuation in Three Books, By GasPAR GiL- * 


Polo, From the Spaniſb ORIGINAL. 
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If Sen ſe ſublime, if Thoughts the moſt refin'd 
/ If what may pleaſe, with what may teach combin'd, 
If Female Truth, if Manly Worth can plead, © 
With juſt Delight theſe Stories Hall be read. 
Nay mne—— when read ſball noble Paſſion mode, 
And warm our louth to an Heroic Love. . 
"Inſpire a Zeal in Honour's Cauſe to Fight, 
rorgs to redreſs, and do the injur d Riche. 
Compared with Glory, all Things t: Diſdain, 
And rous d by Syaniſh Wit repreſs the Rage of Spain. 
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To this Right Hoxovx ans the 
LoD ELIBANK 
EY” or THE y 


Kingdom of Scotland. 
Mr Loa, 


ES MONGST the, peculiar In- 


conveniences of Grandeur in this 


of Dependants are annexed there- 
to, as inſeperably as Guats and Flies to _ 
| jne » 


\ 
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tine. To weak Minds this Accident hath 
ſometimes appeared in the Light of an Ad- 
vantage, and we have ſeen Men, whom the 
World called Great, not a little pleaſed with 
a pompous Train of Suitors, the moſt diſ- 
agreeable Thing in the World to Men of 
Birth, who inberit from their Anceſtors Ho- 


nours, and Souls every way fuited to the Ho- 


nours they inberit. "Theſe know well the dif- 
ference between true and falſe Greatueſs, and 
that it is Comets only which are diſtinguiſhed 
by their Taj/s, while the natural Inhabitants 
of the Etherial Regions ſhine with ſilent 
Splendor. But when it ſo happens, that a Man 
of Quality is leſs diſtinguiſhed by his Birth 
and 7itles than by his natural and acquired 
Acilities, theſe Advantages bring along with 
them a new Train of Uneaſineſſes, - Every 
Com poſer in Verſe or Proſe, thinks he has a 
Right ro addreſs himſelf to the Nobleman 
n ho reads; and thus by an unaccountable 
Fatality, the being known to have a Paſſor 
for gcod Books, ſubjeRts a Per/on of Diftin- 


ttion to the having very bad ones inſcribed to 


him. Human Bhiſs being never pure or un- 
mix'd, or any Station in this World, ſet above 
the Reach of Vexation. ies 


ArrER 
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Artes ſo grave an Introduction, Your 
Lordſhip might very wel expect to meet 
with a heavy, dull Brook, but I hope you will 
be diſappointed. What I offer is a Tranſla- 
tion, and a Tranſlation from Authors, that a 
Man maſt be dll to a Degree of Excellence, 
who could ſo far extinguiſh their Wit and 
Judgment, as. to leave the Verſion of their 
Works abſolutely enentertaining. What was 
neceſſary ,to acquaint the Engliſh Reader 
with the Merit of Lopez de Vega, and George 
de Montemajor ; I have digeſted into two 
ſhort Prefaces before the Pieces themſelves, 
to your,; Lordſhip, I ſhall fay nothing of 
them, becauſe I know you are better ac- 
quainted with theſe, and indeed with all other 
gacd Authors than I. Inſtead therefore of en- 
deavouring to ſhew the Worth of the Preſent 
] offer, that your Lordſhip may eſteem it 
more, I ſhall lay down the Reaſons which in- 
duced. me to trouble you on this Occaſion, 
that your Lordſhip, may the better, hold me 
n e, 


3.1 1818 en nne 

Ina more than once heard your Lord- 
| ſhip ſpeak of the Virtues of the Ancients, 
with a Warmth and Elegance, which argued 
_ a true Concepticn of their. Horth, and a par 

224 - | tect 
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ſect Arguaintance with the beft Evidences of 

it, their inimitable Writings. When there- 
fore 1 conceiv'd a: Deſign gn ag the 
two following Pieces; on account of the Puri- 
ty of the Sentiments they contain, and the 
unaffeRted Eloguence with which they are ex- 
preſſed, I immediately conſidered, that to 
make the Dedication of a Piece with the Book, 
I ſhould addreſs it to you, as to a diſtinguiſh'd 
Admirer of Heroic Vi-tue, and of Authors va- 
luable in themſelves, bow little ſoever known 

to the vulgar World. | 


Wrrzn theſe ſow Yes, the wal all 
ſorts of Romances and Novels hath been the 
reigning Polly of the ' polite World. France, 
who' tho? ſhe miſſed of - Univer/al Monarchy 
in a graver denſe, is ſtil! poſſeſſed of the Bm- 
pire of PFaſhien ; furniſh'd i us with an Inunda- 
ticu of Pieces in this Way, ſome pleaſant, 
and not uninſtructive, not a few full of ſcan⸗ 
dalous Stories, and vicious Repreſentations, 
and yet more ſo trifling, that if we except the 
loſs of Time, it is impoſſible the Peruſual of 
tem ſhould either do Good or Harm. To 
tem this Torrent, ſome Men of Senſe and 
Trobity in France, reviſed and re- publiſ'd 
ſcch of the ancient Romances and Hiſtories as 
were alike Superior in their A, * in 

their 
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their Structure, to thoſe which ate the Iſſue 
of the Rickety MWits of our Time. The Tyran- 
ſlation of the former ſort of Mxitings into out 
Language, as it tended to ſpread the R oe 
Reading to worſe than no Purpoſe, though the 
Youth of both Sexes in this and; fo it ju- 
ſtified my applying the ſame Remedy here, 

vhich had been ſucceſsfully uſed in the King- 
dom, whence the [nfeiFion came. But it 
may be inquired, what Reaſon there is to be- 
lieve, that any Works of this ſort can be 
read with Profit? To which I anſwer, that 
it may be ſhewn two Ways, viz. by Argu- 
ment, and by Autbority. The former will 
weigh with thoſe who think. freely; and for 

themſelves; the latter, with ſuch as from a 

| Senſe of their own Inabilities, or a Diffidencè 
of their own. Judgments, are willing to be 
guided by the. Deciffons - of Men, whom the 
Voice of the World hath tiled q. 


I point of Deſcription, it cannot be de- 
nied, that Vers of this Nature are capable 
of all the Excellence which can be derived 
from an Acquaintance with polite Writings, 
and the Benefit of a lively Imagination. It 
follows then, that the moſt lively and moſt 
entertaining Qualities. in Poeſie, may be 
found in theſe fort of Books; and * 


ll 
1 
f 


the French with great Propriety, conſider - 
then as a; Species of Poetry. Again, Sen- 
tences, Moral Reflections, ingenious Strokes 
of Wi, bright and beautiful Glances at 
the dignified Follies of Mankind, which 
could not be ſo properly introduced into 
 Herftory, enter naturally into this Sort of Nar- 
ratiou; and therefore, as the former Ob- 
ſervation ſuggeſts, that theſe Works may 


have all the Beauty of Poeſie, ſo ſrom this 
it ſeems clear, that they may likewiſe be as 


Wo yu Nr Wai sd em 
Bur 8 the gr eat Objection againſt theſe 


ſort of Picces, which is generally relied on 
to ſink them far below the Merit of Hiftory, 


is their M ant of Muth. The ingenious Gen- 


tleman who thought fit to attack that excel- 


lent Book call'd Felemachus, placed in the 
Title Page of his Reflections a Satyr, with a 
Club in his Hand, theſe Words being writ- 
ten on a Scroll flowing out of his Mouth, 
Nen Sapio Mendacia. This Stroke was not 
only made at the-Archbiſhop of Camb ray, 
but at the whole Tribe of MV riters who make 
Uſe f Hiſtian to inculcate Wiſdom, But, 
myn Lord, with great Submiſſion to theſe 
ſtrict and ſevere Critics, the very Argument 
which they inſiſt ſo much on, is againſt 


Cit them, 
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them, at leaft in y Approbenfion;' Por; my 


Lord, is there not ol Maes Truth," as well "ay 
Hiftorical' 5 Certainly.) there is, and es 
ſurely ought to be profered, as tending to n. 


prove\'Men's! Minds; whereas the other can 
only inſtruct them. In! this ſort of Suth 
theſe Pieces excel, Poetical Juſtice is ſtrict - 
ly done in them, Virtue" Is always! eſent- 


ed; not amiable only.” but in the Bo FU 
phant, atid Vice is hen; not omly to be 


in it ſelf, but to be everlaſtih gly at- 
companied with wok 8 this bes laid ef 
true Hiftories ? no, m Lords they are the 

very Reverſe, the 22 them are - 


rants and Afd d. rers, their Herciner, Women 


of Maſculine Vices without any Fin ue 
Virtues; Beit then their Glory to repreſent 
Events as they are, but let it be at the ſame 


Time acknowledged, that in Pieres like theo 


1 offer, ne ſee them as "they Berat be; LUI 
AQ LNCS 

Bor beſides this. great Advaitags; Nie- 
tions or Allegorical Hiſtory hath many others. 
Once i pon 4 Dine there lived a King and 2 
Queen; brings a Reader to the Buſineſs at 
once, without leading him through a Ch 
nclogical Labyrinth. in one of the” fruitful 
Climates of the\Eaft, exhibits as fair a Scene 
as any Gergraphica] Deſcription can er 
Thus, 
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with the, Pedant#y of Schoals, or the Furt 
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Thus, Minds utterly incapable ; of bearing 


mality of the Learned, are cheated into Un- 


derſtanding, and are forced to apprehend 


Moral Truth, while they ſeek to be amnſed 
by an emertaining Story. And 
nn inen ener ere en ett 
W 178: Reſpect to Authority, we have 
whole Nations in our Favour, and the beſt 
and viſeſt - Men: of all Nations in all Ages. 
The Haft, from. whence came iſdam and 
Philofophy, as well as Divinity, was the Pa- 
rent alſo of. this: Kind of Mriting, there to 


4 > oa S- 4 
p react? Ty * 


this Hour it flouriſhes in its full Extent; 


and the Learned prefer the Books which in- 
prove the Mind, to thoſe which Bart ben the 
Memery.:: H ſiod, ¶ mer, and Solon, all re- 
commended this kind of Writing by their 


Examples 3 ſo did Hegi and Ovid; and fo 


in ſucceeding Times did Heliodorus, Achilles: 
Tatius, and the Sophiſt Longus; whoſe A- 
mours of Dunbuis and Chios c an never enter 


into Competition with the Diana of Monte 


ma jvr, any more than 1 with their Tranſla-' 
| ton, In latter Times indeed, the Clergy, and 
certain Moral Writers have. exprefled chem- 
ſelves in moſt outragious Language againſt 
| Romances ; yet it has often happened, that 
„b ni. noisq tte agg 9 N 


theſe 
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| theſe Gentlemen bave fallen into the 'Gitme 
Migfortune with the Adbe Villiers, ho after 
having wrote very warmly on this Subject 
publiſhed Memoires du Comte de- re- 
dige par Mon. de St. EveREMONT, in no 
leſs than four Volumes. M. de Fenelon, 
Archbiſhop of Cambray, a Man whoſe Re- 

putation was as much without Spot, as that | 
of any Eccleſiaſtick,of his Time, wrote his 
beſt Pieces in this Way. The Novel of 
Diana de Caſtro, does Honour to Biſhop 
Huet, who was himſelf the Glory of the Age 
in which he lived. Don Carlos, and the Con- 
ſpiracy of the Spaniards againſt the State 
of Venice, have contributed not a little to the 
Reputation of the Abbe de St. Real. The 
little Romance of Zaide, was the Work of 
three of the moſt polite Perſons in France. 
To add more on this Head would be tedious, 
I ſhall only fay, that the parting of Siren 
and Diana in the following Sheets, was done 
by Sir Car. Screop; and that on the Merit of 
theſe Verſes, he was acknowledged a Poet in 
the Court of Charles the Second. You ſee, my 


Lord, that however they may appear in my 


Dreſs, the following Hiſtories are in them 
ſelves worthy of your Acceptance. Let the 


Manes then of their Spaniſo Authors pro- 


cure a favourable Reading for theſe Engliſu 
N ovels, 6. 
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and have the Goodneſs! to believe, 
that. there is nothing * Eable or Fiction in 
my proſeſing my ſelf, v ieh 
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PAMPHILUS and Nisa. 
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RE MON GST the Sands on the Shore 
of Barcelona, in the midſt of Planks 
of a Wreck, there 
appeared a Sort ef Bundle of Cloth, 
covered with Weeds ; this being per- 
ceived by ſome Fiſhermen, they 
tow'd their little Bark a conſiderable Space, and go- 


ing up to the Place, they found what they took to 


be a Bundle, was = in a Swoon, who 


knew 


noc 
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not where he was, and whom could but juſt 
perceive to have Life. The Fiſhermen touch'd 
with Compaſſion, made a Fire with ſome Branches 
of an old Oak; before which, he who was ſo near 
loſing his Life, recover'd a little. He made known | 
his Country by the Complaints he utter'd, his A- | 
mazement by his Lnoks, and his Gratitude by all | 
the Signs of Thankfulneſs poſſible. Nature by De- 
grees reſumed her wanted Offices, and the poor | 
Men aſſiſting by rubbing his Limbs, they at laſt re- 
covered their Force, and he found himſelf able to 
fit up, to ſtir, and to look about him. As he re- 
covered his Senfes, he conceived it not fit to fay 
who he was, and therefore in his Account of his 
Misfortunes, he concealed his Family and his Name, 
He told them, however, that when the Ship was 
loſt, he laid hold of one of the Planks, and thereon 
committed himſelf to the Mercy of the Sea; that 
thereby he kept himſelf above Water two Days, the 
Waves ſometimes merciful, ſometimes cruel, now 
throwing him on, and anon drawing him from the 
Shore; till at laſt the Wind becoming more calm, 
He was thrown upon the Sand with ſuch Force, that 
he conceived himſelf loſt, and from that Moment 
felt neither Pain nor Senſes. He ſaid he was re- 
turning from Italy, and that the Occaſion of his 
Voyage was the Indulgence of the Jubilee beſtow- 
ed by Clement VIII. then ſighing, he broke off his 
Account by ſaying, that he had loſt a Companion 
of his Travels, which filled him with Grief, nor 
could they, who eas'd the Pains of his Body, at- 
ford any Remedy for the Anguiſh of his Mind. 
Full of Thought and Reflection he paſſed the Day 
in one of their Cabbins, till the fable Night be- 
deck d with all her glorious Attire of Stars, _ 
ut 


4 
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kindly faluted each other, fer N 
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buted her Favours to Men according to their ſeve- 
ral Degrees, giving Defires to the Poor, Cares to 
the Rich, to hs de Haplefs Complaints, to the Hap- 
py Sleep, and Jealouſy to thoſe in Love. When 
half her Reign had elaps'd, he heard at no great 
Diſtance from his Cabbin, the mournful Notes of a 
Lute, accompanied by the. Voice of one, who 
complained of the Cruelty of a Shepherdeſs. The 
Pilgrim, tho „was yet more amorous, and 
loved Muſick better than Sleep; he went out of 
the Cabbin, and in a Meadow, amidſt a few little 
Houſes, he perceiv'd under a Tree, the Perſon who 
ſung; he called him, and the other anſwer'd, tho” 
with Fear ; but the feeble Light -of the Moon, 
which hid behind a Cloud, contemplated from 
thence what paſſed below, ſhewed the Stranger to 
be a poor Man unarmed, He ſhewed him, there- 
fore, where a Plank lay over a little Rivulet that 
ſtopped him, which having paſſed, met and 
City teaches 
Strangers: Courteſy, and ering s they {at down 
together on the Graſs, 


He then informed the Pilerim. of the 1 of g 


the Village of his Lord, and of the Diſtance they 


were from Barcelona, when of a Sudden two Men 


: bolted upon them, who, inſtead of ſaluting them, 


clapp'd a Brace of Muskets to their Breaſts, and 
ſtruck a thouſand Apprehenſions into their Minds. 
The Stranger told them they could take | 

from him but his Life, which was of very little Va- 
lue now, and fix Hours ago was worth leſs. The 


other ſaid, that he was a Youth of the Village, the 
Son of a 'F iſherman and Pilot, and that all he had 
in the World was his Lute, with which he quieted 


B 2 
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his uneaſy Thoughts. The Soldiers did not offer 

to ſtrip them, becauſe the One had a Canvaſs Coat, 

and the other one of very coarſe Cloth; they only 
deſired that they would conduct them to the Village, 

the Roads to it being ſo intricate, that they had 

been two Hours in Search of the right one. The 

young Fiſherman told them, that in return for 
their Civility, he would adviſe them not to go 
there at all; for, ſaid he, I perceive what ſort of 
People you are, the Inhabitants of that Place are 

'both bold and ſtubborn, they will not care to ad- 
mit you, nor will it be poſſible for you to eſcape 
from them, if once they diſcover you, for with- 
out more ado they will ring the Tocfin, at the firſt 
Noiſe of which, all the Villages in the Neighbour- 
hood ring theirs; and in an Inſtant the Peaſants, 
-with various Kinds of Arms, will run and ſhut up 
all the Paſſes; after which they will begin to ſearch 
the Country, and as there is neither Buſh, Tree, 
nor Rock, of which they have not particular Know- 
ledge, it is impoſſible you ſhould find a Retreat. 
To this the; Men reply'd, that they were not alone, 

but that there were more than Fifty in their Com- 

"pany, under the Command of a Catalan Knight, 
who was at Odds with another of greater Fortune 

and Intereſt than himſelf, though not ſuperior to 

him either in Quality or Courage. Theſe Words 
had ſcarce eſcaped his Lips, before the Reflection of 
.the Moon diſcovered the Squadron and the Captain 
be ſpoke of, by the Glittering of their Arms; the 
two Soldiers joining them, they marched all toge- 
ther into the Village, and eſtabliſhed their Quarters 
in ſeveral Houſes. The Pilgrim, curious of hear- 
ing News, a Foible which attends all Men in 

ſtrange Countries, mix d himſelf with them, witb- 
f * © OY out 
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dut giving the Soldiers any Uneaſineſs; on the con- 
trary, they deſired him to take Part of their Sup- 
per, the Hearth then ſerv'd them for a Bed, but in- 
ſtead of Sleeping, they diverted themſelves as. they 
lay, with hearing from the Pilgrim the Story of 
his Voyage, in return for which he deſired they 
would relate to him the Cauſes of their following ſo 
dangerous and ſo unſettled a Courſe of Life ; his 
Manner of Speaking and Acting, rendering him ex- 
treamly agreeable to them, and one of them whoſe 
Name was Raimond, performed what he requeſted 
in the following Manner, | | 
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A this famous City, which by its 
RES marvelous Greatneſs raiſes Adinira- 
tion in /taly, and Awe in Africt, 
there was born a Lady of illuftri- 
ous Parents, whoſe Beauty hath 

deen no leſs fatal to her Country, 
than that of Hellen; her Name Florinda, of a 

Noble Family, moſt Jovely in her Perſon, in 
her Accompliſhments no leſs ſo; when of Age 
for Marriage ſhe. was addreſſed by two young 
Cavaliers, equal in Fortune, and in Family, and 
who ſought her with equal Paſſion, but with For- 
tune unlike. Love, a natural Inclination, a Sym- 
pathy of Manners, or an Influence of the Stars, 
obliged Florinda to dote on Doricleus, and to hate 
Philander ; who, that he might have the better of his 
| B 3 Rival 
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Rival in another Reſpect, apply'd himſelf to her 
Parents, and demanded her in Marriage; they ha- 
ving no Exception to his becoming their Son- in- 

„were not a little chagrin'd, when on men- 
tioning him to their Daughter, ſne appeared diſ- 
fatisfied, and had even the Courage to tell them, 
that neither Promiſes nor Threats ſhould ever pre- 

. vail with her to become his Wife. This being re- 
ported to Philander, with the aggravating Circum- 
ſtance, . that her Prepoſſeſſion for Doricleus was the 
true Cauſe. of her Diſdain, he inſtantly reſolved to 
remove that Obſtacle with his Sword, and to open 
a Paſſage to his Love, by giving Way a Moment 
to his Hate. With this View. he engaged certain 
Friends of his to meet him on a Saint's Eve, where 
he was informed that Doricleus by the Light of the 
Moon, was to entertain Florinda in her Father's 
Gardens, from whence, at the appointed Hour, he 
ſaw him come out with a Noſegay of Jeſlamin, 
-which' ſhe had given him in his Hand. The Friends 
of Philander immediately ruſhed in upon him; but 
he, who ſuſpected what would happen, had hrought 
on this Occaſion, not a few of his own, at the 
Head of whom he charged in Perſon, and as a hap- 
py Lover, like a fortunate Gameſter, is always too 
many for his Antagoniſt, he wounded Philander,: 


- DORICLEUS coming off a-like Conqueror 
in War and in Love, Philander from that Mo- 
ment conceived againſt him an eſtabliſhed and mor- 
tal Hatred: As they were the moſt eminent Cava- 
liers in the City, their Hate, like raging Fire, took 
gold of all their Friends and Acquaintance, and 
tho? they maintained a civil Corre ſpondence er 
141.1 2 *&t © 4b cac 
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each other all the Day, yet every Night they met 
and fought in the Streets, with a Rage equally with- 
out Bounds, and without Example. 


THzsE Proceedings deprived Doricleus of the- 
Converſation of his Miſtreſs, robbed Ph:lander of 
all Hopes of obtaining her, deſtroyed her Chara- 
cter, and prejudic'd the Reputation of the Family; 
miſerable EfeQs of an unregulated Paſſion ! Time 
and Oppoſition encreaſed that Averſion for each 
other, but it taught Philander one ſmall Point of 
Wiſdom, that it was better to employ Fraud in ſuch ' 
a Situation of "Things, than Force ; to which ha- 
ving once enclined, he ſoon bent all his Thoughts 
that Way, 


IT happened that he received Intelligence that 
Florinda was to go aboard a Bark with ſome of her 
Acquaintance-; immediately he provided a Veſſel, 
on board of which he embarked ſome of his moſt 
truſty Friends in the Habit of Turks, and having 
found out a Creek proper to conceal it, as foon as 
the Bark wherein Horinda was, appear d, his Ser- 
vants handled their Oars with ſuch Diligence, that 
in a Moment they were on the Side of the Veſſel 
they intended to board. The poor Men who na- 
vigated it being ſo terrified at the Sight of a Turk; 
Flag, that they had neither Courage to fight, nor 
Prudence enough to get away. 


Tas Terror of Mind, as i occaſioned theit 
being taken, ſo it hindred them from perceiving the 
Cheat afterwards : They could not diſtinguiſh the 
Faces of the Perſons who entered their Veſſel, but 
ſuffered three or four of the pretended Turks to 


„ carry 
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| away Florinda without Oppoſition, which 
when they had done, they pretended to do nothing 
more. Yet when they ſaw this and heard theſe Cor- 
Jairs, with Voices viſibly feigned, call their Chief 
Amurath Raix, they began to comprehend the Mat- 
ter, and to conceive that this pretended Tur was 
no other than ſome Lover in Diſguiſe, 


On their Return Home, they publiſhed the 
News of their Diſgrace throughout all Barcelona : 
The Parents of the raviſhed Fair one, deplored her 
Fate and her own, eſpecially her Mother, whoſe 
"Complaints fuited rather the Tenderneſs of her Sex, 
than the Grandeur of her Family. Poſts were diſ- 
patch'd every Way to learn Intelligence of Philan- 


den of a Houſe he had taken for this Purpoſe, and 
throwing off his Turban and Robe, threw himſelf 
at her Feet, and demanded Pardon for his Crime 
from the Confideration of the Paſſion which occa- 
honed it : alledging, that all Things might be juſtified 
by Love; but ſhe could by no Means be pacify'd, 
raving, tearing her Hair, and calling the Trees, the 
Flowers, and the Fountains, to witneſs that ſhe 
loved none but Doricleus. 

\ 


fatal News of his Miſtreſs's being carried away, 
than conceiving her to be ſtolen by ſome Algerine, 
and waiting for no Advice, he purchaſed a Veſſel 
which had brought Corn from Arragon ; he freigh- 
ted 1t with proper Commodities,, and immediately 


pher, and other Corſairs, arrived at the ſame Time 
from Tunis, Tripoli, and other Places, of whom 
GT „ Dori- 


ders Flight, but in vain. He carried her to a Gar- 


Tua generous Cavalier no ſooner heard the 


failed for Algiers; Sali Morat, Fuchet Mani, Ca- 
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Doricleus enquired News of his Fair One, but to 
no Purpoſe ; with as little Succeſs he enquired of all 
ſuch as roamed on the Coaſt of Spain; yet urged 
on by his Paſſion, he failed after this to Conſtanti- 


nople, thence to Cairo, and having coaſted the. 


Kingdoms of Morocco and Tafflet ; deſpairing of 
any News abroad, he ſold his Cargo, releaſed a cer> 
tain Number of Chriſtian Slaves, and with them 
returned to Spain. 


wWIunIIL E Dericleus bewilder'd himſelf in 4frich, 


a Servant of Ph:ilander's reſenting ſome Blows his 


Maſter had given him, diſcovered him to the Tri- 
bunal of Barcelona, ſo that his Garden was inveſted, 
and himſelf made a Priſoner when he leaſt thought 
of it. The Novelty of the Thing, the Oddneſs 
of the Deſign, the long Space of Time it had 
been kept ſecret, occaſioned abundance- of Talk, 
and drew Thouſands into the Streets through which 
he was conducted to Priſon; and the Fair One 
now by Force. become a Wife back to her Fa- 
ther's Houſe. 


- His Sentence was capital through the unani- 
mous Voice of his Judges, it was generally ap- 
proved, and Things being perfectly clear, the Pro- 
ceſs was very ſhort. A Scaffold was erected, Phi- 
lander diſpoſed himſelf to die, and in that Diſpoſi- 
tion gave the ſtrongeſt Proofs of a Courage, and a 
Penitence truly Chriſtian. The Viceroy and the 
Biſhop in the mean Time aſſembled all Florinda's 


8 Relations, and having taken much Pains to ſtate 


Things in the faireſt Light poſſible, they by De- 
grees led them to conſider that it would be more 


teaſonable to prefer the Honour of their Family, 
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than their Rebenge. A little Reflection made this 

F ſo plain, that in an Inſtant they changed their 
| Minds, and thereby changed the Face of all Things : 
Orders were immediately ſent to ſtay the Execution, 
the Mourning of Philander's Relations was laid 
aſide for the richeſt Habits, inſtead of being con- 
ducted to the Scaffold, he went to the Church, 
where he was to receive Fhrinda from the Hands of 
her Parents in lawful Marriage. The City was all in 
Raptures, and nothing to be ſeen but Demonſtra- 
tions of Joy, when Doricleus landed in the Port, 
and marched to the grand Square at the Head of 
two Hundred Chriſtians he had releaſed, all dreſſed 
in Purple Habits with the Arms of Barcelona em- 
broidered on them. His Arrival threw all Things 
again into Confufion, the People crowded about 
him with loud Acclamations, and as he profeſſed an 
inflexible Reſolution of oppoſing the Marriage ; Bar- 
celona was inftantly divided, and all the Youth ran 


defend Philander. 44 


intended Marriage, while in the Interim the Rela- 
tions as well of the Lady as of Doricleus, repreſen- 
ted that it was impoſſible for him to marry her with 
Honour; to which he anſwered, that ſuppoſing it 
be ſo, it was abſurd and unreaſonable that Philander 
by Perfidy and Force, ſhould attain that Poſſeſſion, 
which with ſuch Pains and Care he had fought in 
vain, and that therefore as a Salvo for his Honour, 
the Lady ſhould be ſent to a Monaſtery. The 
Relations of Florinda were very much diſſatisfied 
with this Expedient, and that they might deliver 
themſelves and the Fair Ong from any farther Per- 


out armed, ſome to aſſiſt Dorideus, and others to 


TSE Diſturbances protracted for a Time the 


plexity 
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plexity, they pretended to give into another Propo- 
ſal more rigorous, and more extraordinary than the 
Former. It was this, that Philander ſhould 
Florinda, and that immediately after his Marriage he 
ſhould loſe his Head, and #lorinda be given in Mar- 
riage to Doricleus, as the Widow of a Cavalier. 
This Doricleus readily accepted, and by the Con- 
ſent of all Parties, Philander married the Lady at 
the high Altar, after which, inſtead of being con- 
ducted to the Scaffold, the Viceroy declared that he 
pardoned all his Offences, and that he and his Lady 
might go Home in Peace. 


DOR ICL E Us was ſo vehemently enraged at 
this Impoſition, that he inſtantly quitted Barcelona, 
and flying to the Pyrenean Mountains, which di- 
vide is from Spain. He has for Twenty Years 
together pillaged — plunder d both Kingdoms in 
ſpight of all the Efforts that. have been made, as 
well by the French as the Spaniard:, to put a Stop 
to his Ravages by getting him into their Power. 
He. was T'wenty-one Years old when he returned 
from Africk, and is now in the Forty firſt Year of 
his Age, the Strength of his Conſtitution, the Vi- 
gour of his Mind, and the hardineſs of his Manner 
of Living, have rendered him another . 
you will confeſs whenever you lee him. x 


To-day when the firſt Rays of the Sun . to 
brighten the Tops of yonder Mountains, he gave 
us Orders to march to the Shoar, and ſearch the Re- 
mains of a wreck'd Veſſel, the Planks of which 
with ſome of the Merchandize he ſaw ſcatter d om 
the Strand; according to his Order, we: examined 
all that Part of the Shoar, on which the broken 
N „ Pieces 
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Pieces of the Ship were thrown, and amongſt them, 
we found a young Man, whom we ſcarce diſcerned 
to be alive, he had on a Pilgrim's Habit as you 
have, his Hair was clotted with Sand and the Foam 
of the Sea; he was Pale, Languiſhing, Breathleſs, 
and on the Point of Periſhing ; our Captain com- 
manded us to carry him to the Place where the reſt 
of our People were, with DireCtions to take the 
beſt Care of him they could ; when we brought 
him thither we would have undrefled and put him 
on dry Things, but he would by no Means ſuffer 
It, putting out his Hand, and exerting his utmoſt 
Force to turn thoſe who touched him away ; this 
gave our Chief to apprehend, that his Sex did not 
correſpond with his Habit, and queſtioning him 
thereupon, ſhe immediately confeſled ſhe was a 
Woman, and that ſne came in a Pilgrim's Habit 
with her Husband from Italy, whom ſhe apprehend- 
ed had periſhed in this Storm. The ſtrong Paſ- 
fions of her Soul wrought ſo effectual on her Spi- 
- Fits, and indeed on the whole Maſs of Blood, that 

notwithſtanding her Weakneſs and the Diſtreſs ſhe 
was in, her Beauty broke like the Sun Beams 
through a Cloud, and ſtruck the Heart of our Cap- 
tain with a more tender Paſſion than Pity. Dori- 
cleus deſired her to ſtay with him all Day, and pro- 
miſed her to take all the neceſſary Precautions for 
the preſerving of her Health and Honour, aſſuring 
Her, that he had a tender Senſe of her Misfortunes, 
and a high Idea of her Merit. 


To us he gave Directions that about Sun-ſet, we 
ſhould prepare his Supper and his Lodging in ſome 
of theſe Villages, but having Intelligence that a 
large Sum of Money, which was going to Genoa 


would 


_ 


* — 


Book I. The PILGRIM. 13 


would paſs by here, he reſolved to wait for it till 
Midnight, and in order to gain Intelligence on this 
Head, the two Men who met you were detached. 
Doricleus is however with his Pilgrim, but whether 
Love has united Hearts ſo apparently different in 
their Diſpoſition we know not; one Thing we 
know, that they uſe but one Bed, which is with- 
out doubt a good Circumſtance in Matters of As 
mour, N 


Tu Soldiers perceiving the Pilgrim to have 
bathed his Eyes and Cheeks with Tears, and to 
Sigh fo — that he —. to tear his Breaſt, 
they came about him, and with great Kindneſs and 
earneſtneſs beſought him to inform them of the 
Occaſion of his Grief, Alaſs! miſerable Man that 
Jam, ſaid he, to what wretched Fate have I been 
preſerved, my Honour is t, my Glory fullied, and 
all my Hier blafted by the Weakneſs of @ Woman ; 
why ! Ah! why? did not the Sea fuwallow me up 
rather than caft me on the Earth to be cruſhed with 
intolerable Misfortunes. There needed no more to 
5 inform the Soldiers that this was the Husband of 
g the Woman, whom in the Habit of a Pilgrim they 
had taken up, but while they endeavoured all they 
could to conſole him, he ed up of a ſudden, 
and as if he had been fuddenly ftruck with Mad- 
neſs, ran immediately out of the Houſe where 
were, to that where he was informed the Captain 
lodged, where beating at the Door as if he was di- 
ſtracted, and crying out at the ſame Time with a 
Voice equally loud and terrible, ſo that the Captain 
immediately ran down Stairs, believing that the 
Officers of Juſtice had environned the Houſe, and 
in his Shirt as he was, ran to the Door, demanding 
> who 
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who it was that made ſuch a Noiſe ; a miſerable 
Man, anſwered the Pilgrim, with incredible Bold- 
neſs and Courage, whoſe Honour you have injured 
with that deteſtable Woman you poſleſs. Doricleus 
inſtantly fired a Piſtol, and the Pilgrim ſtanding 
ſideways with his Arm before his Body, received 
it therein; all the Village came running at the 
Noiſe, and the furious Catalan prepared to vent his 
Indignation in a ſtill ſeverer Manner on the Diſtur- 
ber of his Reſt; when the Lady who was with him 
embraced- his Knees, and with Prayers and Tears, 
endeayoured to move his Compaſſion for the bleed- 
ing Pilgrim, telling him at the fame Time, he was 
the only Man ſhe would ever acknowledge for the 
- Lord; of her Affection, and of her Fortunes; and 
at. the ſame Time ſhe went to the Pilgrim, and 
holding him in her Arms, - aſſured him that neither 


injured his Honour, to which no Entreaties ſhould 
ever perſuade her, or Threats ever compel her. 
Doricleus inſolently ſignified, that ſparing his Life 
was the utmoſt Favour: he could hope, and there- 
fore commanded the Pilgrim to retire without his 
Wife; the enraged Caſtilian heard him with Con- 
tempt, he told him, that it became an Out-law to 
act in the cruel and barbarous Manner he did, to- 
wards a Man injured, helpleſs, andi bathed in his 
own Bloed, but that in the midſt of his Diſtreſs, 
he was content to ſubmit all his Rights to a ſingle 
Combat between them; theſe Words ſo far pro- 
voked the Catalan, that he inſtantly gave Orders 
to his Men to carry him away and hang him; 
they who never queſtioned the Orders of their 
Chief, carried him directly to the Wood, and be- 
gan there to make Preparations for his _—_— 
B13 <4 & 


in Thought, in Word, or in Deed, ſhe had ever 


a n a__ + h wwe DT. HEE 


lented in the Execution of the brutal Office ed 


Book I. The P1LGRIM. 15 


the Hapleſs Pilgrim ſeeing his laſt Hour approach, 
beſought them to give him Leave to offer up his 


Prayers for the Safety of his Soul, which they did; 


but that no Time might be loſt, they put the Cord 
of a Harquebuſs about his Neck, while he was pray- 
ing, at which the Sun diſpelled the Shades of Night, 
and open'd a new Day to all the World below, as if 
he intended to take a particular View of what was 
tranſacted, and to ſignify to the Perpetrators of this 
Fact, that he would be a laſting Witneſs of their 


Rage. | "A 
IT may perhaps ſeem improbable, or at leaſt very 


extraordinary, that all theſe ſtrange Events ſhould: 


fall out to one Man in one Night; yet whoever 
conſiders the ordinary Events of Things, cannot. 
but recolle& to himſelf Facts little leſs odd and 
amazing than theſe which we have recorded ; for as 


an unexpected Flow of good Events, diftinguiſh the 


Proſperous and Happy, ſo a like uncommon Series 
of melancholy Accidents, denominate Men miſera- 


ble and wretched ; the Number of the latter are 
equal at leaſt to the former, and therefore-a ſurpri+ 


zing Misfortune is as eafily to be credited, as a won- 


derful good Hap. But after all this Moralizing, we 
are to fall again into a new Scene of Surprize, the 
Soldiers either ſtruck with the Remembrance of 
their familiar Converſation the Night before, touch- 
ed with the calm and ſerene Deportment of the 
hapleſs Pilgrim at the Point: of Death, or 


on by the Almighty Power in Conſequence of his 


pathetick _—_— were ſo moved, that re- 


them, and ſhock'd at the Thoughts of being leſa 
compaſſionate than the very Waves; they took wy 
2. . . 
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Cord from about his Neck, and bid him go where 
he pleaſed; the Pilgrim thanked them for their 


Kindneſs, and remitting the Iſſue of Things into 


the Hands of Providence, beſought them to inform 
the Woman who was with the Captain, if ſhe con- 


tinued in the ſame Diſpoſition, that he might be 


found at Barcelona ; having ſaid this, he immedi- 
ately took the Road to the City, and the Soldiers 


WW that to the Village. 


Wann the falſe News of his Death, which they 
were obliged to carry to Doricleus, reached the Ears 
of the Pilgrim he had with him, ſhe tore her Hair, 


- beat her Breaſts, and uttering Cries enough to have 


pierced the moſt obdurate Heart, fell into a deep 
and long Swoon, which could ſcarce be diſtinguiſhed 
from Death ; when, with much ado, ſhe was re- 
covered, ſhe ſeemed only to have retrieved her 
Senſe, that ſhe might looſe it again in Wailings and 


Complaints; in a Word, her Grief was at once ſo 


toud, and ſo affecting, that thoſe Men who had 
been accuſtomed to nothing elſe but ſhedding of 
Blood, began now to imitate her and ſhed Tears 
their Captain thinking that this exceſſive Paſſion had 


not only altered, but deſtroyed her Beauty, com- 
- manded his Men to take her and put her into the 


great Road, reſolving to rid himſelf of her Cries, 
nce ſhe had reſolved to let him have no Satisfaction 
in her Company; this they accordingly did, and the 
unhappy Woman having with Tears and Blows, 
which ſhe gave herſelf in her Fit, greatly altered. 


the Manner of her Face, ſo that ſhe could not well 


be diſtinguiſhed from a Man, ſtill venting her Sor- 
yows in Sighs and Tears, went, ſhe knew not why, 


or where, ſtrait along the Beach to Valencia. 
$row Tun 
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Tx Pilgrim who had fo ſtrangely eſcaped Death, 
wandered in the mean Time up and down Barcelona, 
and not knowing how otherwiſe to beſtow his Time, 
ſpent it in gazing on the Walls, and on the publick 
Edifices in the City; two Days he had waſted in 
this Manner, and was conſuming the third in view- 
ing the Viceroy's Palace, when he was known by 
the Fiſherman's Boy, whoſe Voice, like that of the 
Hyena, had decoyed him from Repoſe to Danger. 
As ſoon as the Lad beheld him, he immediately cried 
out, Hark you Friend, are not you the Thief that 
held me in Diſcourſe to ther Night, till your Compa- 
nions came and made me fhew you all the Way to the 
Village. It is true, replied the Pilgrim, I am the 
unfortunate Man who converſed with you that 
Night, but I am for all that no Thief, my Misfor- 
tunes have not led me to be wicked, and in that I 
am happy, I deſerve rather Pity, than Reproach, 
It was your Voice that withdrew me from the Cab- 
bin of one- of 8 Fellows, and becauſe I was the 
Companion of your Ill-lack, would you revenge 
ow own Misfortunes and mine upon me. This 

iſcourſe, which would have ſatisfied any body elſe, 
made no Impreſſion on the Fiſherboy, he continued 
maundering and making an Outcry, *till at laſt the 
Crowd gathered about them, and the Boy being 
their Countryman, the Man a Caftihan, they, like 
true Catalans, took the Accuſation for Goſpel, and 
{ent the poor innocent Pilgrim to Goal, loaden with 
Irons and Curſes, | . 


Tux infamous Crew, which are generally the, 
Inhabitants of ſuch Places, and which is yet worſe, 
have generally the Government of them, that are- 
* ; the 
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the true Pictures of Hell, threw him inſtantly into 
a Dungeon, more .noifom and ſtinking, than the 


common Jakes of Con/tartinople : Words cannot ex- 


preſs the Blows and Injuries with which they cover- 
ed him, and. all becauſe he had no Money to pay 


his Garniſh; or to appeaſe thoſe mercileſs Furies 


who have the. Dominion over ſuch. as are either, or 


are ſuppoſed. to be Criminals, 


Tux Night, which as ſhe o'er-ſpreads the World 
with, Darkneſs, introduces alſo Silence, and Sleep 
came with theſe Attendants, even into this melan- 
choly Place, where neither the Preſſure of Misfor- 
tunes, the Reflection of Crimes, the Apprehenſion 
of Puniſhment, or the Peſt of Vermin, could ba- 


unhappy Pilgrim, who, whilſt the Reſt ſnored in- 
Miſery, vexed himſelf with vain Com- 


. 


plaints of the Sea, the Air, the Cruelty. of Men, 


and ſuppoſed. Severity. of Heaven ; theſe Griefs 
took him up. ſo. much, that be had not Leiſure to 
the Fears of that Death, which the haſty Depoſi- 
tions of a raſh young Man, might poſhbly bring 
upon him. Love buried all other Paſſions; Love 
triumphed over all other Cares; Love was in all his 
Thoughts, and while his own. Life and Honour 


were at ſtake, his Heart knew no Concern but for 


the Honour of his Miſtreſs, , 


As ſoon as the Sun, with a Look confuſed, and 


as if afraid of being detained by the Irons, peep'd. 
through the Grates of the Priſon, and with a faint 
Eſſay of Light, diſturbed the Gloom of the Place, 
the agreeable Noiſe of the Goaler, and oy. well- 
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known tingle of his Keys, awaken'd the harden'd 
Ruffians, who, Fearleſs. of their Fate, deſired only 
to quit their ſtreight Lodgings ; to the Pilgrim it 
gave no new Alarm, becauſe his Cares had ſuffered 
no Interruption by Sleep ; however, he went out as 
the reſt did, to bleſs God for the Return of Day, 
that put a Period to the moſt melancholy Night that 
ever Man paſſed. He then ſurveyed the different 
Appearances of Miſery, which made his-new Abode 
hideous, and looked with amaze. on that Variety of 
Wretchedneſs, which diſplay'd itſelf in this Mankon, 
of Horror. ; 


A Kxichr, however the Grandeur of whoſt / 


Family, and the Length of whoſe Impriſonment 
had gained him a Sort of Authority in the Place, 
caſt his Eyes on our Pilgrim, and obferving the deep 
Melancholy, the frequent Sighs, and the ſettled Air 
of Concern, which fat on a Face otherwiſe won-- 
derfully handſom, called him into a little Alley, 
over-againſt his Chamber-Door, and there with a gra- 
cious open Aſpect, intreated him to inform him of his 
Name, his Country, and the Cauſe of his Impri- 
ſonment, The Pilgrim, ſtruck with the venerable. 
Figure of the Man, entered readily into Diſcourſe 
with him, and without much Intreaty, gave him. 
the Hiſtory of his Life, with an exact Detail of the 
Manner in which by the Favour of the Sea he was 
thrown on the Coaſt of Barcelona; the Knight, not 
a little amazed at the long Series of Misfortunes 
through which he had run, kindly compaſſionated 
his. Diſtreſs, . and as a Mark of his Concern, led him 
to his Chamber; there he gave him ſomething to 
comfort him, and having by kind Words, and the 
Warmth of a Fire, brought him a little to wer 


of Lodging begets a Sort of Intercourſe in Misfor- 


Apartment. * 
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he prevailed on him to ſuffer him to uncover his 9 
Arm, and to dreſs his Wound, which he performed 
with great Addreſs, having learned ſomewhat of the 
art of Surgery in the Field. | 


Tas Civilities ſpread a greater Calm over the 
Pilgrim” s Mind, than hitherto he had felt fince his 
own Shipwreck, and that of his Fortune ; he began 
to look round the Chamber he was in, and to exa- 
mine with ſome Kind of Concern, thoſe Images 
drawn with Charcoal, which inſtead of Tapeſtry 
adorned the Wall ; this Sort of Furniture has been 
throughout all Times, and in all Places familiar to 
Priſons, the Fancy being on the Stretch, and the 
Hands much at Leiſute, concur to the bringing forth 
ſuch Productions, becauſe when other Modes of 
Happineſs are denied, that of amuſing our Miſery 
begins to take up the Imagination. The Nearneſs 


tunes, and from contemplating ones own Adverſity, |. 
one naturally paſſes to the Thoughts of another's ® 
IIl-luck; his Adverſity make a Kind of Epiſode in 
the Story of our Own, and thus we may rationally 
Account for the Pilgrim's finding a Kind of Plea- 
fure in viewing the Paintings i in his Fellow Priſoner's 


a es Da. wo A 


As we have talked ſo much of Pictures, it is fit 
that we deſcribe theſe which the Pilgrim ſaw in his 
Companion's Chamber, . 


Tus firſt was that of a young Man, over which 


E ſtood this Line of Virgil 


When Sleep had clos'd the mighty. Hero's Eyes, 
- The Shade of Haplejs Hector þe ſeem' d to riſe. 


* 
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= ArirrtLe farther off appeared a flying Heart, 
& fluttering over a Corpſe, and near it the Words of 
Aneas, on his tranſmitting the Body of Pallas to 

Evander. En xv 


To Thee, alas! with aking Heart my Friend, 
Thy breathleſs Pallas, bleeding Corpſe I ſend. © 


FARTHER on the Wall, was the F igure of Pro- 
metheus, chain'd to Mount Caucaſus, with the Ea» 
gle preying on his Liver, theſe Lines from Ouid un- 
derneath 5K LT PE 


. 
Pi 


O haw wretched tis to live ! 
When from Us all Comfarts fly, 
And when Death would Comfort give, 
O how wretched not to die 


BeyoND this was deſigned the River of Ob{wion, 
in the Infernal Regions, with ſteep Rocks on each 
Side, a young Man forcing his Way up them with 
a Load of Things troubleſome to his Memory, 
which from the Top of thoſe Rocks he would project 
into that River, with this Motto from Lucretius, al- 


luding to the Toil of Sifyphus, 
- 20 endleſs Travel, ceaſeleſs is the Pain, | 
Sor hard thoſe Labours are, which are in vain, . 
h THe Head and Lyre of Orpheus were painted on 


a Gate near the River Strymon, into which the Bac- 
chanalian Women threw his ſcattered Limbs, after 
they had torn them to pieces, with this Motto. | 


\ | | His 


Detail of his Misfortunes in the following Terms. 


- 


a His Hapleſs Fate, now welt'ring in his Gore, 
0 The Jenſeleſs Woods, and ſavage Beaſts deplore. 


Hard by was the Corpſe of a Woman, with: ; 
Sword lying croſs the Body, with theſe Lines, from 


the Verſes of Scaliger, on the Death of Polyxena, 


O was it not a deeb, and dreadful Stain, 
That hitherto by thee MEN had been ſlain. 


BeyonD this was painted the Shepherd Argus, 
with his hundred Eyes, with Mercury charming him 


to ſleep, beneath, theſe Lines of Strozza, 


Love, mighty Love, eludes obſerving Spies. 
Love can evade, ev'n Argus hundred Eyes. 


_ . THEese, and a. Multitude of ſuch Curioſities, 
"whereby the Knight has expreſs'd his Adventures, 
as it were in Cyphers, had furniſhed him with 
Amuſement, and adorned his Chamber. While the 
Pilgrim was looking upon them in a Kind of Re- 


verie, he was called upon to attend the Judges. 


When he came before them, he told his Cafe, with 
ſuch an innocent Simplicity, as better evinced the 
Truth, than if his Speech had been adorned with 
all the Tropes of 'Eloquence ; the Knight alſo in- 
tetpoſed in his Favour, and wrote a Letter, which 
had very good Effects, in order to influence the 
ſpeedy Dicifion 'of his Cauſe; in the mean "Time, 


our Pilgrim returned to his Friend's Chamber, where, 


after they had dined very moderately, his Hoſt en- 
tertained our Stranger, at his earneſt Requeſt, with the 


The 
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ſince he has been dead; after frequent 
out that Mireno felt himſelf enamoured of the love- 
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The His ro of MIR ENO 


r 2 ſmall Town, not far diſtant from 
ag this famous City, lived a Gentleman, 
= whoſe Name was Telemachus, who 
ag had married a Lady not quite ſo chaſte 
eas che Roman Lucretia, though ſhe 
bore her Name; this fair One affected 
a deep Melancholy, a careleſs Air, and negligent 
Dreſs, as if ſome ſecret Grief reigned over her 
Heart, Telemachus took all the Pains imaginable to 
divert her, that he might avoid the accuſtomed Cen- 
ſure of the World, which frequently attributes the 
Faults -of a Woman, to the ill Humour of her 
Huſband. He cauſed her to dreſs richly, to = 
the Air by the Sea Side, to walk in his fine Gar- 
den, and all this availing nothing, he kept a kind 
of open Houſe, that her Grief might be drown'd in 
Company. | 8 


Amon the reſt of the young Gentlemen who 


frequented the Villa of Telemachus, there was one 


whoſe Name was Mireno, a Man fo much my 
Friend, that I have ſcarce thought jb: living 

iſits, it fell 
ly Spouſe of Telemachus, whoſe Inclination had hi- 
therto been turned another way: Time as is uſual ih 
ſuch Caſes, encreaſed the Miſchief, till from liking, 


* 
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Y 


to ſeek Advice and never to purſue it. Though he 
conſulted as a Lover, I anſwered as a Friend, I 
ſhewed him from Reaſon, the Madneſs of his Pro- 
ceedings, and I quoted to him from facred and pro- 
fane Hiſtory, all the Examples I could remember of 
Men undone in the fame Way ; but it was like 
Muſfic to the Adder, or the Breath of Zephyr, when 
the reſt of the Winds are let looſe, it made no Im- 
preſſion, nay, it was ſcarce-perceived. One Effect 
it had, indeed, which was a very bad one, that it 
diminiſhed our Friendſhip ; he ſeldom viſited me af- 
ter, forbore to converſe with me in publick Places ; in 
a Word, eſtranged himſelf as much from me as from 
Wiſdom : For. ſuch, dear Sir, is the hard Lot of 
Man, that he either miſtakes a Flatterer for a 
Friend, or forſakes his Friend, becauſe he is no 
Flatterer, Wes © 


THERE was a third Friend, to whom Mireno 
and I went, when we found not each other, to 
him, the young Man had Recourſe; he was leſs 
conſiderate than I, being one who placed the. Eſ- 
Fence of Friendſhip in running any Riſque in any 
Cauſe for the Man he called his Friend: People of 
this Caſt, fare like Gunpowder on a Holiday, they 
conſume themſelves that they may pleaſe Others. 
They conſulted together without ſpeaking to me, 
which when I perceived, I uſed- to diſguiſe myſelf, 
and follow them of a Night, for ſome Time I 
made no Diſcoyeries, but one Evening pw, 
| . ? roa 


he fell to languiſhing for the fair Lucretia. To me, 
as to another ſelf, he confided the Story of his; 
Fortune ſhall I call it, or his Folly, which had he 
taken my Advice, fhould never have proved fatal to 

him. But alas! it is the Mode of Lovers, always 
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Abroad later than uſual, I perceived at the back Gate 
of Telemachus's Garden, which looked to the Sea, a 
Ladder of Ropes ; my Heart immediately ſmote me, 
and would not permit me to retire, not that I want- 
ed to ſatisfy my Curiofity, but that I thought it 
would be acting like a Friend to remain on the Spot, 
and to aſſiſt if any ill Accident happened; about 
Midnight, I ſaw what I expected ; for after a little 


| Noiſe, I ſaw Mireno deſcend, and his Friend Aure- 


Aus ſlip from behind a Corner, and receive him in 
his Arms, and after whiſpering a little, perſuaded 


him to get away with all Speed. They were ſcarce 


| withdrawn, before a Servant unhooked the Ladder, 


and let it fall, I immediately took it up, and with- 
drew into a Corner; preſently afterwards, Telema- 
thus came to the Window in his Shirt, with his 
Sword in one Hand, and a flaming Torch in the 
other, looking ſtrictly about, to ſee if he could ob- 
ſerve any Thing of thoſe whoſe Noiſe he had heard. 
A little after, I went to the Gate, when I heard all 
the Family in an Uproar, but at the ſame Time, 
learned, to my no ſmall Satisfaction, that this was 
taken for an Attempt of Thieves, and that Telemachus 
had not the leaſt Suſpicion, that they came for 
ſomewhat more valuable than Riches, and inſtead of 
purloining his Wealth, ſought to injure his Ho- 
nour. In the Morning I ſent for Mireno, and found 
him out with much ado. When he came, we 
talked of many Things, and at laſt, when I found 
he was unwilling to ſpeak to me, I aſked him of a 
Sudden, what was become of his Amour; inſtead 
of anſwering me, he deſired we might talk no more 
on that Subject, ſince, ſaid he, all evil Secrets ſhould 
be kept from Friends. I told him, it was to no 
purpoſe to conceal them, bogs Telemachus had been 


with 


in the Garden, to which allude thoſe Lines, 


Love, mighty Love, eludes obſerving Spies, 
Love tan evade ev'n Argus hundrea Eyes. 


I THOUGHT it my Duty not to let Mireno go 


away in an Error, I therefore told him how Things 
really ftood ; that Telemachus ſuſpected nothing of 
his Amour, though he had been alarmed by the Fall 
of the Ladder, and had miſs'd his Wife out of Bed. 
I informed him likewiſe of the ſmall Service I had 
done him, and renewed my Intreaties, that he would 
deſiſt while he was yet ſafe, from a Buſineſs, which 
if purſued, would certainly be attended with the 
worſt Conſequences imaginable to his Perſon, and 
to his Reputation. I likewiſe repeated again and 
again, my earneſt Exhortations to him, not to trifle, 
or to reſolve, that this, or that Viſit ſhould be the 
taſt, but break off this iniquitous Correſpondence im- 
mediately. Mireno not only heard me with Pati- 
ence, but alſo promiſed to follow my Advice, and 
in order to do it effectually, to quit Barcelona, to 
which Propoſition J readily aſſented, knowing that 
there is no better Remedy for Love, than putting 
the Perſons at a very great Diſtance from each other. 
It will certainly ſeem ſtrange to you, that I affirm, 
Mireno perform'd all he promiſed, and that quitting 
Sight of Lucretia, he loſt alſo all Thoughts of her, 
betaking himſelf again to his old Affection for Ere- 
phila, the Lady I hinted at before, and loving her 

with greater Warmth and Sincerity for this ſhort In- 
„ | terruption 
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with me, and told me, that he had obſerved him 
deſcending a Ladder in his Garden; he ſeemed ſur- | 
prized, then owned the Truth, that in Spight of all“ 
Telemachus's Cautions, he converſed with Lucretia 
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ly fafe, becauſe Telemachus had retired to his Coun- 
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terruption of his Paſſion. Mireno was in every 
Reſpect amiable in his Perſon; his Behaviour, his 
Addreſs, his Air, his Reputation as a Soldier, his 
Skill in Languages, and in all polite Literature. The 
Remembrance I have of him is fo ſtrong, that with 
Eaſe I drew that Repreſentation of him which you 
ſee, and which I can aſſure you does not flatter 
him; and to mark the Concern with which his 
Image fills me, I have borrowed that Line from the 
Eneid. p 


The Shade of Hapleſs Hector ſcem' d to Riſe. 


AFTER this Eclairciſement, we returned to our 
former Familiarity, we converſed together, walked 
together, and in ſhort, did all Things together as 
we were wont, and I conceived my Fri nd perfect- 


try Seat, and carried his Wife and Family with him. 
But cur Quiet, like all the Pleaſures of this World, 
was of no long Continuance; Lucretia was ſo un- 
caſy in her Country Obſcurity, that ſhe never ſuf- 
fered her Huſband to have reſt till he brought her 
back to Barce'ona, The Sight of Mireno rekindled 
all her former Flames, for ſmothered Love, like 
{mothered Fire, is never fafe, the leaſt Vent ſets all 
again in a Blaze, and the laſt Miſchief is frequently 
worſe than the firſt ; it was likely to prove ſo in this 
Caſe, which Mirren himſelf perceived, and there- 
fore talk'd of marrying to prevent it; I was entirely 
for this Meaſure, and in Conſequence thereof, he 
fixed on me a very troubleſome Office, that of 
looking out for him a proper Wife. True Friend- 
ſhip refuſes nothing that is Honourable, and I there- 
Fw. Dura myſelf * to bring this Mat- 
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ter to bear; I propoſed ſeveral Ladies to him, all of : 
whom, in my Opinion, might have been proper |? 
Companions for him for Life; but it was in vain, 
he had Objections to them all; this was of too great 
a Family, that of too mean a One; one was not 
handſome, another not Rich ; at length I found the 
Source of all theſe Diſlikes ; his old Flame began to 
revive, and Lucretia became once more the Object 
of his Defires, the Sovereign of his Heart, and the 
Bane of his Fortunes. 


ER ETHILA, who paſſionately loved Mireno, be- 
gan to find out from his ſhort Viſits, his Coldneſs, 
and ſeldom Writing to her, that he had Affairs ſome 
where elſe, which took up bis Time; ſhe ſet all her 
Wits to work, in order to diſcover her Rival, and 
a Woman's Wits are ſeldom miſemployed on ſuch 
Occaſions; in a ſhort Time, therefore, if ſhe did 
not diſcover all paſſed between her Lover and 
his new Miſtreſs, at leaſt diſcovered who that 
new Miſtreſs was. | | | 


Warren Erephila had proceeded thus far, ſhe 
framed in her own Mind a Scheme the moſt extra- 
inary that ever was heard of, and which may 
ſerve as an Inſtance of the Genius and Spirit of the 
Sex; ſhe found a Way to be in a Place where Te/e- 
machus ſome Times came, and ſhe took all imagi- 
nable Pains to make him admire her: The Thing 
had its Effect, Telemachus could not avoid the Bait, 
ſhe ſtruck him with ſuch Art, fell in with his Hu- 
mour, without feeming to obſerve it, and met his 
Eyes with ſuch ſoft engaging Glances, that in Spite 
of his Love fer Lucretia, he was ſmitten. He vi- 
ſited Erephiia often, for which Mireno gave him — 
I] | E 
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the Opportunity imaginable, ſeldom coming near 
her; and as our Paſſions are generally quickeſt at 
their Beginnings, Things were ſhortly at that Ripe- 
neſs which Erephila deſired and expected. One 
Day, when Telemachus came to viſit her, ſhe ap- 
peared to be much out of Humour, and pretending 
to know nothing of his being a married Man, ſhe 
reproached him with going to the Houſe of one Lu- 
* cretia, Telemachus excuſed himſelf as having Buſi- 
neſs at that Houſe, but ſhe continuing ſtill to look 
ſad, and proceeding at laſt to ſhed Tears; Telema- 
chus aſſured her, that Lucretia was a Woman of 
the greateſt Virtue, commended her fine Qualities, 
her Prudence, good Senſe, and unaffected Chaſtity, 
concluding with an Account of her Huſband's Care, 
and repreſenting him to her as a Perſon of Merit 
and Worth. Erepbila, who had now a rg Sms 
Opportunity for performing her very bad Intent, 
anſwered in a few Words, that it might be very 
poſſible Lucretia's Huſband was a very worthy Gen- 
tleman, but that as to Lucretia, there was ſome- 
what between her and a certain young Gentleman 
in the City. Here ſhe ſtopped ſhort, Telemachus 
immediately turned Pale, trembled, and ſhewed evi- 


dent Signs how nearly this Matter touched his- 


Heart; he conjured however Erepbila to inform 


him who this Chevalier might be; but that was not' 


ſo eafily to be known; Erephila pretended to re- 


lapſe' into her former Jealouſy, and taking Notice 


of his Uneafineſs and Confuſion, upbraided him with 
his Falſhood and Diſſimulation towards her; Tele- 
nachus, who was in no Humour to be trifled with, 
forgot in an Inſtant all his Tenderneſs for Erep.://a, 
and even the Reſpect due to her Sex, for finding it 


impoſlible by fair Means to extract from her the Se- 
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cret, he of a Sudden drew his Dagger, and clap- 
ping it to her Throat, forced her to acknowledge it 
was Mireno, whom he knew as well as ſhe. After- 
wards, he ſought again to appeaſe her, telling her 
when he went away, that it was true, he had loved 
Lucretia, but that fince ſhe aſſured him, that the 
Lady had another Lover, he would withdraw his 
Affections, hate her for the Future, and ſettle his 
Love entirely upon her ; as a Teſtimony of which, 
he preſented her with a fine Gold Chain curiouſly 
wrought, and having a rich Diamond Croſs hang- 
ing thereto. | 


Tuus ended an Interview ſtrange in itſelf, and 
managed with much Artifice on both Sides, Erepbila 
pretended to teſtify a Paſhon ſhe never felt, and Te- 
— to ſmother one that could not be con» 


Ex ETHIIA flattered herſelf that by this Means 
ſhe ſhould prevent Mireno from viſiting Lucretia 
any more, being confident: that Telemachus was ſo 


alarmed, that he would not fail to keep a very ſtrict 


Eye over his Wife ; but in this ſhe was quite miſta- 
ken, he judged it in vain to watch over what was 
already loſt, and bent therefore all his Thoughts, 
not on ſecuring his Honour, but on revenging the 
Loſs of it, which he conceived could be no Way done, 
but by deſtroying the Perſon who had diſhonoured 
bim. Full of theſe ſanguine ts which fo 
tormented his Mind, that the Es of his inward 
Agitation, were viſible enough to an intelligent Eye 
in his Countenance; he began to frame a thouſand 
Plots for the fulfilling his Defign, at laſt, he pitched 
on one which he thought more feaſible than the 


reſt ; 
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reſt; he pretended that he was obliged to make a 
| Journey to Montſerrat, Lovers are not always 

without Suſpicions, and beſides, I who was now in 
the Secret, preſently conceived that this might be a 
Contrivance. 


Wx reſolved, therefore, to ſend Aurelius to 
watch him, but Telemachus knew well enough he 
had not to do with Fools ; he therefore defeated all 
our Contrivance, by going to the Place and return- 
ing from it exactly at the Times prefixed. 


THis, as he rightly judged, took away all Suſpi- 
cion ; ſo that when he ſometime after gave out that- 
Bufineſs called him to Valencia, there was not the 
leaſt Queſtion made of it, yet he returned when he 
was got half Way thither, and concealed himſelf 
privately in Barcelona, 


4, * Sy woos 


. Mix ENO and Lucretia did not ſleep together ſo 
4 improvidently, as to have nobody to watch ; I per- 
X formed that Office, till my Friend earneſtly deſired 
} me to ſpare myſelf the Trouble, yet I could not 
© help attending near the Garden Door, which Care, 
6 notwithſtanding, proved vain; for on the third Night 
Telemachus, attended by one Servant, returned and 
b entered the Garden by a private Gate, which none 
in his Family knew any thing of. 


5 He went with a Harquebuſs in his Hand to the 
4 Bed-chamber Door, and finding the Hapleſs Couple, 
© yet aſleep, he diſpatched Mireno before he could 
q kave any Apprehenſion of his Danger: The Diſ- 
4 BY charge of the Piece ſtruck me almoſt as dead as. my 
_ Friend; I ran to the Gate, but found no Entrance, 
yet this Impediment did not continue long, the 

45 C 4 Neigh- 
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Neighbourhood was all in Arms, the Door preſently | 
forced, and there we ſaw the dreadful Effects of 
outragious Jealouſy, Mirenc dead, and Lucretia 
breathing her laſt in a ſhort Prayer to God for For- 
giveneſs, the Sword reaking by her Body which had 
ſorced her Soul from thence. To this wretched 


and deplorable Spectacle, thoſe Lines at the Botto I 
of the Picture refer. Gri 
| | NO) 
Oh ! was it not a deep and dreadful Stain, 
That hitherto by thee Men had been ſlain. : 
HiTHERTo I had not ſeen the Body of my de- 
ceaſed Friend, the dying Lucretia having fixed my ] 
Attention for a few Moments; but when I beheld tot 


him, my Soul was ſo tranſported with Rage, that 
forgetting the Injury he had offered Telemachns, and mat 
having the Author of his Death before my Eyes. 

In the firſt Fury of my Reſentment, ſtruck him to ] 
the Heart, and ſent him to receive Sentence at that , 
Bar, whither in the midſt of their Sins he had ſent ” 
theſe unfortunate Lovers ; by this Time the Houſe f 
was ſurrounded by the Officers of Juſtice, who find- 
ing there no Criminal but myſelf, hurried me hither, . 
where I have endured Life now five Years. To 
this lamentable Spectacle of my departed Friend, 
refers that Picture, and thoſe Lines addreſſed as it a C 
vere to Aurelius. | . 


. | dot 
To thee, alas ! with ating Heart my Friend. wa 
The breathleſs Pallas bleeding Corpſe I ſend. Ti 


Mr Labours and my Grief are depicted in the 7 
Repreſentation of Si/ipheus and Titius, and in ſome De 
Meaſure expreſſed in Words by thoſe Lines of . 5 ; vai 
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Oh ! how wretched tis to live, 
Iden from us all Com 2 th, 

And when Death _ give, 
Oh ! how wretched not 1 


I HAVE endeavoured alſo = mark the univerſal 
Grief of all Degrees of People, for Mireno by the 
Story of Orpheus, thus interpreted in Words. 


His Hapleſs Fate, now welt ring in his Gore, 
The ſenſeleſs Foods and ſavage Beaſts Ry; 


Hers with inceflant Tears let me put an End 
to this melancholy Story, to which I have nothing 


to add, unleſs you will pleaſe to hear the Lines 1. i 


made for the Tomb of Lucretia. 2 
Lucretia lovely luckleſs Dame lies ined air? 
Than Rome's leſs chaſt, but oh, how much mars 
No brutal Tarquin in her Fall had Part, © 
But Love! alviehyLove! / fubdu'd her Heart. 
Love caus'd her Death, ob] do not then ref 
To let that Death her Lawleſs Love exciſe, 


Tae Priſon of the Pilgrim, nd it held him 
a conſiderable Space, did. not ſeem ſo loneſome, or 
troubleſome to him as any other Place would have 
done, becauſe the Converſation of Everard, one: 


was the Name of the Knight, helped to paſs the 
Time away. 


Ar length, however; after all Solicitations and 
Defences which the Pilgrim could make had proved 


vain, an Accident procured him the Reftoration 
3 both 
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both of Fame and Liberty. Dericleus obtained his 
Pardon, and on his Return to Barcelona, it was 
made evident, that the Pilgrim was none of his 
Aſſociate, nor had any Ways deſerved the Misfor- Þ 
tunes he had met with. | ü 


Tus an idle Curioſity, excited by the ſhriek- 
ing Voice of a Fiſherboy, brought this poor Man 
a Muſket Shot in his Arm, a narrow Eſcape from 
Hanging, and three full Months Impriſonment, in 
a Place, where but for the Company and Conſola- 
tion of Everard, his Misfortunes muſt have ended 
in a miſerable Death. His Diſcharge thus procured, 
the Knight and he parted after a thouſand Embraces, 
and after he had equipped him whether he would or 
no with a little Money, which Ceremonies over, 
the Pilgrim reſolved for Montſerrat, and I to put an 
End here to the FixzsT Book of this His TOR v. 


THE 


PILGRIM. 


Or the ADVENTURES of 


PAM HILUs and Nisa. 


A Spaniſh HisToORY. 


PRES the Pilgrim went up the Ho! 
07,” Mount of Mantſerrat, through : 
TA narrow Road, darkened with the 
leafy Branches of innumerable Trees, 
he turned his Head at hearing a little 
ess © Noiſe behind him, and on turning 
it beheld two young Men, , each with a Pilgrim's 
Staff, the Fairneſs of whoſe Completion, and the 
Blackneſs of whoſe Hair, plainly ſhewed that they 


Were 


. 
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were German, or at leaſt Flemings ; he faluted 
them, and the Pleaſure he received of joining with 
ſo good Company, put an End to .the melancholy 
Reflections which Solitude had raiſed in his Mind. 
The three Pilgrims therefore continuing their Journey 
together, they diverted themſelves with Diſcourſes 
of ſeveral Kinds, and ſhortened the Way by taking 
off their Thoughts from its Tediouſneſs, when they 
beheld from afar, the Church of the Bleſſed Virgin, 
they quickened their Pace, and encouraged each 
other to reach the ſacred Dome, before the fable 
Curtain of Night was drawn over the World. 


Tus Labour with much ado they atchieved, 
and entering the Holy Chapel, they with Tears 
of Compunction proſtrated themſelves on the Pave- 


don of their Sins. The next Day they went to 
take a View of all the Holy Hermitages in the 
 - Mountain, hoping to edify themſelves by the agree- 

able Converſation of the devout Men reſiding in 
them, who for the Sake of devoting themſelves to 
Prayer and Contemplation, had abandoned the 
World to dwell in this lonely Rock. 


Six of theſe Hermitages they viſited, without 
meeting with any Thing extraordinary or worthy 
of our Relation ; in the Seventh they found a young 
Man, whoſe long Hair, ſettled: Aſpect, and grave 
Deportment, rendered him as venerable as if old Age 
had ſhed its Hoar upon his Locks: He with much 
Civility perſuaded them to ſtay Dinner, during 
which, he entertained them ſo agreeably, and con- 
verſed with them afterwards with ſuch Frankneſs, 
that at length emboldened by his — 

FF 5 | rin, 


ment, and moſt humbly entreated of God the Par- 
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than that of my Youth, which has been indeed a. 


_— 0. 5 / 


Pilgrims unanimouſly joined in requeſting him to 
give them an Account of the Motives of his Re- 
treat, to which, with much N he en 


The HisToRY of AURELIA. | 


Fl were inclined, faid he, to enter- 
Bare tain you with Diſcourſes proper to in- 

| 12 = ſpire a Contempt of the World, I 
could furniſh a conſiderable Number 


more capable of effecting that End, 


continued Scene of Miſhaps ; I will give you, there- 
fore, my Story written by Misfortune, on the Ta- 
ble of RY being ſenſible that it can do 
no Hurt, and may poſſibly be of ſome Uſe: 10 | 
you. 


Tran a Pg Tyranny of Nature, -that Snare of 
human Souls, that deluſive Prifon of our Senſes; 
Beauty, which Heaven ſeems to have beſtowed: on 
Women on Purpoſe for our Deſtruction, charmed 
me fo much in my Days, that I never 
thought myſelf eaſy, or conceived that I could be 
happy, if at a Diſtance from that Object which to 
+; amt ple rr 


5 


Tas 
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Tux Name of this Sovereign of my Heart was 
Aurelia, a Lady of that Tribe which makes ſo con- 
ſiderable a Figure in the Comedies of Plautus and 
Terence; a Lady, lovely in her Perſon, exquiſitely 
accompliſhed, and not at all troubled with Con- 
ſtraint ; a Lady, in ſhort, who was thè very Flower 
of Courteſans ; who, inſtead of leaving to me the 
Plague of Flattery, and of inventing kind and fine 
Things to ſay to her, received me always with 
open Arms, covered me with Carefles, and fo 
enſnared me with her Blandiſhments, that I con- 
ceived myſelf in Paradiſe, ſeeing that though I ſpent 
not much upon her, I was preferr'd to all her Ad- 
miters, and better treated than thoſe, who made 
her far richer Preſents than T. | 


Tuxsx Viſits, however agreeable they might be 
to Aurelia, were deteſtable to her Servants; they 
were perfectly well apprized of the Value of Mo- 
ney, and therefore thought all Love thrown away, 
which did not produce them ſomewhat of this Com- 
modity ; from the Beginning they looked a-skew, 
and the more Marks their Miſtreſs gave me of her 
Favour, the more viſible Teſtimonies they ſhewed 
me of their Contempt; nor was their Apprehenſi- 
ons altogether without Cauſe ; Aurelia by Degrees 
abandoned herſelf wholly. to me, and we became 
the fondeſt and fooliſheſt Couple, that perhaps were 
ever ſeen ; the Houſe ſeemed too ſtreight a Place 
for our Love, we were therefore continually walk- 
Ing about in the Fields, breathing our amorous Vows 

under the verdant Covering of the Groves, and 
confiding all the Madneſs of our Paſſion to the 
Fountains, the Beaſts, and the Woods, You are 
not, however, to imagine that this Amour coſt me 
1 | nothing, 
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think of Admittance, that their Miſtreſs Was gone 
org to 
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nothing, on the contrary, it exhauſted every Thing 
I had or could procure; but my Eſtate being ſmall, 
it was by no Means in my. Power to facrifice ſo 
largely to my Venus, as others had done; and there- 
fore, that ſhe diſtinguiſhed me from the zeſt, was 
evidently a Mark of Inclination, and not the Effect 
of Intereſt. bs 1.5 


Wx lived and loved five Years in this unaccount- 
able Manner, and in this Space ſufficient for another 
Man to have gone many Times round the Globe: 
I found that meaſuring no greater Diſtance than 
from her Houſe to mine, I had waſted the laſt Pen- 
ny of my Fortune; a woeful Diſcovery you'll 
agree, but this I accounted but the Beginning of 
my Misfortunes, becauſe on the Heels of this fol- 
lowed: another Miſchief : I found that my Paſſion 
was as ſtrong as at the Beginning, whereas hers was 
now ſo much decay'd, that ſhe liſtened to the En- 
treaties of her Servants, and received Addreſſes which 
were like to be more beneficial than mine, 


Ons Evening, as I was lying on my Bed, I be- 
gan to fancy that I had diſcovered one of her 
Amours, nay, it ran ſtrongly in my Head, *that her 
new Lover was with her at that Inſtant; the 
Thought immediately rouſed me, I without more 
ado, ran to. diſcover whether my Apprehenſions 
were juſt, and too juſt indeed they were. Felicia 
nus, that was the Chevalier's Name, was in Bed 
with my perfidious Miſtreſs ; I knocked at the Door 
a long Time, without receiving any Anſwer z- at 
length ſome Servants from the Top of the Houſe, 
called out to inform me, that it was too late to 
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to her Reſt and they too; this Reply provoked me 
the more, I cried out over and over again, that it 
was in vain to treat me in this Manner, I would 
have Admittance, and in ſhort, I made ſuch a Noiſe, 
that it reached the Ears of Aurelia and her Para- 
mour. F£#licianus thought it become him to make 
a Diſplay of his Valour on this Occaſion, and 
therefore he pretended to dreſs himſelf, alledging 
that he would go down Stairs to the Street Door, 
and with the Sight of himſelf and his Sword, fright 
me into Silence. Aurelia pretended a =; 4 * 
cern for him, and with her Arms and her Words, 
ſought to keep him, which to be ſure was no migh- 
Difficulty in her Chamber; though the true 
Senſe of her Concern was, that if either of us re- 
ceived any Injury, the Vengeance of the Law 
would reach her, and this made her ſo ſtudious to 
preſerve both her old Lover, and her New. 


 \AURELTITA according to her wonted Cuſtom 
of perſuading as often as ſhe ſpoke, - prevailed on her 
deluded Lover in the Pickle he was in, with his Cloaths 
Half off and half on, to retire to a Garret in the 
Top of the Houſe, telling him, that as I was to 
be her Husband, a Diſcovery of their Amour might 
poſſibly prevent it. By this Fetch in the coldeſt 
Seaſon of the Year, ſhe drove the g Gentle- 
man-into 2 Place expoſed to all the Inclemency of 
the Weather, to give me that Part of the Bed 
which he had occupied before, and ] with no leſs 
| — © down without Sufpicion, in a Place which 
my Rival had left yet warm. 


* Iusrzap of reproaching her I carreſſed her, 


| begged Pardon for my Jealouſy, acknowledged how 
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= her with it more. 


cept it, that he had it, ſatisfied me ſufficiently of 
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il it was founded, and promiſed never to trouble 


AURORA ufhered in the Morning, the Sun 
diſpelled that Darkneſs, which conſtitutes the Reign 
of Night; but alaſs! neither Aurora nor the Sun 
penetrated the Darkneſs of my Mind, or diſcloſed 
to me the Cheats of my faithleſs Miſtreſs, Light 
or no Light was the ſame Thing to me, for the 
Blindneſs of Love is a Kind of Gutta Serena, ſel- 
dom cured. I roſe contented, and though I came 
in later, yet I went away earlier than Feliciano. 


THERE was a Lady one Menandra, with whom 
the Gentleman I mentioned was extravagantly in 
Love, till he ſaw my perfidious Miſtreſs, ſhe grow- 
ing of a fudden exceſſively jealous, watched his Mo- 
tions ſo cloſely, that ſhe perfectly penetrated that 
Intrigue which I had only ſuſpected; ſhe upbraided 
him with it, and eſpecially reproached him with his 
dimplicity, in believing 1 intended to marry . 
her, and in Conſequence thereof, yielding his Place 
in her Bed to me; ſhe did this in Terms fo ſharp, 
that Feliciano could not help anſwering her ; and in 
order to convince her of her Miſtake, in believing 
that Aurelia preferred me to him, produced a Key, 
by which I was wont to enter her Houſe, and 
which pretending ſhe had loſt it, ſhe had ſtolen 
and given to him. * a 


MENANDRA, like a true Woman, deſi- 
rous of carrying her Reſentment to the very laſt 
Pitch, communicated all this to me, and offered to 
procure for me the very Key, but I did not ac- 
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her Falſhood ; wherefore I contented my ſelf with 
pretending to be exceſſively enamour'd of AMenan- 
dra, and ſhe to be revenged of her Lover, received 
me with great Comptaiſance. This had the Effect 
that might be expected, Oppoſition rekindled both 
in Aurelia and in Feliciano, their former Loves, the 
former purſued me like a Ghoſt, the latter was now 
indeed fond of Fighting, but a new Turn of 
Thought having poſſeſſed my Head, I ſhunn'd 
both, and after maturely weighing the Folly of my 
former Proceedings, the Infamy I brought upon 
_ myſelf, and the miſerable State of my Affairs, 1 
determined to cover all with a Religious Habit, and 
to extinguiſh ſenſual Love, by applying myſelf to 
the Study of divine Things. 


Harry had it been for me, if with the ſame | 
Conſtancy I manifeſted at the Beginning I had per- an 
ſevered in my Deſign, but alaſs ! before the Year ha 
of my Noviciate expired, the Flame of my Piety Pl: 
Was extinguiſhed in the midſt of Holy Images, Al- | 
tars, Maſles, and Relicks, Love again invaded me, 

I fancied to myſelf that Aurelia was exceſſively con- mi 
cerned, - 


. pr, 


I tormented my ſelf with this Thought till I con- th; 
ſented to ſee her, and that deſtroyed meat once; ſhe w] 
prevailed on me to quit the Convent, and to live with tal 
her as I had done formerly, which made both her th 
and me ſo ſcandalous, that neither of our Friends or W or 
our Relations would look. upon us; we were not Li 
ſo blind as to diſregard the evident Tokens of Diſ- 
reſpect we met with; we therefore determined to 
leave our Native Country, and to travel together, N 
which Reſolution, as it was: neither wiſe nor good, ne 
4 | was 
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was executed with the ſame Chearfulneſs with 
which it was taken. We failed together over to 
ltaly, where I firſt ſerved his Catholick Majeſty, 
and then the Duke of Savoy; after this we refided 
ſome Time at Naples, at laſt weaty of Travelling 
2s well as ſtaying at Home, we re-imbarked for 
Spain, but in our Return, the Veſſel was encoun- 
tered with ſuch a violent Storm, as ſcarce left us 
any Grounds of Hope; then it was that both Au- 
relia and I began ſeriouſly to deplore the Miſeries 


| we had brought upon ourſelves, and io lament the 


Follies of our miſpent Lives; which ſerious 
Thoughts induced us to vow, that if Heaven deli- 
vered us from the great Peril we were in, we would 
not fail both the one and the other to embrace a 
religious Life ; in Conſequence of this Vow, Aure- 
lia entered into the Monaſtery of the Conception, 
and I after having paſſed ſome Years of Probation, 
— the Hermitage you ſee aſſigned me in this 
lace. 


THIRSTS, that was the Name of the Her- 
mit, joined to the kind Entertainment, and the 
pretty Recital he had made them of his Adven- 
tures, the Kindneſs of allowing them to reſt during 
the exceſſive Heat of the Day in his Hermitage, 
when it was Evening they went down the Hill to 
take up their Lodging in the Town, diſcourſing as 
they went of the Story they had heard, each ex- 
Poe his Sentiments of the Lady and her two 

overs, | 


Tuus they paſſed away the Time till it was 
Night, and then laid down to reſt, reſolving the 
next Day to viſit the Hermitage of St. Jerome 

| W 


f 
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which ſtands on the very Summit of the Hill; but 
ere the Morning Light refreſhed the weary Inha- 
bitants of the Earth with its ſweet Beams, a me- 
lancholly Accident oer took our Pilgrims ; a very 
pretty young Maid who lived at the Inn, had 
run away the Evening before, and as the German 
Pilgrims were remarkably handſome, it was imme- 
diately conceived, that either ſhe had fallen in Love 
with them, or that they had ſeduced her ; this, ac- 
cording to the vulgar Notions of the Spaniards, was 
_ believed ; for they have given to every Nation 
in Europe almoſt its Epithet, according to which 
they never fail to judge of its Inhabitants : The 
Northern Nations they ſtile Cruel, the Italian 
Noble, the French Religious, Induſtry makes the 
Character of the Fleming, the Turks they ſtile Laſ- 
civious, the Burgundians Furies, the Britons Obſti- 
nate, the Lorrainers Gentle, the Spaniards Proud, 
and the Germans Handſome. 


Tuts was the Reaſon they came to ſearch the 
Houſe where our Pilgrims were; the poor Men 
though innocent, were extreamly aſtoniſhed ; the 
Germans, however, yielded themſelves Priſoners; 
but our Caſtillian remembring his long Impriſon- 
ment in Barcelona, and believing that Innocence 
without Money was no very good Commodity, 
even in a Court of Juſtice, took his Pilgrim's 
Staff and reaſoned therewith ſo warmly with the 
Officers, that he left two of them on the Spot ſo 
wounded, that they could not ſtand, and diſen- 
gaged himſelf from the reſt. 


Arran this Exploit our Pilgrim travelled 2 


pace, till he arrived at a little Hill between 


— 
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and Chatillun, not far from the Sea, and on the 
Borders of the Kingdom of Valencia. He knew 
well enough that in the Neighbourhood of this 
Place, the Algerines were ſometimes wont to come. 
aſhore, and hiding themſelves in the adjacent Mar- 
ſhes, fallied from . thence under the Command of 
certain Renegades, to trouble the Repoſe of the In- 
ve habitants, and lay waſte the Country, + | 


Tuts he knew, and yet having fought out 2 
n covered Place, he threw himſelf on the Graſs, 
and ſought to reſt here; for Fear, when it riſes to 
Deſpair, loſes its Nature, and like all Extreams, be- 
comes quite another Thing. Couragious then 
from this Principle, the Pilgrim put himſelf in a 
- WPoſture of Sleeping, but Care would not give him 
ſti- Leave to ſleep; he revolved a Thoufand Times in 


1d, Whis Mind the cruel Parting which the haughty Rage 
of Doricleus had cauſed between him and the ſole 
{Object of his Deſires; he turned and fighed, and 
the ¶ ighed and turned and wept, and felt that variety of 
len WWretchedneſs, which diſtracts a hapleſs Lover; 
the but on a ſudden his Thoughts were called off to 
TS; end to certain Voices, which were very near 
6 him, and to which when he liſtened, he eafily per- 


caved that he had fallen into the midſt of a Crew 

ny, Wot Maart, who were diverting themſelves with 
Stories of former Robberies, till their Guide was ar 

the Wired, who ſhould conduct them to new. : 


AMAZED at his ill Fortune, the Pilgrim knew 
dot what to do, he could ſcarce form a Hope of 
tcaping, and to lie ſtill was to abandon himſelf to 
certain Death; crgeping therefore on his Hands and 
Knees, he eſſay' d with as little Noiſe as he * 

. Cy 
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able, to gain the Summit of the Hill, which When 


he had done, he cried out as loud as he was able, 
Hither ! hither | my brave Knights, here are th: 
Moors, this is our Day ! Let a hundred Horſe ſur- 
round the Bottom of the Hill ! It is impoſſible to ex- 
preſs the Satisfaction of -his Heart, when as he pro- 
nounced theſe Words, he heard the Moors plunge 
themſelves into the Water, in order to recover. their 
Shallop, which then, they rowed with all their 
Might back to their Ship. This happy Succeſs ſet 
him free from Danger, and left him at Liberty in 
the Silence of the Night, to contemplate his good 
Fortune, and the Kindneſs of Providence. 


In the midſt of the Reverie he was ſurprized by 
a faint Voice, which twice or thrice repeated 
_ theſe Words, Noble Knight, have the Goodneſi to di- 
Itver me: He following as well as he could the 
Sound of the Voice, came at laſt to a Tree, where 
he found a Perſon bound, whom he immediately 
ſet at Liberty; asking the Stranger his Name, he 
made no direct Anſwer, but contented himſelf with 
ſaying that he was a Catalan Knight, going to /'- 
lencia, and who in his Road thither, had been taken 
and ſtripped by theſe Agerine Pirates, after having 
his two Valets flain at his Feet. 


MavGRe the Darkneſs, they continued travel 
ling together towards Almenera, amuſing themſelves 
as they walked with a thouſand Philoſophic Obſer- 
vations and judicious Reflections on the V iciſſitude: 
of human Life; but what Tongue can expre!s 
. the Surprize which the Day brought to our La- 
vellers, when to the Knight it diſcovered the Pil 
grim, and to the Pilgrim ſhewed his Companion 

[0 
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to be the ſame Everard who had ſo kindly enter- 


tained him in the Prifon of Barcelona ; upon which 
they embraced each other with that cordial Aﬀec- 
tion which uſually attends a Friendſhip in Di- 
ſtreſs. | 


Tux Pilgrim began immediately to enquire by 


what good Hap he was delivered from the melan- 
cholly Place where he left him. Really (reply'd 


Everard) to anſwer you ſincerely, my Philoſophy 
would ſupport me no longer; I grew ſo very weary 
of a Priſon, that I entreated my Friends to deliver 
me at any Rate, and they in Compliance with theſe 
Sollicitations, aſſiſted me in forcing the Priſon, and 
eſcaping from thence : Prudence made me take Poſt 
from Barcelona, that I might be out of Reach of 
the Officers of Catalonia; that once accompliſhed, 
I took Time to conſider of my Affairs. At firſt, 
I thought of quitting my native Soil and retiring 
to /taly, but remembring that I had many Friends 
at Court, I at length reſolved to truſt my Cauſe 
with them, hoping that the Circumſtances attend- 
ing it, might procure Favour ; with this View was 
[ upon the Road, but unluckily was ſurprized by 
the Agerines you frighted from hence, who killed 
my two Servants, and bound me in that cruel Man- 
ner from which you relieved me. 


TE poor Pilgrim continued all this while to 
hgh and to ſhew great Signs of Trouble and Un- 
ealineſs, at laſt with a kind of Heſitation in his 
Voice, My dear Friend, faid he, are you acquaint- 
ed with Doricleus ? Yes, returned Everard, I am, 
he is my near Relation. Well, reply'd the P3l-* 
grim, J am in a great Concern for a young Man he 
has in his Houſe, 

EVE- 


* 
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EVERARD inſtantly recollecting the Story 
the Pilgrim had told him of his own Life, in 
which he had concealed, however, all the Names, 
bethought himſelf the young Man he now enquired 
after, might very poſſibly be his Miſtreſs in Diſgviſe, 
for whoſe Loſs he was ſo much aſtected; he took 
therefore great Pains to fatisfy his Friend that he 
was perfectly acquainted with all the Servants that 
were about Doricleus, and that amongſt them, 
there was not one who was a Ca/ithan, 


Trex Pilgrim ſtill continued uneaſy, and held 
on the Way in deep Silence, till they arrived at laſt 
at the antient Adorviedro, where there are the no- 
bleſt Remains of Roman Antiquities, that are any 
where found in Spain; thence they paſſed on to the 
City of Valencia, entering it by the Royal Bridge 
over the Duero, which the doors called Guadals- 
var, and paſſing by the celebrated Tower of Serra- 
nos, went to lodge at the Houſe of a Knight, who 
was the Friend and Relation of Everard, there 
they paſſed the * agreeable Stories and Re- 
lations, and the next Morning when the Sun with 
golden Rays reviſited and revived the Earth, Eve- 
rard went on his Journey, though he took Leave 
of the Pilgrim with great Uneaſineſs and Con- 
cern. 


Fon ſome Days our Stranger wand'red up and 
down the City, amuſing his Grief with the View 
of fine Churches and other Edifices ; at laſt he went 
to ſee the Hoſpital for Ideots, and ſuch as were by 
Lunacy deprived of their Senſes. There he ſtaid 


till theſe poor Penſioners went to Dinner; but gue!s 
| . | Reader 
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Reader at his- Surprize, when amongſt theſe pite-- 
| ous Objects, caſting his Eyes on One whoſe Hair 
| was lighter and longer than is uſually worn in Spain, 
he perceived it to be his Miſtreſs, whoſe Loſs he fo 
much lamented ; it troubled him when he conſider- 
ed the Condition ſhe was in, and it afflicted him ſtill 
| more, when he reflected that by reaſon of her Con- 
| dition ſhe might not remember him ; approaching 
at as near as he could to them, he asked her in a ſoft 
n, Voice, Fair One doſt thou know me? ſhe looking 
on him trembling, and with Eyes bathed in Tears, 
anſwered faintly, and with a low Voice, yes, Pil- 
1d eim I do. Alas! faid he, after a conſiderable In- 
aſt terval of Silence, how comes it to paſs that I find you 
10- WW bcre? Believing, returned ſhe, that you had ſuffered 
ny that Death to which you were devoted by the cruel 
the Commands of the Captain, my Affliction deprived 
ge me of my Senſes,to which ſeeing you I feel that Iam, 
la- reſtored. O Heavens! replied he, I little ſuſpected 
ra- this, knowing with how much Conſtancy you have 
ho ſuſtained the moſt outragious Injuries of Fortune. 
ere WI could now almoſt hate my ſelf when I conſider 
Re- that I have been the Cauſe of ſueh an Injury to 
rith vou. Hate neither your ſelf nor me, returned ſhe, 
we may hope that Providence will in Time afford 
us happier Days and calmer Seaſons. 11 


Wu they were thus diſcourſing, came the 
Keeper, and in an angry Tone ſummoned Nia, 
(that was the Lady's Name) away. Pray with- 
draw, ſaid he, I ſee the Patient begins to grow 
Mad; thoſe Geſtures anſwered Pamphilus, ſo was 
dur Pilgrim call'd, are not the Effects of Fury, I 
an his Relation, and was acquainted with his Wife. 

don't care, ſaid the Fellow, who you are, nor 
"th D who 
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who you are acquainted with, this is no Place for 
Viſits or Converſations; this Man I know to be 
Mad, and that he is always madeſt when he talks 
of this ſame Wife of his, and therefore Sir get you 
out. But if I make him quiet, added Pamphilus, 
will not that convince you ; yes, you are likely to 
make him quiet (quoth the Man) when he calls 
you Spouſe, and takes you for a Woman, ſo with- 
out more ado, he tied Nz/a's Hands and put her in- 
to her Cell. : 


 PAMPHILUS was almoſt diſtracted at the 


Sight, and when he found they would permit him 
to ſee her-no more, giving ſomewhat of a Looſe to 


his Paſſion, the Keepers, with the Aſſiſtance of ſuch 


* 


of the Patients as were a little recovered from their 
Diſorders, beat him heartily, and turned him out 
of Doors. | 


IT was now Evening when Pamphilus recover- 


ing from a Swoon, into which his Wounds and his 


Grief had thrown him, found himſelf in the Arms 
of a young Man who wept over him, and endea- 
youred to bring him to himſelf; alas! alas! faid 
the Pilgrim, where am I! where am I! You are, 
anſwered the young Man, at the Door of the Ho- 
ſpital for Lunatics ; and why, rejoined Pamphilus, 
am I not within; becauſe returned the, young 
Man, your Malady ſeems rather to be in your 
Body than your Mind. You judge by the Face 
only, added Pamphilus, but if you were to pene- 
trate my Heart, you would find that the Source of 
my Uneaſineſs is ſeated in my Mind. Well return- 
ed the Youth, that may be, but ſince you know 
your Malady, you are not fit for that Place, — 
» | u 
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ſuch are as therein deny their Indiſpoſition; fit or un- 
ft, ſaid Pamphilus, I ought to be there, fince if I am 
any where elſe, I ſhall never enjoy 
have no Diſtemper ſaid the Stranger, which hath 
not its Cure; Love, 
is Proof againſt the Power of Herbs and the Skill of 
Phyſickx; why, continued the Youth? will not 
Marriage cure Love? alas! added the Pilgrim, if 
it would hitherto, it has not been in my Power, 
| and now it ſeems as if it would never be ſo ; ſome- 
times I have fuffered my ſelf to be flatter'd with 
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Eaſe. You can 
quoth the Pilgrim ſighing, 


Hopes, but alas! I now feel that Hope is what - 
Plata call'd it, The Dream of Men awake. It ſeems 
cried the young Man, that as Love is the Source of 
your Care, it is alſo the Cauſe of your Pilgrimage; 
it is, ſaid Pamphilus, and from thence you may 
cuels how unfortunate I am, and how deſperate 
my Caſe. Deſperate indeed, returned his Compa- 


nion, yet not more ſo than mine; than yours, 
cried Pamphilus, why do you Love? and are you 
from thence unhappy ? yes, replied he, I am as you 


ue, a Lover] a Pilgrim! a Stranger! a Man out- 
ragiouſly injured by Fortune, and who, according 
to your Doctrine, therefore ought to deſpair ; that 
would be ſtrange, returned Pamphilus, for in all 
my Travels I have never hitherto met a Man who 
had equal Occaſion with me to reproach his De- 
ſtiny. A Chriſtian ſaid the Youth, attributes no- 
thing to Deſtiny, and therefore neyer repines at 
lt. | 


TE Heathens indeed fancied that there were 
diſters, who at the Birth of an Infant, gave a 
Biaſs to his Fortune ; but with us ſuch Stories deſerve 
Contempt, rather than _— I know very well, 

| 1 e 
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replied Pamphilus, that the Poets attributed ſuch 
Things to the Siſters, and that the Stoic Philoſo- 
phers again affirmed that Fate depended on a Chain 
of ſecond Cauſes, which Mortals had no Power to 
alter; we are better Inſtructed, and from thence un- 
derſtand, that there are neither Siſters nor Fate ariſing 
from ſecond Cauſes, but that all Things depend on 
divine Providence; yet ſince the Terms of heathen 
T heology are common, a Chriſtian may make uſe 
of them without Injury to his Faith ; that is true, re- 
turned the Youth, and I perceive by your Diſcourſe, 
that I was not miſtaken when even in the Condi- 
tion I found you; I ſurmiſed that you were no 
common Perſon, your Look ſhews that you are a 
Perſon of Quality, and your Speech, that you are a 
Man of Learning. | wh: 


I Am obliged to you,return'd the Pilgrim, by your 
kind Opinion, but J ſhould think it a ſtronger Proof if 
ou would communicate to me the Story of thoſe 
LU you have ſuſtained. Moſt readily, replied the 
young Man, you who have ſuffered the like Injuries 
ſeem to have a right to be acquainted with them, 
and therefore without Diſguiſe, I will inform you 
of my Name, my Quality, and my Misfortunes; 
Griefs like Pleaſures ſhould be ſhared when ever we 
meet with Men who are worthy of partaking them, 
thus then without Ceremony let me begin. 


The 
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| The Hisroxy of PAMPHILUS 
; ; and CELIUS. 


3 


Sparn, ſtrong by Situation, noble from 
its Antiquity, illuſtrious for preſerving 
the Faith from the Time of the Gotha, 
renowned for Letters, and celebrated 
P for having a ſweet Climate, and a 
fertile Soil environed 
in itſelf environed with a high and yet an agreeable 
Mountain, was my Parents Country and my own ; 


cipality of Aſturias, which is called Santillana, an 


there I was bred up in my younger Years, but 
when my Parents found that my Parts were ſuch as 
required a proper Cultivation, they immediately ſent 
me to the Univerſity of Salamanca, where having 
attained a Proficiency in the Latin Tongue, I next 
applied myſelf to the Study of the Law ; but before 
| proceed further, it will be neceſſary to me to give 
you ſome Account of another Perſon's Adyentures, 
upon which mine do moſt unaccountable depend. 
My. Father had beſides me, two Children, a Son 
Th named Ly/ardus, who attained to no ſmall Reputa- 
ion in the Service of the Archduke Albert, wy" . 
aw 


TERRI HE City of Tileds, in the Heart of 


by the famous Tajo, which is. 


my Anceſtors indeed were of that Part of the Prin- 


antient Title belonging to the Houſe of Mendoca, 
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Low Countries, and a moſt beautiful Daughter whoſe 

Name was Niſa, who lived with a Reputation 
Which ſuited the Dignity of her Birth, and the 
Care with which ſhe was brought up by her Pa- 
rents. . 


Ar this Diſcourſe Pamphilus began to fetch hea- 
vy Sighs, and to cover his Face with his Hands, of 
which when the young Man who was ſpeaking de- 
manded the Reaſon; I am, ſaid he, ſo overcome 
with the Remembrance of thoſe Misfortunes, which 
threw me into the fad Condition wherein you found 
me, that I find myſelf ready to fink again into a 
Wi ſenſeleſs State of Grief. Pampbilus was conſlrained 
— to fay this, to hinder the young Toledan from pene- 
| trating the true Cauſe of his Uneafineſs, which 
was no other than that he faund bim about to en- £ 
ter upon the proper Hiſtory of his own Adventures, a 
If, faid the young Man, your Concern is of ſuch a W ©! 
Nature that you cannot call it off fo far as to attend I 
another's Story, I will leave off, juſt as I began; ſince I t 
I well know there cannot be a more tedious Thing (0 
than to proceed in a Narration to a Perſon unattentive. f 
J beſeech you to proceed, continued Pamphilus, for I &! 
J have great Hopes that the Story of your Misfor- 0 
tunes will in ſome Meaſure ſoften that Senſe I have ſe: 
of my own. I was telling you then, continued he, C 
that there was a certain noble Gentleman of Ma- 2 
drid, who was my Father's intimate Friend, their ſig 
Acquaintance commenced in the War of Grenada, ee 
Time ftrength'ned it, and a Kind of Brotherly © 
Love was fealed in their ſharing together in the of 
Glory and Danger of the Battle of Lepanto. In 
Time of Peace they contrived the ſettling of their | th 


Eſtates and Fortune, for their mutual Benefit; | W! 
where- 
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wherefore they treated of a Marriage between my 
beauteous Siſter N /, and the Son of this Cavalier, 


s 2 wy deſerving young Gentleman, whoſe Name 
= was a 


mphilus. But the Gentleman dying before 


| | the Matter was thoroughly concluded, my Father 


proceeded in it no farther. But Pamphilus it ſeems, 


having heard ſome Rumour of my Siſters Beauty, 
and having that confirmed to him by the Sight of 
her Picture, he began to grow exceſlively enamoug- 
| ed of a Woman he had never ſeen, a Paſſion in 
Purſuit of which he did a Thing the like was never 
heard, a Thing which were it otherwiſe poſſible, 
might ferve to perſuade one that Fate and Deſtiny 
| are not mere Terms of Diſcourſe. : 


Hex intreated Leave of his Mother to go and 
ſerve in Flanders, and ſhe having equipped him with 
all Things that were convenient for a Gentleman 
of hts Birth, he ſet out as every Body apprehended 
in order to accompliſh his Deſign, But alas! no- 
thing leſs was in his Mind, he had no Inclination 
to ſerve under any other Captain than Cupid, where- 
fore having properly diſpoſed of his Valets, and 
given them Inſtructions, he came in a plain Habit 
to my Fathers, who ftruck with his genteel Pre- 
ſence, and the eaſineſs of his Addreſs, readily re- 
ceived him for a Servant. Never did Man conceive 
a ſtranger Deſign than this, nor was ever any De- 
ſign executed with ſuch amazing Facility. He de- 
ceived us all, and though every one admired his ex- 
cellent Qualities, yet no body ſuſpected that he was 
of a higher Deſcent, or better Family than became 
his Condition; and as he affected a deep Silence on 
this Head, ſo no body pretended to enquire who, or 
what he was. 24 

D 4 : TRE 
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Tn firſt Thing he ſought, after he came with- 
in cur Doors was, to render himſelf agreeable to 
Mia, and as there is no Guard againſt the Dome- 
tick Enemy, ſo by continual Aſſiduities and a Dili- 
gence ſo diſſembled, as not to be at all diſtruſted, | 
he effected what in a great Meaſure he aimed at, 
and we too late perceived, that like the fimple . © 
Greeks, we had received with Joy the Troyan 


Horſe, which was to ſet our Dwelling in a Flame. | 1 

WN Pamphilus faw that what he aimed at, I 
began in ſome Meaſure to take Place, he pretended Þ " 
to be Sick, or elſe the Hurry of his Cogitations I ) 
threw ſuch a Fever on his Spirits, as made him {WM " 


really out of Order ; however it was, my Parents, b 
who by this Time grew as fond of him as if he C 
had been their own Son, ſent for Phyſicians, and 1 
ſpared no Coſt for the Recovery of his Health. A 


TE Phyſicians attended him but a ſmall Time, 6 
before they declared that his Caſe was out of the MW . 
reach of Phyſick, that he was profoundly Melan- JW 
cholly, and that the only Remedy which they n 
could adviſe, was the Uſe of Mufick ; as if Muffck, W 
becauſe it chas d. away and diſlodged the Evil Spirit © 
v hen it ſeized on Saul, could diſperſe Care in the iW 
Mind, when conceived perhaps through violent 
Deſire. | C 


TRUE, interrupted Pamphilus, what could be th 


more wiſely adviſed, perhaps Men in Love are in- 5 
deed under the influence of ſome evil Spirit, for 05 


evil Spirits love filent and melancholly Places, and 
Love introduces Silence, and Melancholly 5 its m 
3 | | | | om- 
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Companion into every Boſom where it is admitted. 
But pray Sir proceed, methinks I long to hear the 
Ifue of this Buſineſs. Why, my Friend, continued 
the young Man, my Siſter being extremely well 
skilled in playing on the Lute,my Parents directed her 
to make uſe of its Muſick, to ſoften the Care of their 
fick Valet; and ſhe who was her ſelf not a little con- 
cerned for his Illneſs, readily complied. 7 | 


To his Apartment therefore went the lovely 


Maid with her Lute in her Hand, and ſung there a 


Ditty of her own compoſing ; but he far from lift- 
ing up his Eyes, or ſhewing any Signs of Eaſe, 


wept without ceaſing, and ſeemed to be infinitely 


more affected while ſhe play'd, than he had ever 


been before. Alas! ſaid Nia, ſeeing him in this 
Condition, Muſick which relieves others, ſerves on- 
ly to augment your Malady, let me not therefore 
enhance that Miſery which I came to cure. Fair 
One, returned Pamphilus, nothing eaſes my Care 
ſo much as Muſick, no Muſick could ſo much as 

yours, no not the Muſick of the Spheres if there 
were really any ſuch Thing ; but I deſpair of Re- 
medy, becauſe I defire it not, contenting my ſelf 
with continually bending my Thoughts to the Con- 
templation of that Beauty who cauſed this Care, I 
with not to have removed. Pray, faid Ni/a, what 
Care is that which you deſire not to remove? It is a 
Care, ſaid Pamphilus, which while it pains, pleaſes 
me, becauſe I know that. I ſuffer from the Rays of 
the moſt perfect Beauty in the World. That Free- 
dom with which we have hitherto lived, replied the 
Lady, gives me a Right of enquiring what this Diſ- 
eaſe is, under which you Labour, neither am I 
much at a Loſs to find it oui; what you have told 


D 5 me, 


me, makes me gueſs that it is Love, and hold my {elf 
greatly obliged to you far revealing to me what you 
concealed from the Phyficians ; but I conjure you 
by that Kindneſs, which I have already ſhewn you, 
ſince you have lived in our Family, that you tell 
me, whether I know her whom you Love, and 
whether I can be of any Uſe to you ; for the Tears 
which you have ſhed, make me pity you from my 
Heart. Ah! lovely N cried out Pamphilus, 
your Pity is all the Relief. I can have, my Care.de- 
pends on no Hand but yours, for the Author of 
my Sorrows is as well known to you as yourſelf, 


Tux Pilgrim at this, could not help interrupt- 
ing Celius, in order to enquire of him how he came 
to be ſo perfectly acquainted with this Bufineſs, as 
to know not only Matters of Fact, but the very 
Words which paſſed between Pamphilus and his 
viſter,being himſelf all this Time at Salamanca. As to 
that, ſaid Celius, let it not trouble you, neither diſtruſt 
the Fidelity of my Narration from this ſeeming In- 
conſiſtency, Pamphilus himſelf put all T have told 

ou into Writing, and left it in the Hands of a 
Friend, from whom TI received thoſe Lights which 
were neceſſary to ſet forth this Matter as I have 
done. I am perfectly ſatisfied, returned our Pil. 
grim, pleaſe Sir to go on. 


Celius, diſcovered clearly, that ſhe was not without 
ſome Apprehenſion of what Pamphilys had faid, 
though ſhe. did not perfectly underſtand it. She 
feigned however to be quite at a Loſs, and ſeemed 
to be more in the Dark than ever, ſhe therefore 


preſſed Pamphilas to tell her the Name of her who 
n : Was 


Tux riſing Colour in Niſe's Face, continued 
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ell vas the Cauſe of his deep Sorrow and Confuſion 
ou of Mind. Alas! fair Lady, returned he, I am 
ou not at Liberty to mention her Name, who is the 
u, Cauſe of all my Grief, but I can ſhew you her Pi- 
© Cure, the Picture of her, for whoſe Sake, though 
I am noble by my Family, I have quitted my own 
ars Houſe to ſerve here, ſince the Death of a Father 
ny © whoſe Life would have made me Happy. 


de- Arx theſe Words, he preſented her the Picture 
of W drawn by the Maſterly Hand of Philip de Liano, 

the greateſt Artiſt of our Time, never was any 

Thing more like or more beautiful. Ni looking 
| upon it with a diſdainful Smile, ſaid, ſhe knew it 
not. I know then ſaid Pampbilus, though I knew 
| it not till now, why the old Philoſophers made the 
| Knowledge of one's ſelf ſuch an extraordinary My» 
ſtery; but ſtay, Madam, I have another Picture 
of her with which perhaps you may be better ac- 
quainted ; ſaying this, he preſented her with an E- 
bony Talbet, encloſing a ſmall but excellent Mi- 
ror. Niſa having looked upon it, threw it back to 
him, and rifing to go out of: the Room, ſaid, thy 
Boldneſs ſhall coſt thee thy Life; can I then Ma- 
dam replied Pamphilus, derive my Death from a 
brighter Cauſe than your Beauty? 2275 


22 
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Snux anſwered well, interrupted the Pilgrim, if 
wed Wſhe performed what ſhe ſaid. She performed it ſo 
out il ſaid Celius, that in a few Days ſhe was more in 
ſaid, I Love than he; that is ſtrange, returned Pamphilus, 
She N conſidering the fierceneſs- of her Anſwer. Do you 
med Ewonder at that, returned Celius? Women firſt con- 
fore ſult with Shame, and afterwards with the weakneſs 
who Wot their Temper, I 44 have thought | 
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Taid the Pilgrim, that ſome Charm or other had 
wrought this Effect. Charm! what Charm, ſaid 
Celius.P. there is more Witchcraft in Love than in 
Hell, and more Danger from a Man really ſtung 
with that Paſſion, than from all the Sorcerers in 
Spain beſides; how ſhould a young Cavalier, well 
made in his Perſon, a Man of Wit, genteel Edu- 
cation, and great Accompliſhments fall into ſuch 
Notions. Pamphilus loved my Siſter, which has 
proved fatal to our Houſe, what then? Pampbilu. 
was a generous Gentleman, and far be it from me 
to load him with Calumny. But to proceed in my 
Story. 


A Mos extraordinary Accident drew on out 
Lovers a Scene of Misfortunes ſcarce to be para- 
lelelled, I may call it extraordinary, becauſe I am 

fitive nothing like it was ever Recorded. A fly- 
ing Report of Pamphiluss Return from Flanders 
having reached my Father's Ear, he immediately 
wrote to that young Gentleman's Mother, to 
congratulate her thereon, and to affure her that the 

Death of his Friend had made no Alteration in 
his Reſolution, of diſpoſing of his Daughter to her 
Son, whom he queſtioned not when he ſhould fee, 
he ſhould find a moſt accompliſh'd Knight. At 
the ſame Time, he informed my Siſter that ſhe 
muſt prepare herſelf for a ſpeedy Marriage, with- 
out telling her to whom, farther than that he was a 
young Soldier juſt returned from Flanders, who 
would ſhortly arrive from Madrid. 


THe quickneſs of this Accident, made NM fee! 
the Vehemence of her Paſſion ſooner perhaps than 
ſhe would otherwiſe have done. She went _ 
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diately to inform Pamphilus of their common Mis- 


fortune, and thereby gave him to underſtand, that 
her Paſſion was no ways inferior to his. This 
News had well nigh deprived him of his Senſes, he 
grew ſo outragiouſly jealous of himſelf, having not 
the leaſt Suſpicion that the Cavalier mentioned by 
my Father could be him, that he burſt into a Tor- 
rent of Sighs and Tears, which threatned to put a 
Period at once to his Underſtanding and Life. Niſa 
gave him ſome Relief by her kind Looks and Sym- 
pathizing Tears, from whence he at length reco- 
vered Strength enough to-declare, that he would in- 
ſtantly quit the Houſe, that he might not be Wit- 
neſs to his own inevitable Deſtruction. Nia at 
theſe Words threw herſelf upon her Knees at his 
Feet, ſwear to me, ſaid ſhe, that thou wilt never 
make any Attempt upon my Honour, and I will 
never ſeparate my ſelf from thee, or from thy For- 
tunes. Pamphilus readily ſwore, and thereupon 
they agreed to abandon my Father's Houſe, and to 


truſt them to the worſt of all Guides, a blind and 
furious Paſhon. | | | 


TH1s mad Reſolution once taken, both Parties 
were alike' impatient to put it in Execution, they 
therefore choſe the firſt dark Night which offered, 
and without reflecting at. all on the mighty Ha- 
zards they were about to run. They cauſed them- 
ſelves to be conveyed down the River, and ſo were 
we out of Reach: Hitherto T have purſued 

amphilus's Memoirs, of this Buſineſs which he 
wrote from Valencia to a Friend of his at Sarrageſ- 


Ja. Hence forward I am to ſpeak to you of my 


Affairs, but as I have digreſſed from them ſo long, 
I will make you amends by treating them very 
ET briefly, 
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briefly. In the mean Time I doubt not but you 
will own that I had Reaſon to expreſs myſelf in 
the Manner I did, concerning the Flight of Pau- 
pPpbilus and my Siſter, for what more whimſical Ad- 
venture ever happened, than for a Man to fly for 
Fear of himſelf, for a Woman to run away with 
her Lover, to eſcape from another Lover who. was 
yet the ſame, and for them both to ruſh into Mis- 
rtunes to avoid what they ſought, and to ſeek 
what they were avoiding; in a Word, to dare all 
Things to eſcape Felicity, and to brave every Dan- 
ger that they might be wretched. Such my dear 
Friend are the Conſequences of forgetting Duty, 
and deſpiſing Providence to follow youthful Incli- 
nations, and thoſe Deſires which are the Effect of 
Indiſcretion and warm Blood. 


. My Father on Account of this Accident in his 
Family, recalled me from Salamanca, and at my 
Return, I found all our Houſe in Tears for the 
Loſs of my Siſter. My Father, who was pierced 
to the Heart with this Misfortune, enjoyned me in 
Terms at once, the moſt tender and the moſt ſtrict, 
that I would never ceaſe thinking of reſtoring to 
him his Daughter, and wiping off this Stain from 
our Family. To this I ſwore with all the Duty 
and Fidelity of a Son, and in order to fulfill my 
Oath, ſet out immediately for Madrid, not doubt- 
ing but that I ſhould there hear ſome News of this 


Enemy to our Houſe. 


I fought with all the Induſtry that Man could do, 
but never Induſtry availed fo little, I could hear no 
News of Pamphilus, nor did any Body pretend to 
direct me where I might hear News. Stung with 
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meſe Diſappointments, I determined at length with 
my ſelf to go to his Mother's Houſe, taking for 
granted that there I ſhould without Queſtion learn 
the Place of his Reſidence. At the Houſe of this 
Widow, I diſſembled my Intentions, and made the 
ſtricteſt inquiry I could under the ſemblance of a 
Friend; but to no End, ſhe aſſured me that fince 
the going of her Son into Flanders, which happen- 
ed two Years before, ſhe, had received no News 


| from him, and therefore imagined he was dead. 


THis kept me ſome Moments in Suſpence, and 


| hindered me from being able to ſpeak, but I was 


quickly awaked from this Reverie, by a Glance from 


- a young Lady's Eyes who was working at her Mo- 


ther's Side. She appeared ſo amiable in my Sight, 
that I could not help .adoring her, and from that 
very Moment I bent all my Thoughts to the with- 
drawing her from her Mother's Houſe, which ſeem- 
ed to me the beſt beginning of Revenge which I 
could poſſibly take upon this Family. 


Ir would employ a great deal of Time, and oc- 
caſion a prodigious waſte of Words, ſhould I at- 
tempt to give you a circumſtantial Account of all 
the Arts I put in Practice to accompliſh my Deſign, 
let it ſuffice then, that I acquaint you with the Con- 
cluſion thereof, which was entirely to my. wiſh ; 
the young Lady yielded to my Intreaties, and I en- 
gaged her to go with me as Pamphilus had done by 
my Siſter ; this once brought to paſs, we rambled 
together into France, where the Beauty and o- 
ther Accompliſhments of the Lady, induced a Per- 
lon of great Rank to become her Lover, whom for 
that very Reaſon I fought and killed, and upon 

this 
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this was obliged to quit France, where I have left 
her, not with any Deſign of abandoning her to 
Misfortunes, but with an Intent to return thither, 
and to bring her from thence as ſoon as my Affairs 
will give me Leave, as well in regard to my own 
Honour, as becauſe the Lady has deſerved this, and 
indeed every Thing from me, by the ſteadineſs of 
her Behaviour, and by her exalted Virtue, 


TE Night now began to ſpread her ſelf over 
the Earth, the Houſes were enlightned with Can- 
dles, as the Canopy of Heaven was embroider'd 
with Stars, when the young Man finiſhed his Diſ- 
courſe, and Pamphilus had the Chagrin of under- 
ſtanding from his own Mouth, that he had made 
his Family as unhappy as himſelf, had done that of 
Celius by withdrawing Nia, yet far from thinking 
of Revenge, he began to conceive in his Mind that 
Heaven had juſtly puniſhed his Raſhneſs, and that 
it became him to act upon better Principles here- 
after. He therefore determined in his own Mind to 
make no other Uſe of the Information he had re- 
- "ceived, than to perſuade Celius without diſcovering 
himſelf, to act honourably towards his Siſter, Ha- 
ving therefore thanked him in the warmeſt Terms 
for his Condeſcenſion, in giving him, though a 
Stranger, ſo diſtinct a Detail of his Affairs. He 
took the Liberty of obſerving to him, that though 
Men of great Families may be drawn to take wrong 
Steps in their Youth, yet in conſequence of an ad- 
vance in Years, and attaining a riper Underſtand- 
ing, they diſtinguiſh'd themſelves by repairing paſt 
Miſcarriages by the Excellence of their future Con- 
duct, to which he encouraged Celius, by ſhewing 
him how Honourable it would be for him to return 
IE | (9 
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to France, and bring fo deſerving a Woman to her 
© own Country. Celius received this Advice as it 
was intended, he thanked the Pilgrim for it, and 
promiſed to follow it. They then retired to this 
young Gentleman's Lodgings, where they ſupped, 
and afterwards ſpent tke Night together. He began 
inſtantly to make Preparations for his Journey into 
France, but theſe taking up unavoidably ſeveral Days, 
they fpent them together, and entered in that Space in- 
to a moſt dear and intimate Friendſhip. Pamphilus, 
| who knew perfectly what Celius had done to his Fa- 
| mily, forgave him heartily, and Celius who knew not 
| Pamphilus, grew through his Perſuaſion inclined to 
| forgive him, and ſo compromiſe their Difference. 
| When they came to part, they ſwore invielable 
Friendſhip to each other, and appointed the City of 
Pampelona for the Place of their Meeting at the End 
of fix Months; this done, Celius parted for France, 
leaving Pamphilus where he found him, the unhap- 
py Pilgrim, caring to part from a City where 
the Treaſure of his Soul remained ſhut up in a 
loneſome Hoſpital. | 


Oxx Night when the Moon ſhone pretty clear, 


3 > . _4E —— 


our unfortunate Pilgrim ſallied from his Lodgings, . . - 


In order to go and Sigh away ſome of his melan- 
cholly Hours before the Grates of that Place, 
where his Charmer was confined. As he traverſed 
the City, he heard at the Corner of a Street a 
Gentleman cry out for Help, and making as much 
Haſte thither as he could, he ſaw a young. Man 
orely preſſed by ſeveral Aſſaſſins, the Pilgrim flew 
to his Aſſiſtance, and though he had no other Arms 
than a Staff, he managed it ſo dextrouſly, that he 
wounded two or three of the Bravoes, upon _ 
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they and their Companions finding it impoſlible w 


effect their Purpoſe, thought fit to provide for their 
. own vafety, by a quick Retreat, which they made 
with all the Precipitation imaginable. The young 
Cavalier who had been ſo happily drawn out of ſo 


dangerous an Adventure, by the Aſſiſtance of our | 


Pilgrim, moſt earneſtly entreated him to tell him 
his Name, which Pamphilus declined, as he would 


have done going to his Houſe, but the Gentleman 
would not be denied; he faid it was inconſiſtent 
with his Honour to part in ſuch a Manner from his 
Deliverer, and therefore notwithſtanding all the Pi. 
grim could ſay, he obliged him to accompany him 
Home. When they were come to the Gentle- 
man's Houſe, he acquainted all his Family how ge- 
nerouſly the Pilgrim had aſſiſted him, and how 
without any manner of Doubt, he owed his Life 
to his Valour; his Family thereupon conceiving 
themſelves no leſs obliged than himſelf, loaded the 
Pilgrim with Civilities, and conſtrained him whe- 
ther he would or no, to make this Houſe his 
Home, where indeed he was treated with the ſame 
Tenderneſs and Reſpect, as if he had been a Bro- 
tber, or ſome very near Relation. 


. A FEw Days which our Pilgrim ſpent with this 
Cavalier, whoſe Name was Hiacynth, engaged that 
Gentleman to communicate to him the Story of 
his Love for the amiable Lucinda, which had oc- 
caſioned theſe Aſſaſſins to come from Seville to Va- 
lencia, where his Charmer refided, in order to take 
away his Life. The Pilgrim heard him with the 
utmoſt Complacency, and when he had done, the 
Knight would fain have heard from him the Story 
of his Amours. Pamphilus begged to be excuſed, 


and 
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and throwing himſelf at his Feet, told him, That 
be had but one Favour to ask of him, which he 
hoped he would have the Goodneſs to grant him. 
Hliacynth promiſed him that he would not fail to 
yield to his Requeſt, Whatever its Nature might be. 


be told him without more ado, That the Favour 
he had to aſk, was, to get him conveyed into the 
| Hoſpital of Fools. The. Gentleman was amazed, 
| and could not conceive how a Man that appeared 
| to be in his Senſes, could deſire to get into a Place, 


| imperfeft Knowledge of their Uſage, were deſirous 


and ſtrugled with them in ſuch a Manner, as that 


WHEN P amphilus had received this Aſſurance, 


out of which thoſe who wanted Senſes from an 


of eſcaping : He therefore diſſuaded bim all he could, 
and when he found Perfuaſtons had no Effect, he 
earneſtly defired him to communicate the Cauſe of 

this extraordinary Demand. | £9902 © 


PAMPHILUS did not poſitively refuſe him, 
but told him, That at preſent he could not part 
with his Secret, but when the Time came that he 
could do it, he would not fail to gratify his Curio- 
fity ; in the mean Time he preſſed the Prefors 
mance of his Promiſe with ſuch Eagerneſs, that 
Hyacinth conceiving there muſt be ſome great 
Cauſe, and believing that every Man knew his 
own Buſmeſs beſt, ſent for three or four Men that 
belonged to the Hoſpital, and ordered them ta 
ſeize the Pilgrim and carry him thither. Pampbi- 
lus, when he ſaw the Men, appeared troubled, 


he prevented all Suſpicion of his being other than 
out of his Senſes. _ | 


He 
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H was no ſooner gone, than all Hyacinth 
Houſe was in an uproar ; every Body was greatly 
offended at the Thing, but nobody ſo much x 
Wacinth's Siſter Tiberia, who, charmed with the frank 
Behaviour of the Man, began to entertain an high 
Eſteem for him. Hyatinth was forced to have Re- 
cCourſe to a thouſand Excuſes; he ſaid he was 
convinced his Gueſt had loſt his Senſes, otherwiſe 
he would never have permitted him to have been 
ſo uſed : But this would not paſs upon his Father, 
who ſaid, That if a Man that ſaved his Life be- 
came afterwards diſordered in his Senſes, it was his 
Son's Buſineſs to have taken care of him at home, 
and not to have had him torn away to an Hoſpital, 
where he knew People were ſo ill uſed, Their 
Clamour grew at laſt ſo high, that Hyacinth was 
forced to diſcover the whole Truth, and ſo con- 
feſſed, that what he did was entirely at the Man's 
own Requeſt. This removed, indeed, the Blame 
from him, but his Family remained not a Bit the 
leſs concerned ; they formed one Conjecture, then 
another, and ſtill perceiving them all wrong, they 
at laſt determined in their Minds, that the Man 
muſt be undoubtedly a Spy, and that fearing to be 
diſcovered, he had fallen upon this Method of pre- 
tending to loſe his Senſes, to preſerve his Life ; 
but in the Midſt of their Conjectures, the reſolved 
at all Events, not to ſuffer their Sentiments to take 
Air. 


_ = In the Interim Pamphilus, pleaſed with the Suc- 
ceſs of his Scheme, bore with all the Serenity 1- 
maginable, Things that would have made another 
Man really mad ; he did ſuch extravagant Things - 
| PE 18 
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his firſt coming into the Place, to poſſeſs the People 
that he was thoroughly diſtracted, as made them for 
their own Security put him into a ſtreight Cell, 
where he had only a little Straw to lie upon, a very 
thin Diet, and Bolts upon his Hands and Feet; by 
Degrees he grew a little tamer, which engaged them 
to uſe him with greater Tenderneſs, and ſuppoſing 
the Force of his Malady ſomewhat abated, they 
brought him at length out of the Cell to dine with 
the reſt, who were in a fair Way of Cure, which 
was all he ſought by this extravagant Act; for now 
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he every Day beheld his adorable N/a, next whom, 
without Suſpicion, as ſhe was in a Man's Garb, 
he ſeated himſelf every Day at Table, and after- 
wards converſed with her freely; nothing being more 


common than for Lunatics to affect each other, 


and to converſe together, in which their Keepers 
readily indulged them, becauſe they conceived it 


kept them quiet, and conſequently left them the 
lels to do. | 


NISA blamed loudly his Conduct, and told 
him, that he had acted very indiſcreetly in throw- 
ing himſelf into this Place. Pamphilus on the 
other Hand aſſured her, That he did not do it with- 
out Hopes of ſeeing one Day their Fortunes mend; 
dding, that ſince the Evils which had overtaken 
im had brought her thither, it was but juſt he 

ould participate of thoſe Sorrows which in ſome 
eaſure he had cauſed ; and notwithſtanding the 
ariety of Plagues they had daily endured from the 
Roughneſs of the Keepers, yet ſo much did the 
ght of each other ſooth them, that they became 
n a Manner inſenſible of all things but their 
allion, ſa that the Time ſlid away leſs uneaſily 
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to them both, than if they had been in Palace 
ſeparate from each other. 


-WriLE theſe Things paſſed in Spain, Celius 
went by the Way of Sarrage//a to the Frontiers 
of France, not a little apprehenſive on Account 
of the War which then raged between the Nations, 
which made it very difficult for a Spaniard to pals 
on the Frontiers ; but happily for him, before he 
quite reached them, Peace was proclaimed, which 
taking away all Fear, he proceeded on his Journey 
with greater Alacrity, ſpurr'd on with an earneſt 
Deſire to recover his beautiful Phania, who appear- 
ed more engaging in Idea, than when ſhe was 
preſent. Having conducted their Stories thus far, 
let us here conclude our Second Book, 


3 


PILGRIM. 


Or the ADVENTURES of 


PAMPHILUS and Nita. | 


A Spaniſb HisToRY. 


BOOK IL 


F Pamphilus and Niſa could doi 
Þ ſpent their whole Lives in the me- 
lancholy Hoſpital of Fools and mad 
Folks, their Paſſion would ſtill have 
repreſented it a Paradiſe, though they 
were reduced to the Practice of a 
thouſand Arts for carrying on their Correſpondence 
without Suſpicion : Love, however, made them ſo 
ingenious, that they practiſed all the Acts of Mad- 


neſs 


H 
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neſs with the utmoſt Addreſs; nor can this be W 
thought extraordinary, if we confider that violent be 
Love is in itſelf a Frenzy, and thoſe who obey its 


Dictates, need ſcarce uſe any Arts to be thought Fall 
mad. | _ Mec 
| no 


"THESE little Pieces of Ingenuity made our Lo- Thi 
vers paſs away their Lives as in a Dream; but it Nan, 
was a Dream, out of which they were quickly a- 
wakened by an Accident which they could not ei- Philc 
ther prevent or foreſee. 


A certain Halian Count of the Houſe of Az1i- {MW We! 
lara, whoſe Name was Emilius, came to this City, callec 
and ſending for the Governors of the Hoſpital, en- 22 
treated them to furniſh him with a mad Man hoe Poor 
Fury was tamed, promiſing them in Return to 
give a large Sum of Money to the Houſe. Theſe Plane 
- Officers readily accepted the Propoſal, and brought of rar 


to the Count's Lodgings ſeveral Patients who were itude: 

thought to have recovered in a great Meaſure their Empy, 

Senſes, and among the reſt Pamphilus and Nija, bright 

that he might take his Choice. _ 
| er 


Tae Count- was mightily pleaſed with their nels as 
Readineſs in yielding to his Demands, and began to Pureſt 
ask abundance of Queſtions in Relation to thoſe 
| Maladies, with which theſe People had been former- 
ly afflicted, and was anſwered according to the 
beſt of their Knowledge. This Man, faid one of 
the Attendants on the Hoſpital, was formerly a Sol- 
dier, and ſerved with great Reputation in the Wars; 
but was on a ſudden, through exceſſive Applica- 
tion, ſeized with a Fit of Melancholy ; he loſt his 


Senſes without loſing however his N, to 
; | ER ay 
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War, for when he was firſt brought into our Houſe, . 
he raved continually of Baſtions, and Parapets, 
Horn-works, Crown-works, Retrenchments, and 
Pallifado's ; but by Degrees, and the proper Uſe of 
Medicines, he is now tollerably in his Senſes, 'and 
no longer fights Battles, or demoliſhes Towns. 
This other whom your Lordſhip. ſees ſo pale and 
wan, loſt his Wits by ſeeking to ſtretch them; he 
would needs penetrate the moſt abſtruſe Points in 
Philoſophy, and his Capacity being not altogether 
ſtrong enough, crack'd in the Attempt. Very well, 
ſaid the Count, but let ms ask this Philoſopher a 
Queſtion ; pray, Friend, what is that which is 
called the Primum mobile, the Empyreum, or the 
' WH Cry/faline Heaven? I will tell you, anſwered the 
poor Man; the Divines ſay, that above thoſe 
Heavens which are viſible to us, and wherein the 
„ Planets have their Orbs, there is an immenſe Field 
Hof rarify'd Ather, wherein dwell innumerable Mul- 
titudes of bleſſed Spirits; this Place they ſtyle the 
i WM £rpyreum, becauſe they conceive it to be clear and 
bright as Fire; and here alſo they apprehend are 
placed thoſe Thrones whereon the happy ſhall fit 
after the Day of Judgment, encircled with a Brigt t- 
neſs as inſupportable to human Eyes, as the Sun's 
pureft Rays to the obſcene Birds of Night. | 


AlL the Aſſiſtants at this extraordinary Audi- 
ence, . were extremely ſurprized at the Anſwer of 
the Madman, which they held more Rational than 

oft of themſelves could give; but they were pre- 
ently interrupted by another Madman, who ſet up 
ſuch a Hollowing and calling of Hounds, that the 
whole Company were almoſt ſtunn'd; though they 
could not help laughing - the whimſical Humour 

| 2 
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of the Man. Pamphilus interrupted their Mirth, MW Re: 


what Wit, Gentlemen, faid he, is there in deriding MW at 
the Oddities of a Madman, or perhaps you laugh at has 
Hunting itſelf ; if that be the Caſe, let me tell you ug 
the Antients eſteemed it a noble, a pleaſant, and a bes 
uſeful Exerciſe: Xenophon highly commends it, ſo I g 
alſo does Homer; Atheneus is of the ſame Mind; ſpea 
and Horace ſays, that Hunting makes a young Man ing 
hardy, and teaches him to abſtain from ſenſual Plea- ¶ ceiv 
ſures; Philo the Few, is exactly of the ſame Caſt IW the 
of Mind, and ſets down many favourable Things con- ven! 


cerning Hunting; Cicero in his Diſcourſe of the of C 
Nature of the Gods, profeſſes himſelf a great Ad- ow' 


mirer of this Exerciſe ; and one of the antient Fa- are « 
ther's alledges, that it began in the Infancy of the ſom: 
World, when Men were obliged to exert them- iſ ence 
ſelves powerfully in this Way, in order to deliver Lear 
themſelves from wild Beaſts. It is true ſaid the 

Count, who was a Man of Learning, Hunting is 1 
far from being a ridiculous Thing, when Men pur- W Tur; 
ſue it not to the Prejudice of more important Affairs, W had 
but when they do, it deſerves to be cenſured. Intel] 


- You know the Fable of Adlon, who is ſaid to think 
have been devoured by his Hounds ; does it not juſt- ¶ Iiticia 
ly expoſe the Folly of ſuch as ſuffer their Dogs to © C 
eat them; and you know what happened to A neu ¶ noboc 
and Dido, when they rode a Hunting; if 1 | 

were inclined, I could put you in Mind of ſeveral TI 
other Stories, ſufficient to ſnew that we expoſe our- ¶ but he 
ſelves to many Dangers by following this Sport too NM, 
cloſely. 


Ar this one of the Fools burſt out into a Laugh: 


ter, are you very wiſe, my Lord, faid he, who 
; Reaſon 
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Reaſon thus with a Fool? Friend, ſaid the Count, 
at Play we never enquire a Man's Character, if he 
has Money to ſtake down; and in Converſation we 
ought never to aſk who a Man is, if what he ſays 
be Senſe ; as this Man talked rationally of Hunting, 
| I gave him a rational Anſwer. hile he was 
ſpeaking, one of the Lunaticks fell RO a Sing- 
ing with ſuch a Rapture, that it was eaſy to per- 


WH ceive that Muſick was the Source of his neſs ; 
dhe Count thereupon aſked him who was the In- 
ventor of Muſick ? Jeſephus anſwered the Man, was 


> of Opinion, that Tubal Cain was him to whom it 
ow'd its Birth ; but, continu'd he, the Philoſophers 
are divided upon this Subject, ſome aſcribe it to one, 
ſome to another, all agree, that it is a noble Sci- 


ence, and worthy of the Conſideration of the 
Learned, | N 


TRE Officers of the Hoſpital preſented in their 
Turns to the Count, a Man, whom Star-gazing 
had induced to Lunacy ; a Mathematician, whoſe 
Intellects were diſordered about ſquaring the Circle; 
a Painter, ſtark- mad becauſe the World did not 
to think him a greater Man than Mark Angelo; a Po- 
i- litician, Melancholy for want of a Seat in the Pri- 
to vy Council; and a Poet out of his Senſes, becauſe 
n nobody would repeat his Verſes but himſelf. 


eri TAI Count was mightily pleaſed with them all, 
ur- I dut he fixed upon none; at laſt turning his Eyes on 
too Ma, whoſe melancholy Beauty could not be be- 
held without Emotion; he only aſked whether this 
Lunatick was pretty gentle, and being anſwered in 
Ihe Affirmative, he gave the Officers of the Hoſpi- 
whoJ£ſ al a hundred Crowns, and deſired them to conduct 
along the reſt back to their Apartments, | | 


E-2 WEN g 
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WEN Pamphilus perceived this, he took a ſud- 
den Reſolution of declaring that he was in his Sen- 


ſes, and immediately addreſſed the Count in a very 


ſober Tone. The Count at firſt was inclined to 
liſten to him, but the Officers and the reſt of the 
Lunaticks being all againſt him, and being all poſi- 
tive that he was as mad as a March Hare, the Count 
ordered him to be turned out of Doors, which as 
foon as his Servants had performed, the Companions 
of Pamphilzs put him before them, and drubb'd him 
to the Hoſpital with their Staves, while he deplored 
with Tears his Misfortunes, and the Loſs of his be- 
loved Miſtreſs. ES. x 


 PAMPHILUS after this unlucky Accident, 


ſtudied nothing ſo much as to convince thoſe who 
had the Direction of the Hoſpital, that his Senſes 
were perfect ; but he laboured for a long Time in 
vain, the People growing more and more outrag!- 


eus, the more he preſſed this Matter upon them; 


when, as his laſt Refource, he gave them to under- 
Rand, that he had procured himſelf to be ſent thi- 


ther, in order to converſe with the young Lunatick 
they had parted with; and whom, notwithſtanding 


they took for. a Man, was in Truth his lawful 
Spouſe, though to avoid her Father's Anger, ſhe 
had laid afide the Habit of her Sex. 


AT this they laughed aloud, conceiving it 1 


phrenetical Fiction, alike deſtitute of. Probability Y, 


and Truth. As nothing puts a Man in ſuch 3 
Rage as being disbelieved when he ſpeaks Truth, ſo 
the Uſage of theſe Officers to Pamphilus, made 


kim almoſt ſink into that Condition wherein they 
| | con- 
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ceived him to be; but he was forced to moderate 


his Sorrows, Hyacinth being out of Town, and of 


conſequence no Gate open to his Deliverance. 


Ix the Interim Nia was carried away to Barce- 
hna, where Emelius intended to embark for /:aly. 
The ſilent Sadneſs of our Pilgrim made that Lord 
ſometimes repent of his having purchaſed ſo unen- 
tertaining a Madman; at other Times he compaſ- 
fionated his melancholy Companion, and by De- 
grees began to ſuſpect her Sex; the Diſcovery was 


ſuch Terms, that ſhe was conſtrained to tell him 


the Truth; whereupon, though. the Veſlel afforded 


little Conveniency, he ordered a Perſon on Board to 


was dreſſed, ſhe appeared Beautiful beyond Deſcrip- 
tion, and eafily ſubdued the Heart of the Count, 
whom Wealth had made her Maſter, 


Hz did not fail to diſcover- his Love, though to 
very little Purpoſe, yet did not give over his Hopes, 
conceiving that Time, which alters many Things, 


he continued his Aſſiduities, though he treated her 
with all the Reſpect imaginable ; but the Poſſeſſion 
of Ni/2, like that of Szjanus's Horſe, was ever pro- 
ductive of mighty Miſchiefs. 


WIHILE Emelius amuſed himſelf with his Paſ- 
hon, and ſhe tormented herſelf with uneaſy Appre- 
tenſions, the Mariners gave Notice, that by cer- 
um never failing Prognoſticks, they apprehended a 
mighty Storm was coming on, the roaring of the 
ind, and the rouling of the Sea, quickly thewed 
ie Rectitude of their Conjectures. ; 


E 3 | Iu- 


128 hard to make, he ſpoke of it, and preſſed it in 


make up a Woman's Habit, in which when N 


might alſo alter her Affections. With this View - 
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IMMEDIATELY all Things were in Confuſion, 
the Captain was affrighted, the Pilot looked pale, 
the Seamen abandoned the Veſſel to the Fury of 
the Winds, whereby they were ſhortly thrown on 
Shore not far from Barcelona, By this unfortunate 
Accident many of the Ship's Crew were loſt, thoſe 
who were ſaved were reduced to miſerable Circum- 
ſtances ; as for Niſa, ſhe found herſelf delivered 
from the Power of the Count, but at the ſame 
Time deſtitute of Friends and Support. 


IT is hard to fay whence People in Diſtreſs take 
Council, ſometimes liſten to their Deſpair at 
ſuch Times, though ſeldom they conſult their Rea- 
fon, and ſometimes they ſuffer themſelves to be 
guided by thoſe ſecret DireCtions of Providence, 
which like Flaſhes of heavenly Fire, ſudden]y 
break in upon the Mind; this laft was the Caſe of 
our Pilgrim: She conceived in her Heart a pious 
Deſire of worſhiping in the miraculous Chapel at 
Matſeilles; thither therefore, in her old Pilgrim's Weed 
ſhe went, ſubſiſting herſelf in her Journey on the 
Alms beſtowed by the Faithful: When ſhe was ar- 
Tived at the Place whither ſhe determined to go, 
and knelt down to offer up her Prayers before the 
great Altar, ſhe ſaw at no great Diſtance from her, 
another Pilgrim, whoſe Viſage and Dreſs declared 
her to be a Spamard ? The Heart of poor Nit 
leaped within her at this Diſcovery ; ſhe, therefore, 
after the performing her own Devotions, waited at 
the Door of the Chapel, that ſhe might have an 
Opportunity of ſpeaking to her Countrywoman 3s 
{he went out, 


WHEN 


tic 
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WHEN that Fair One had finiſhed her Devo- 
tions, ſhe withdrew from the Chapel, and Nia 
having followed her a little Way, that they might 


be thoroughly out of Hearing, addreſſed her at laſt 
in theſe Words, ; 


TELL me, lovely Spaniard, of what Kingdom 
in that Noble Empire art thou ? Of its moſt No- 
ble Kingdom, anſwered ſhe, that of Toledo, and of 
the Royal City of Madrid. Alas! cry'd out Nie, 
how nearly are we related in Country, I am alſo of 
the Kingdom of Toledo, and of the City of the 
fame Name. Then, returned the Spaniſb Lady, 
you are of the fame City with him who hath been 
the Cauſe of my undoing, Your Youth and 
Beauty, returned Nia, leave me no Room to doubt 
that Love has been the principal Cauſe of your 


Misfortune ; it is impoſſible that you ſhould love 


any but a Gentleman, nor is there any Gentleman 
of that Province whoſe Name I have not heard; 
tell me, Fair One, him who is honoured with your 
Affections. I run no great Hazard, reply'd ſhe, 
in gratifying your Curioſity, and I am inclined to 
do it, the rather becauſe your Face nearly reſembles 
his whoſe Name you defire to know ; the worſt ef 
it is, that I can tell you little of his Family, and 
not to keep you long in Suſpence, he is called Ce- 
lis, and hath a Sifter called Niſa. It is impoſſible 
to expreſs the Surprize of our Pilgrim at hearing 
herſelf named, for this unknown Fair One proved 
to be Phania, Pamphilus's Siſter. Niſa expreſſed a 


ſtrong Deſire to be acquainted with the Hiſtory of 
her Misfortunes. 
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To this Phama without much Heſitation con- 
ſented, and gave her the ſame Story which Celia; 
had revealed to Pampbilus, and which, therefore, 
there is no Occaſion for repeating; ſhe expatia ted 
much on the Cruelty of Celius, which prompted 
him to kill a French Gentleman for having barely 
fignified his Affection for her. Nzr/a condemned 
his Fierceneſs as well as ſhe, and at the ſame Time 
owned that ſhe knew her Brother Pamphilus, and 
that ſhe had ſeen him not long ago in Spain. 


P HANTA inquired how ſhe came to know 
her Brother; and Niſa being deſirous to conceal as 
yet the Truth of her own Story, ſaid, that it was 
at Conſtantinople where they were both Slaves: She 
then entered into a Detail of her Adventures, where- 
in, with ſome artful Strokes of Fiction, ſhe for the 


moſt Part delivered Truths. 


Tux lovely Phania liſtened with Pleaſure to 
her Story, being as much delighted with her Re- 
ſemblance of Celius, as Niſa was ſecretly overjoy'd 
at beholding the very Picture of her beloved Pam- 
thilus in his charming Siſter. 


WEN Pamphilus, ſaid the lovely Nija, ad- 
dretling herſelf to Phania his Siſter, withdrew from 
Toledo, and carried away the Object of his Love, 
from an Apprehenfion that her Father intended to 
give her to another, whereas that Other was in 
Truth himſelf: He and the Lady went both to Se- 
ville, that Pride of the Spaniſb Nation, alike re- 
markable for the Pleaſantneſs of its Situation, and 
its noble Port, whence the Spaniſb Monarchy de- 

«io | rives 
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rives thoſe Riches, which places it ſo high above the 
reſt of Euroean Powers; there the Lovers remain- 
ed for ſome Time quiet, enjoying thoſe innocent 
Pleaſures of Converſation, which none but Lovers 
feel; when Pampbilus, urged by the Warmth of 


his Paſſion, would have treſpaſſed on thoſe Bounds 


which had been fixed with repeated Oaths by both; 
but Ni/a, whoſe Reſpect to Honour was alike ſupe- 
rior to her Love of Life and Pamphilus, to pubiſh 


him for a Time, retired from him and hid herſelf, 


where he was unable to diſcover her. Pamphilus 
during this Space, behaved like a Man deprived of 
Senſes, he wandercd about without ſpeaking, he 
raved, he tore his Hair, but at laſt, My taking 
Pity on his Affliction, came back, and on his re- 
newing his Promiſe, ſolemnly engaged never to 
leave him more. Thus this, like all Quarrels pro- 


ceeding from Love, ended in a ſtricter Union than 
erer. 


Some Days after this, a Portugueze Captain, 
who had ſerved with Niſa's elder Brother in Han- 
ders, received from him a Letter, entreating him to 
make the ſtricteſt Search after Pamphilus. This 
Gentleman, in fpight of all his Care, could learn 


no News of the Lovers till he arrived at Lisbon, 
whether out of a Delire of Safety they had retired, - 


and where with much ado, he found the Houſe 
m which they lodged : When he had done this, he 
came with a Guard of Soldiers when Pamphilus 
happened to be out, and N7/a who had cut off her 
Hair and wore the Habit of a Lacquey, was alone 
in the Lodgings; he preſently demanded whote 
Servant he was; to which X7/a ſuſpocting no Dan- 
ger, when at ſuch a Diſtance from Madmd, an- 
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conquer Spain. It is ſtrongly ſeated on the Confines 
of a narrow Territory taken from the Moors, whom 


Ad 
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ſwered readily of Pamphilus de Luxan, a Knight o 

Madrid. It is him whom I ſeek, ſaid the Captain, A 
where is he? and where is the Lady whom he ſtoe all! 
from her Relations? Ni, frighted to Death, yet and 
concealing her Concern, anſwered, that both he beſo! 


and the 1 ye gone to Belem, to divert them- in m 


ſelves with the Sight of the Sepulchres of the King ef 
of Portugal. 8 | * 
am 


THE Captain readily fell into this Snare, and Tim 


immediately gave Orders to his Soldiers to repair MW Dign 


to the Gate leading to that Village, in order to MW Fam 
wait for their Return; he ſtaid a little at the Lodg- ¶ for a 
ings, and being mightily taken with Nz/a's Pre. End 
ſence, ſtrongly importuned her to quit Pamphilu MW is M 
and enter into his Service, which ſhe readily pro- ¶ Forg 
miſed to do as ſoon as ſhe could obtain her Maſter's Nice; 
Diſcharge. ble ( 


AFTER he was gone, ſhe took Care to find out Ntbe I 


Pampbilus, and having acquainted him of their {£$"oura 


mutual Danger, he readily propoſed the only Re- Wile ( 
medy which could be offered, viz. that of retiring Ile pre 
immediately; which ſhe agreed to, and by the Fa- Wood 
vour of a Portugueze Knight, they were convey'd N, 
over to Ceuta. 8 | dhield 


THr1s Fortreſs you muſt know, is ſeated in 
Africh, directly oppoſite to Gibraltar, and it is faid 
that the Moors paſſed over from hence, under the 
Direction of Count Julian, when they came to 


it is a Bridle ; to any but theſe Lovers it would have 
proved a very melancholy Retreat, but. to them, 
miſerable as it was, it ſeemed a Paradiſe. 

5 AFTER 
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AFTER a ſmall Time, Pamphilus, in ſpight of 
all his Proteſtations, began again to preſs on N7/a, . 
and the more effectually to overcome all Scruples, 
beſought her to eſpouſe him; but ſhe putting him 
in mind of her Duty towards her Father, and that 
ſhe led not with an Intent to croſs his Will, but 
with Intent to preyent his forcing her's: Intreated 
| Pamphilus to defer their Eſpouſals to more quiet 
Times, when they might be performed with a 
Dignity and Security ſuitable to the Honour of their 
Families. Pamphilus took this Matter fo ill, that 
for a Fortnight he never ſpoke to N/a; and at the 
End of that Space, after ſending a Thouſand Sighs 
s Meflengers to negotiate a Peace, he entreated her 
Forgiveneſs, and ſeemed to acquieſce under her Ad- 
vice; yet his Tranquility was not reſtored, a viſi- 
ble Chagrin appear'd in his Countenance, and he 
affected a Reſerve which he had never worn before; 
the Iſſue of all this was, that conceiving it diſho- 
eir Nnourable for him to remain idle and unactive, when 
e- the Garriſon every Day fought with the doors - 
ng be provided himſelf with compleat Armour, and a 
a- Mood Horſe, and taking an unſuſpected Leave of 
yd Mia, he iſſued out armed Cap a Pe, bearing on his 

dhield a Mount of Snow vomiting Flames. 


Tae Deſpair and Rage with which Pamphilus 
burned, made him perform Prodigies of Valour in 
that _ Combat, wherein he fought at the Head 
of the Portugueze Horſe; yet it unfortunately hap- 
pened that the Moors receiving a great and unexpe- 
ited Supply, charged with ſuch Vehemence, that 
ver-born by Narnbers, the Chriſtians were con- 
trained to retire, * An haying his Hon 
lam 


— 
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ſlain under him, fell, and was ta ken Priſoner by 1 
Dax Commander, who carried him ftreight to 
eZ, Y 


THe News of this ſad Adventure reached Ni 
almoſt as ſoon as it happened; it S needleſs to ac- 
quaint you that the Torrent of her Grief was ex- 
ceſſive. Baniſhed as ſhe was from Parents, Friends, 
and Relations, removed from her Country, and 
which to her was more bitter than all this, ſepara- 
ted from the Man ſhe loved: In this Diftreſs ſhe 
took a Reſolution, warranted only by her De- 


ſpair. 


- SHE contracted a ſtrict Correſpondence with a 
Moor, who had a general ſafe Conduct for provid- 
ing Neceſſaries for the Garriſon and the Mooriſh 
Army; ſhe had ſtudied Arabict afſiduouſly, and 
being now able to ſpeak tollerably well, ſhe put her- 
ſelf under the Conduct of this Moor, in order to 
go to Fez to relieve the Diſtreſſes of her Lover, 
who was infinitely dearer to her than Life or Li- 
derty. 


SUCH are the noble Effects of a laudable and ge- 
nerous Paſſion, founded on worthy Motions, and 
directed to virtuous Ends, which however wild or 
inconſiderate they may ſeem, are ſtill under the Pro- 
tection of Providence, which ſuffers not the Inno- 

cent to periſh, 


NTIS A liv'd in the City of Fez in the Habit of 
a Moor, under the Name of Azan Rubin, and 
under the Character of Nephew to him, under 
whoſe Protection ſhe was: The Name he beſtowe! 


upon 
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upon her, was that of a beloved Son of his, of 


whom he thought ſhe had ſome Reſemblance. 


By Degrees her obliging Behaviour not only won 
the Heart of Alijafer, but of his whole Family, 
and eſpecially of his Daughter Axa, ſo that ſhe go- 
verned abſolutely him, his Wife, and his Slaves; 
the Moor labouring inceflantly to make her change 
her Religion, in Caſe of which he promiſed to make 
her as happy as her Heart could wiſh, N/a, know- 
ing well how dangerous a Thing it would be for 
her to offend him, ſeemed to lend an Ear to his 


Diſcourſes, which anſwered the End ſhe propoſed, | ' 


keeping all Things quiet, and gaining Time. 


Wren Ni/a had dwelt ſome Time at Fez, and 
had found Means ſeveral Times to converſe with a 
Slave which belonged to Alijafer, ſhe at laft came 
to have ſuch a Con ãdence in the poor Man, that 
ſhe gave him private Inſtructions to enquire with as 
much Secreſy as poſſible, in whoſe Houſe at 'Fez;, 
there dwelt a Chriftian Slave named Pamphitus ? 
Her Inſtrument being very aſſiduous in the Execu- 
tion of her Commands, brought her Advice the 
fame Day, that Pamphilus lived with Saly Morat, 
who had taken him Priſoner in a Sally at Ceuta, 
and that he wrought as a Labourer at a new Houſe 
his Maſter was building, where ſhe might ſee and 
ſpeak to him if ſhe thought fit. 


THe next Day when it was near Evening, Ma, 
dreſſed in a rich Moriſco Habit, with a Cloak em- 
broidered with Gold on a Bay Arabian Mare, tra- 
vers'd the Street where Saly Morat lived, when 
turning towards the new Buildings as if to take a 


View 
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View of them, ſhe perceived Pamphilus, whoſe 
Wounds were ſcarce cured, with a coarſe Canvas 
Shirt, without Coat or Shoes, carrying with ano- 
ther Chriſtian Slave Stones and Mortar for the Ma- 


| fo, 


THis Sight threw her into ſuch an Agony, and 
drew from' her Eyes ſuch a Flood of Tears, that 
ſhe” was conſtrained to turn her Horſe's Head ano- 
ther Way, to prevent its being perceived, but when 
the Sun Beams of her Looks, had in ſome few 
Moments dried up the Moiſture of her Eyes, ſhe 
turned again to the Slaves, and addreſſing herſelf to 
Pamphilus in the Language of Fez, asked him, 
How his Maſter came to trouble himſelf with 
— wh a new Houſe, when his old one was ſo 
? | | 1 5 | 


PAMPHILUS anſwered, theſe Buildings 
were intended only for Baths and Habitations for 
his Slaves, of whom he had acquired many, and 
had from the War a Proſpect of more. And are 
you, Sir, ſaid Ny in the Caſtilian Tongue, his 
Slave ? Such. is my. Misfortune, anſwered he in a 
great Surprize, and looking on the Perſon who ſpoke 
to him, when he perceived ſo ſtrong a Reſemblance 
of his beloved N/a, he dropt the Stone out of his 
Hand and ſtood motionleſs,” not being able to per- 
ſuade himſelf that it could be really Mſa, on Ac- 
count of her Dreſs, the Language and Equipage of 
the Mooriſh Cavalier, compared with the ſmal! 
Space of Time he had left her at Ceuta. Niſa 
drew him out of this Reverie, by asking him in 
Arabick, If he was a Knight? Pamphilus, after 
fome Heſitation, occaſioned by the Difference be- 
Via. « | tween 
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tween the Tone, and the Language of the Perſon 
ſpeaking to him, the former perſuading him that it 
was Nia, and the latter that it could not be her; 
anſwered at length, I tell indeed Saly Morat that I am 
a poor Man, but in as much, Sir, as you reſemble 
a Maſter of mine, to whom I never told a Lie, I 
will not deceive you; I am a Caſtilian Knight, of 
the Kingdow of Toledo, and of a Place, the Name 
of which you muſt have heard, for the Capitals of 
all Countries are known in every Country, and 
the City of which I am is Madrid, 


Bur tell me, gentle Maar, who you are, and 
why you ſo carefully enquire after my Country and 
Quality? I am, reply'd N, Nephew to the Go- 
vernor Alijafer, the Son of Muy Nazar, by a 
Chriſtian Woman, Native of Toledo, my Name is 
now Haſan Rubin, but I was formerly called by 
$ my Mother's Name Mendoca; my Uncle brought 
r me from Morocco, where I was born, hither ; and 
3 WW obliged me to take the Name of his beloved Son, | 
e who is dead, intending to give me his Daughter A| 
5 Axa in Marriage, the moſt beautiful Woman in 
a Ari. As my Mother was a Chriſtian and a Ca- WM 
e WW /ilian, I have a tender Regard to all Chriſtian 
'e I olaves, eſpecially Spaniards ; and fince you have 
is been ſo unfortunate as to fall into the Hands of Mo- 
r- at, who is famous for treating his Slaves ill, I will 
c- engage Alijaſer to purchaſe you, and will take 
of Care, while you live with him, you ſhall want 
ll IJ fothing but Liberty. Pamphilus bow'd and thank'd 
a ber, and with profound Humility, kiſſed the Hem 
in Jof her Robe. Mia, as ſoon as ſhe returned home, 
ter addreſſed herſelf to Alijafer, telling him that there 
de- was a Span Slave who was very ill treated by 
en | Sasy 
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Saly Morat, and who might be very uſeful to him 
in his Houſe. Alyjafer, who watched every Op- 
portunity of paying his Court to Nya, and who 
would have done it at the Expence of all he had, 
went the next Morning to Merat's Houſe, and 
after a ſhort Converſation, asked him, if he would 
diſpoſe of his Slave, and at what Price? Morat an- 
ſwered, That he was willing to part with him, but 
not under a thouſand Ducats, becauſe he took him 
well hors'd, arm'd Cap a Pe, and with a Scarlet 
Scarf ſring'd with Gold, wrapped rouud his Left 
Arm, a Singularity which he had remarked in the 
Pictures of fome Kings of Spain. Niſa, who was 
preſefit at this Conference, interpoſed, and having 
aſſured Morat that the Spaniſh Soldiers, where they 
could afford it, were vain enough to wear what 
might ſuit their Kings: Upon this he abated halt 
his Price, and Alijaſer agreeing to this, Pamphilu: 
was immediately conveyed to his Houſe, where 
Nija took Care that he had a good Room, new 
Cloaths, and whatever elſe he wanted. | 


- When ſhe came home ſhe ſpoke to him kind- 
ly, but in ſuch Terms as left him ſtill in Doubt, 
whether ſhe was Niſa or not; however, when ſhe 
departed, he knelt and kifled the Place where hc 
had ſtood. As ſoon as ſhe was gone, he betook 
himſelf to ſolitary Cogitations on the Misfortunes 
he had met with, and perplexed himſelf in tedious 
Enquiries, whether this kind Moor were his Mi— 
ſtreſs or not, which ſo ftrongly wrought on thc 
Frame of his Mind, and that of his Body, as to 
— 1 his Health, and even to endanger he 
iſe. | 


* ; 2 Ir 


Ir 
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IT is impoſſible for one to ſee a Perſon we love 
long in Diſtreſs or Suſpence : This was the Caſe of 
cur enamoured Pair. Nia was ſeverely tormented 
in beholding the Torments of Pamph:lus, and Pam- 
philus began to grow pofitive that the Moor fo ge- 
ncrous and indulgent, was no other than his incom- 
parable Miſtreſs. At length, Nia determined to 
diſcloſe herſelf, and at the fame Time to make a 
Trial of her Lover's Fidelity. She executed her 
Project almoſt as ſoon as ſhe formed it, thus: She 
watched an Opportunity when -Pamphilus was a- 
lone, and in one of his melancholly Moods, and 
after enquiring tenderly after his Health, addreſſed 
him thus. Dear Caſtiliun, I have obſerved with 
« much Chagrin your difordered Mind, and have 
* conſidered carefully how to relieve you. At 
« firſt, I thought to perſuade AMijafer to give you 
* Liberty on your Parole,but then I found my neg- 
* lect of my own Intereſt was too ſevere for your 
& Frailty of Human Nature. With much ado J have 


* fallen on another Scheme,more profitable for you, 
* and more agreeable te my ſelf, It is this, 1 


vill prevail on my Uncle to give you my Sifter 
* Fatima, who is thought the greateft Beauty in 
* Barbary to Wife, and that Gift alone, will 
make you the richeſt Man in this Part of Africꝭ, 


for befides a large Sum left her by my Uncle, 


* Alijafer has promiſed to add a confiderable Boon, 
and I will alſo contribute not only a Share, but 
* All that I am worth, to augment your Riches, 
* by throwing in my Fortune, and coming to live 
under your Direction, with my Spouſe and little 
Family. Tell me, gentle Spaniard in few 
Words, and with that Sincerity for which your 
| «© Nation 
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% Nation is ſo famous, what your Sentiments ar Ml © 7 
* on this Propoſal. Be not opprehenſive of for Ml © ; 
<« feiting any Part of my Favour, by refuſing it, I It u 
 * fince my Offer is the Effect of an indiflolable il (rea 
Affection. Your declaring therefore the D. Loy 
antes of your Heart, will rather ſtrengthen than I pol 
, diminiſh it. Speak then, my. Friend, ti: of! 
Thoughts of a Friend, be thoſe Thoughts wha W cam 
„ they will.” lus e 


PAMPHILUS, who had framed in hi 
Mind a Reſolution to extract from Ni/a her whole T 
Secret, and at the ſame Time to puniſh her in ſome ly e 
Meaſure for tormenting him ſo long, anſwered witt-WM met 
out Delay. I am exceedingly obliged to you, unlu 
_ © my dear Friend, for your good Wiſhes, I fn wa 
« Fatima by chance, as ſhe came from the Bail, MW then 
and J eſteem her to be as you fay, the lovelic MW hem 
% Woman in Africt; that Sight has made ſuch an «q 1] 
« Impreſhon on me, that I have never enjoined vo 
« Eaſe fince, but have pined away with all the of h 
„MNiſeries of hopeleſs: Love.” Ha! Traitor, cry ty, 
« Ni/a, has thou ſo ſoon forgot the Fies which a ne 
< ought to bind you to your Religion, your Coun-W Caf; 
<< try, and your Love. Is it thus baſe Man, is HH of L 
& thus, you repay the Fidelity of her, who fo Hear 
ce your Sake, quitted Land, Friends, Father, Hap- 


<< pineſs, and Hopes.” . Alaſs, my deareſt N M 
c cry'd out Pampbilus, I was aware of your ain ing tl 
tous Fraud, and knew no Way to force you , ay c 
an open and frank Diſcovery but this, which oncꝗ Niect 
more puts you me into my Arms.” Saying this, e Meh; 
endeavoured to embrace her, but Niſa ſtarting from Goſp 
him, cry'd out, * Begone ungrateful Wretch, bY they 
gone, ſeek not by Flattery to gloſs thy Treaſon tire 


— 


[ 
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„ know now the blackneſt of thy Soul, and ſee 
* with Horror him whom I ſo much admired.” 
It was a long while, and not without much En- 
treaty, that Nia liſten'd at all to her affrighted 
Lover; but at length the Eagerneſs with which he 
ſpoke, the Warmth of his Expreſſions, and the Air 
of Sincerity with which they were delivered, over 
came her Suſpicions, and her Quarrel with Pamphi- 
lus ended as moſt Love Quarrels do, in a Reconci- 
lation, which heightned their Paſſion. ö 


Txt Time after this Diſcovery rouled on heavi- 


ly enough, for though Pamphilus and Niſa often 


met and conſulted about obtaining their Liberty, yet 
unlucky Accidents threw many Obſtacles in their 
Way, and even raiſed new Diſturbances amongſt 
them. Nia found herſelf embarraſſed by the Ve- 
hemence of Aljafer's Paſſion, and it plainly appear- 
ed that Fatima hoping that Pamphilus to obtain her, 
would turn Mohammedan, grew ſtrongly enamoured 
of him, and according to. the Cuſtom of the Coun- 


try, took no great Pains to conceal it. This lighted 


a new Flame of Jealouſy in the Boſom of the fair 
Caſtilian. Such are the Joys, the Pains, the Fears 


of Love, and thus do they torment every amorous 


Heart. 


Many and long Conferences were held concern- 
ing the Retreat of Alijafer's Family into Europe, I 
4 of . Family, for Ara and Fatima's 

iece and Daughter, perceiving the Folly of the 


15,0 Mohammedan Law, and the bright Truth of the 


Goſpel ſhining in at the fame Time on their Minds, 
they determined to quit their Native Soil, and to re- 
ure where they might freely profeſs. that Faith 

which 
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which they already believed. It fo, happened tha 
Aijaſer making a Journey to Tarudan, where at 
that Time the King of Morocco was, the young 
People took this Advantage, and in a Moon light 
Night carrying with them whatever Things of Va. 
lue they could meet with, they fled with all the Ex 
pedition they were able to Ceuta. The Governor 
of this Fortreſs received them kindly and magni5- 
cently, and by the Conveyance which offered, 
ſent them ſtraight away to Lisbon. 


On their Arrival in that City, Pamphilus and 
Niſa perſwaded Axa and Fatima, that it would be 
neceſſary for them to go to Rome, in order to be 
received into the Boſom of the Church by his Ho- 
lineſs himſelf; they readily conſented, and paſſing 
over into Ita, both the Ladies were baptized, Alia 
being called Clementius, from the Name of his Ho- 
lineſs, and Fatima was called Hippolita, from the 
Name of her Godfather, There remained no- 
thing now, but that the Lovers ſhould at length ſee 
their Marriage accompliſhed with the Content of 
their Parents, which they now no longer doubted, 
ſince it is a ſtanding Maxim, that if Love Crimes 
are not puniſhed upon the Spot, a Reſpit naturally 
induces a Reprieve, and a Reprieve is ſucceeded by 
a Pardon, which draws a Reward at its Heels. 


In order to effect all this, they found out a 
Veſſel which was ready to depart for Barcelona, on 
Board of which they all embarked, doubting not 
that their Arrival in. Spain would reftore them to 
Peace and Pleaſure ; but alas! how uncertain are 
human Pleaſures, in Empire or in Love, The . 
'Veſſel which with a propitious Gale, bore him , i be 

| | mew 
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the Road of Barcelona, was on a ſudden toſſed by a 
qual of Wind, which by ſwift Degrees, ſwelled 
> Winto a Storm, and blackned the Shore with the 
\ W Ruins of their Shipwrack. In this fatal Day, Nia 


Wi; thought to have periſhed, and the two Aoori/h 
ladies have never ſince been heard of; as for Pam- 
* himſelf he was faved indeed, but ſaved to 
Fr indure greater Misfortunes, falling into the Hands 
J 


of certain Maors of Biſerta, who carried him away 
to Conſtantinople, where I ſaw him, and received 
ſtom his own Mouth, that Account of his Adven- 
tures which I have given to you: Phania returned 
er a thouſand Thanks for the News ſhe had given 
er of her Brother, and ſhed not a few Tears for 
1. Une ſuppoſed Death of the conftant Na. The 
Reader will obſerve, that this Relation determines 
xactly where we began our firſt Book, the other 
Particulars did not in the Opinion of Ni fit the 
ar of Phania at this Time, and therefore ſhe 
oncealed them. 1 9 8 N | 


Ir is now a long Time fince we left Pamphi- 
us, let us therefore return to him and his Concerns, 
Vhen Hyacinth and his Family came back to the 
ty of Valencia, he gave out that he had received 
ve hundred Crowns from Caſtile, for the Uſe of 
is Madman, and on gat Account took him Home 
gun to his Houſe; the Governor of the Hoſpi- 
| giving this Character of him, that he never ſeen 
Madman ſo much in his Senſes, or a Man who 
d the Appearance of Senſes ſo very Mad. A 
(tle after, he ſet out a ſecond Time for Barcelona; 
The thin a Day or two after his Arrival there, he was 

to Neun and impeached by ſome of the People he 

the N beat at Montſerrat, whereupon he was inſtantly 


taken 
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taken and committed to his old Priſon, where he 
found his Acquaintance the German Pilgrims, who 
had lain there ever ſince that Adventure. Thu 
our amorous Spaniard in a narrow Corner of hi 
-own Country, underwent Misfortunes, and paſt 
through a Chain of ſtrange Accidents, ſcarce infe- 
rior to thoſe of Ulyſſes, in his Rambles through 
Greece, or of Aneas in his Voyage to Italy. Ni 
and Phania during this Space, proceeded from Mar- 
ſeilles to the high Mountains which ſeparate Franz 
from Spain, and in due Time arrived at Perpignan, 


The End of the Third Book, 


PILGRIM: 


PAMPHILUS and Nils. 
A Spaniſh HisToky. * 


BOOK lv. 


2 N MON GST the various kinds of © 
Fr IO © Love, Which thoſe who have ſtudied 
2 N | the Paſſions of Mankind, have with 

great Sagacity diſtinguiſhed and de- 
23 Ft — ſcribed, the moſt noble is, that di- 
vine Flame which unites Hearts from 
Contemplation of the Excellence of intellectual 
Qalities, rather than the Conſideration of exterior 
kauty, Of this kind was the Loye of 2 

an 
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and Niſa, and therefore though Fortune ſeemel 
induſtriouſly to thwart them, yet the Warmth d 
their Affections giving continual Life to their En. 
deavours; how far ſo ever they were thrown aſun- 
der, they moved towards each other by a ſort o 
ſimpathetic Attraction. We have ſeen how Pan. 
philus ſetting out from Valencia, bent his Courſe to- 
wards Barcelona, Phania and Niſa on the other 
Hand continued their Journey from Perpignan to 


hs” ſame City. 


As ſoon as the laſt mentioned Travellers entered 
the celebrated Capital of Catalonia, they found the 
Streets throng d with People, and the Officers of 
Juſtice with a ſtrong Guard leading at a Diſtance : 
Criminal to Execution. Our Travellers inquiring 
earneſtly into the Reaſon of this Buſineſs, an old 
Gentleman who ſtood near them, gave them an $ 
Account of the Affair in the following Words, *** 
The Priſoner, ſaid he, juſt now carried to have lis Rf 
Head ſtruck off, is a Caſtilian Knight, and wh?" 
Crime for which he ſuffers, is the abuſing certain; 
Officers of Juſtice, in Company with ſome other 
Pilgrims, ſo that one of them is dead of his Wound, 
but the principal Cauſe of his Condemnation was 
his having a Pilgrim's Staff of an extraordinary Size, I, 
which was abſolutely forbidden by the Law ; hh 
you ſeen him, the Concern you expreſs would, 
have been double, nay treble, from the Conſider- 
tion of the Beauty of his Perſon, his noble De. 
portment, and that generous Grandeur of Son 
which diſcover'd it ſelf in all he did or ſaid. 


Bur Sir, cryed out Nya, can you not tell u. 
what this Gentleman's Name is, for as you 9 
5 u 
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but know from our Diſcourſe we are Caſtilians, and 
therefore in right of our Country, extremely con- 
cemed for this young Gentleman's Misfortune. His 
Name, replied the good old Man, I have with 
much Difficulty diſcovered, and J queſtion much if 
except the Perſon who informed me, there be ano- 
ther in Barcelona who knows his Name; he is 
called Pamphilus of Luxa, and is a Native of Ma- 


grid. He had ſcarce pronounced theſe Words, be- 


fore our Pilgrims were in ſuch an Agony, that it 
was with very great Difficulty he got them croſs the 
Way into a Friend's Houſe, where he procured 
them ſome Refreſhments, and brought them- ſo 
much to themſelves as that they were able to 


peak, 


WHILE they were venting Part of their Grief 
in Words, a new. Commotion began in the Streets, 
a Horſeman ſpurring through the People, and the 
People throwing themſelves into Houſes, or lying 
proſtrate one on another to give him way; the P:/- 
ins as ſoon as they ſaw this, intreated the old 
Man who was with them, to go out and bring them 
ome Account of the Matter, which he readi 

ih, and on his Return, acquainted them that the 
walier they ſaw riding ſo haſtily was named Wa- 
mth de Centilgs, a Knight of Yalencia, who ſome 
mort Time before, coming to Barcelona, and find- 
ng there Pamphilus under Sentence of Death, he 


entence was very unjuſt, in Regard he had not 


o Perſons difordered in Valencia. 


The Viceroy on 


. 


:d declared that he knew him well, and that the 
is Senſes, but had been very lately in the Hoſpital - 


\ccount of this had ordered the Execution to be 


tell vs 


Canno 


tr lome Time ſuſpended, afligning Wacinth a 
bu 
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great Surprize mounted on a Mule, his Hands tie 
behind him, and three or four Fellows round him 
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Day againſt Which he was to produce authentic Te. yo 


ſtimonies of Pamphilus's Lunacy ; but that Day ha 
ving elapſed, and ,no News of Hyacinth, he wa 
order'd for Execution, but that this. was again pre- 
vented by the Arrival of that Gentleman, who had 
now brought authentic Proofs which were ſtrongly 
ſupported by the Priſoners earneſtly requeſting that 
he might ſuffer according to his Sentence, whereby 
the Viceroy was determined to diſcharge him, not 
only from the Criminal Proſecution, but from hi 
Impriſonment here, and to remit him to Valencia. 


PHANTA and Nia, who ſtill covered herſelf 
under the Name of Felix, were exceedingly rejoice 
at this News, and went the next Day to viſit Pan- 
pbilus in Priſon. But when they drew near to the 
Place of his Confinement, they ſaw him to their 


with Clubs in their Hands; they endeavoured te Addi 
preſs through the Mob which was gaping roundMgce | 
him, but before they could reach him, an Office Grat. 
of Juſtice ſeized Phania, and preſently after M but r. 
ſuppoſing her to be a Man. In vain they cried ouWungy; 
that they were innocent Perſons,. and in vain Panto jj 
philus deſired to ſpeak with one of them as his Bro Time 
ther ; they treated him as a Lunatick, drubbed hi 
with their Battons, and forced him to go on, whih: 
in the Interim Felix and Phania were conducted i 
Priſon. The Reaſon of this Treatment was th 
Pilgrims in Spain, though they pretend to a gre 
deal of Religion, are too frequently Perſons of vaFray 
immoral Lives; the Youth and Beauty of II omp: 
and Phania, expoſed them to Sufpicion, it beWengeq 
no eaſy Thing to conceiye that young - Fes Org 
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young Woman had travelled many hundred Leagues 


together, with nothing in their Heads beſides De- 
votion. 


C ELIN, while theſe Things fell out, after ha- 
ving traverſed the principal Cities of France, croſſed 
the Mountains and came to Barcelona, and continued 
there to inquire with the ſame Aſſiduity as he had 
done every where elſe for his beloved Phania. By 


committed to Priſon on Suſpicion of their being leſs 
Saints than they appeared to be. To the Priſon he 
went, and there unfortunately met his Miſtreſs be- 
cel fore he ſaw his Siſter Nz/a. He no ſooner beheld 
an- her, than he began to load her with Reproaches; 
) thei he called her ingrateſul, perfidious and ſcandalous 
thei Woman, bidding her, as he turned from her, never 
delſg to acknowledge that ſhe had any Knowledge of him, 
 himif it ſo happened that they came together again: 
d WF Adding, that if ſhe diſcbeyed him, he would facri- 
ounce her to his juſt Wrath. Poor Phama having a 
fee Grate between him and her, could not ſtop him, 
Mia but remained inconſolable in the Priſon, while Celius 
d olifunſatisfed with rating her, determined in his Mind 
Pan v kill her Paramour, and therefore waited till ſuch 
s BroffTime as Ni/a under the Name of Felix was diſ- 
d hincharged, which was not done, but with a ſtrict In- 
whiundtion to quit the City immediately, and meeting 
eng 3 ſuppoſed Rival without the City Gates, attacked 
aS 

| Crea 
of vel 


rſelt 


te left Niſa for dead. A Citizen who faw- the 
Wray, carried the poor Lady into his Houſe nut of 
Hi ompaſſion, and from a Zeal for Juſtice, appre- 
bel\Wiended the Murderer. A few Days after, the Jud- 
and Wes ordered Celius to be brought before them, in or- 
you | F 2 der 


Chance he heard the two Caſtilian Pilgrims were 


im fo furiouſly, that with two deſperate Wounds, 
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| 
3 
der to hear what he would ſay againſt Judgment a 
paſſing on him to looſe his Head. The Criminal IM C 
Alledged that Phania was his lawful Wife, that m 
m 
W 
ar 
ly 


hearing of her being in Company with a young 
Man, and in ſo ſuſpicious a Manner as to deſerve 
being put in Priſon, he had determined to vindicate 
his own Honour by putting them both to Death, 
The Judges upon this, ordered Phania to be re-ap- 
prehended, though ſhe had her Liberty but the Day 
before; but this Order came too late, for the Mo- 
ment ſhe was ſet at Liberty, ſhe made all the Haſte 
the was able from Barcelona, 


'" PAMPHILUS, by the Friendſhip: of Hyacint), 
was in a ſhort Space delivered for the ſecond Time 
from the Hoſpital of Lunaticks, and taken for 1 
ſhort Space into his own Houſe, where his Preſence 
rekindled thoſe Flames of Love, which during hs 
Abſence had ſcarce appeared in the lovely Tiberia, 
the Siſter of his Friend. All her Careſſes could not 
however hinder him from returning to Barcelona, 
for which City he ſet out while her Brother ws 
Abroad. On his Arrival there, he went immed:- 
ately to look for Nia, in the Priſon whether he fav 
her conducted, when he was carried to /alenu, 
But gueſs at his Surprize, when he perceived him. 
ſelf not only diſappointed in his Hopes of recover-| C 
ing his Miſtreſs, but found alſo Celius lying impti this 
ſoned there under Sentence of Death. On inqui crea 
ming into the Caſe, and hearing that it procecdeq ther 
from a Jcalouſy, conceived of Phania and a your Pen 
75 Pilgrim in her Company, whom in Revenge Ce Tur 
1 4 had flain. Pamphilus immediately diſcerned that i of h 
could be no other than Ni, he could not he parti 
' therefore crying out: O! cruel Celius, thou haſt cc 
- 4 prive 
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prived of Life thy own Siſter and my dear Spouſe, 
who in the Diſguiſe you ſaw, was the conſtant 
Companion of my Fortunes, and it may be Phania 
my Siſter is periſned too, for Whoſe Sake you kill'd 
my adorable N. I am thy Enemy Pamphilus, to 
whom thou toldſt thy melancholy Story at Valencia, 
and on whom you acknowledged yourſelf ſufficient- 
ly revenged by carrying off my Siſter Phania. 


CELIUS heard with much leſs Concern the Sen- 
ence of Death pronounced againſt him, than this 
ſtrange Explication of his extraordinary Adventures 
by Pamphilus, he was ſo much dejected with Sor- 
row, that he could neither Speak nor Look like a 
Man in his Senſes, and though he was very well 


' furniſhed with Matter to have procured his Sentence 


to be reverſed, yet he attempted nothing of that 
Nature, but remained Silent and dejected, as deter- 
mined to ſubmit to the Fate which Providence had 
aſſigned him. As for Pamphilus, he returned to his 
Purſuit of Nia, ſearching every Corner of the City 


to hear News of her, which the Inhabitants con- 


ſtrued to proceed from his Diſtraction, conceiving 
that a Man muſt be Mad indeed, who, like him, 
would return ſo ſoon to a Place whence he had ſo 
narrowly eſcaped with his Life. I: 

One would have thought that the Misfortunes of 
this Gentleman were now at a Pitch not to be in- 
creaſed, yet an Accident fell out ſo as to double 
them immediately, and to perplex the unhappy 
Pamphilus much more than with all the vexatious 
Turns of Fortune who had experienced in the Courſe 
of his Life. Tiberia exceſſively grieved at the De- 


parture of the Man ſhe Loved, ſuffered that Grief in 
99 | #-4 a ſhort - 
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a ſhort Space of Time, to convert itſelf into a Ml Fa 
warm and inveterate Indignation, to gratify which, tha 
- ſhe framed a Plot blacker much than if it had come MW his 
from Hell, and in one Word, worthy of a Woman, 
She wrote to her Brother Hyacinth, acquainting him 
that in his Abſence, his ingrateful Friend had ſolici- lib. 
ted her as a Lover, and under the ſtrongeſt Promiſes Ml 
of Marriage, diſhonoured his Family, after which, Neat 
without any Regard to her Prayers and Intreatics, e 
he had quitted Valencia, and was gone to Barcelona, 
She -imbelliſhed this artful Story with a Number of MW Un 
feigned Circumſtances, and gave the whole ſuch an Nh. 
Air of Truth, that it might have deceived any in- 
different Perſon, much more a Man ſo much inte- 
| reſted in her Cauſe as an affectionate Brother. 


CELIUS remained languiſhing in his Priſon, 
Pamphilus was inquiring every where for his beloyed 
Ni, when Hyacinth arrived at Barcelona, and 
ſought with no Aſſiduity to find him whom he be- 
lieved to be the Diſhonour of his Family. It was 
not long before he found out Pamphilus, and the 
Moment he found him, he faluted him with a 
Shower of hard Words, holding his Sword drawn 
in his Hand. Pampbilus did all that was in his 
Power to abate his Paſſion, and quiet his Reſent- 
ments. He aſſured him they were Groundleſs, he 
appealed to his own Conduct, he put him in Mind 
cf his Paſſion for Ni/a, he gave him a Detail in few 
Words of the preſent Situation of his Affairs, and 
begg'd him by laying all I hings together to con- 
vince Himſelf of the Impoſlibility of the Charge. It 
was all in vain, Hyacinth prepoſſeſs d by his Siſter's 
Letter, return'd him nothing but ill Names, up- 


braided him with Cowardice, and ſtruck him 4 the 
: | ace 
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Face with his Sword, which ſo provoked Pamphilus, 
that at length he drew, and with a few Paſſes laid 
his Adverſary at his Feet. 


Tax Confuſion of Mind under which Pamphilus 
laboured, allowed him not to reflect wherefore or 
whether he went; but at Length having well nigh 
reached the Borders of Catalonia, he fat him down 


on the Banks of the Ebro, to deplore the Miſery of 


his Condition, and to Sigh over the Ruins of a For- 
tune which his Fears told him could never be mad 
whole. 5 


Ir was there, that ſwelling the River with his 
Tears, and adding Strength to the Winds with the 
impetuous Guſts of his Paſſion, Heedleſs of the ſweet 
dinging of Birds which might have diſpelled his An- 
guiſn, and Careleſs of that lovely Landikip which 
might have amuſed his Grief. Is it poſhible, 
nid he, that to fave this wretched, this burthen- 
ſome Life of mine, I ſhould have left ſo far be- 
lind that Country to which I owe not only my 
Birth, but my Miſtreſs! How to' retain a 
Thing ſo vile in my Sight, ſo heavy on my Soul, 
and fo tedious to my View ! Have I loſt that which 
was the Delight of my Mind, the Joy of my Me- 
mory, and the Idol of my Will! Thee adorable 
Ma who over the rugged Mountains of 77/5, 
ruſhed through the burning Sands which deform 
ther Foundations to follow me! Thee who in the 
battle of Ceuta wept ſo bitterly my Captivity ! 
hee who to relieve me therefrom hazarded thy- 
lt, thy Honour and thy Life! Thee who in all 

e Changes of diſaſtrous Fortune hath been con- 
nt to my Love, who in Spight of all the weary 

n "Variety 


* 


— — 


= — = — — 
— nn ers ag ne — — — > _ 


r . N ir of 


—— LIENS om > . — i 2 5 2. E . = os 22 


104 The PTILCORI u. Book Iv 


variety of Woe, thou haſt experienced true to th; 
Faith, and unmoved in thy Reſolution, by Tin: 
Misfortunes, and thoſe prodigious Mutations of F. 
vents, which ſeem deſigned to have ſhock'd thy 
Reſolution, but have ſerved only to render it adm. 
red. Yet who am I? Who is it that thus idy 
Complains, and madly yents his Wee, in Wer! 
and Tears? Am I not deſcended from the nhl 
Houſe of Luxan, who ſo gloriouſly defended A. 
drid againſt the Moors of Toledo: No! No It i 
not ſo, it is impoſſible, I cannot be myſelf, Mi! 
fortunes muſt have changed me into another, a Lo 
ver and Coward I cannot be, to deny - that I Lore 
would be to deny that the. Sun-ſhines, that the 
Clouds are dark, or that I ever ſaw the lovely M. 
for to confeſs that I faw her, is to own that I Low 
her, but if I Love, why did I leave her, or fince 
have left her, why do I live? | 


Trvs the mourning Pamphilus accuſed him! 
for having on any Account left the Place when 
Nija was, and then with a ſudden Start like On 
who had loſt ſome Jewel of high Value, meaſure 
the Way back with more impetuous haſt than | 
had come thither. He continued Walking till E 
vening, and as the Sun began to decline, as | 
moved along full of uneaſy Thoughts, he heard ce 
in Groans proceeding from a narrow Plain over 
ſhadow'd by a ſteep and craggy Hill. Thither ti 
adventurous Pamphilus directed his Steps, and whe 
he arrived there, he found the young Man ſtretche 
at his Length upon the Graſs, groaning faintly, b 
- which Gioans only it was to be diſcerned that | 


was living; when Pamphilus drew near him, he afl 


ed the Cauſe of his Diſtreſs, the dying Man inties 
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zed him to draw near, and at the ſame Time 
made uſe of theſe Werds. I beſeech you charitable 
Stranger to take me if thou can'ſt upon thy Back, 
and bear me to a Monaſtery hard by; this will cer- 
tainly be an Act of Charity, and perhaps the ſaving 
of a Soul. Pamphilus exceedingly moved at his 
Misfortunes, laying down his Pilgrim's Staff, did as 
the poor Man defired him, and bore him with great 
Difficulty to the Place he had mentioned ; when he 
came thither, he laid his Charge under an Image of 
the Virgin, and exhorted him to recommend his 
Soul to her Care, while in the Interim, our Pilgrim 
knock'd fiercely at the Gate, till he receiv'd for 
Anſwer, that he could have no Admitance till they 
acquainted their Superior. Acquaint him quickly 
then, ſaid Pamphilus, becauſe I have a dying Man 
under my Care; there was however, a Garden be- 
tween the Gate and the Houſe, and therefore be- 
fore that Space could be twice traverſed, the poor 
Man died, having firſt as well as he could, told the 
Manner in which he received his Wounds. 


Wren Pamphilus perceived that he no longer 
Breathed, he looked as Pale and ſtood as Mute as it 
be was about himſelf to expire. When he recover- 
ed himſelf a little, he pluck'd two Sprigs of Mirtle, 
and laid them croſs-wiſe upon the Breaſtof the De- 
ceaſed, then kneeling down with the dead Body, he 
began to offer his Prayers to Heaven, when the 
Approach of Men on Horſeback obliged him to riſe, 
and perceiving that they ſought the Deceaſed, he 
ſhewed them the Body, and told them how he 
brought it thither. It ſo happened that amongſt 


File came Thir/is the Brother of the Neceaſed ; he 


lking a ſudden Suſpicion into his Head, and ſuf- 
1 fering 
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fering his Paſſion to over- rule his Prudence, cried 
out; cruel Caſtilian, thou art the Traitor who haſt 
flain my poor Brother. Alas! Gentlemen, cried 
he, is it thus you repay my Tenderneſs for this un- 
happy Man, what I have told you is ſtrictly true, 
and 1 can tell you further, that he fell by the Hand 
of his deareſt Friend, or at leaſt him whom he 
eſteemed ſo. 


deteſtable Deed, and who accompanied them thi- 
ther only to ſkreen it, alarmed at this Diſcourſe, 
diſcharged a Piſtol at him, wherewith he wounded 
him, though not mortally. He would fain have 
left him in the Condition he was, but the Brether 
of the Deceaſed, and the reſt of his Friends diſ- 
approving his Conduct much, took Pamphilus off 
the Ground, «det him on a Horſe, and laid the dead 
Body croſs another. As they travelled Pamphilu 
deeply fighing, and upbraiding himſelf with leaving 
Hyacinth dead, and Niſa wounded, Tanſilus pre- 
ſently inferr'd that he had murdered the Gentleman 
for the Sake of ſome Woman, and almoſt perſuaded 
his Relations, that the poor Man had confeſſed it, 
and in Conſequence of that Belief, they loaded their 
Priſoner with a thouſand Reproaches, to which they 
were eſpeclally inclined from his being a Caſtilian. 
Difference of Countries leading weak Minds to for- 
get that Men, where ever they are born, are Men, 
and that of Conſequence Men ought every where 
to love each other. 


Tux did not carry Pamphilus as he expected to 
any Village, but hurried him to a Caſtle about half 
a League from the Monaſtery ; the * - 

1 nſion 


Ar theſe Words Tanſ/ilus, who had done this 
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Manſion was between two ſtrong Towers, Thirfis 
knocked thereat, and a Servant looking out at the 


Window, Go tell my Mother and Siſter, ſaid be, ³ 


that I bring the Body of Godfrey, and with him his 
Murderer. The Moment he had ſpoken, the whole 
Caſtle ecchoed with Cries, Complaints, and La- 
mentations; Pamphilus eaſily perceived what a Re- 
ception he was like to meet with, but as Death was 
become a Thing deſireable, he reſolved not to de- 
fend with his Voice that Life which he had now no 
other Arms to protect. The Gate being opened, 
Pamphilus perceived by the Light of ſome Forches, a 
Multitude of Women, whoafter receiving the dead Bo- 


dy, and depoſiting it upon a Couch, came running a- | C 


bout him, upbraiding him, curſing him, ſtriking him in 
the Face, pulling him by the Beard, and offering him a 
thouſand other Injuries, all which drew from him 
nothing more than a frequent Repetition of theſe 
Words: 1 have deſerved all this and more for leaving 
Niſa as I have done. After they had thus vented 
the firſt Fury of their Reſentment, they ſhut him 
up in one of the Towers, while in the mean Time 
they provided for the Funeral of their deceaſed Bro- 
ther, During the Night, the Pilgrim was enter- 
tained with their vociferous Lamentations, inter- 
mixed now and then with ſome Conjectures con- 
cerning Niſa, of whom the Pilgrim ſpoke ſo much. 


TRR next Day pretty early in the Morning, the 
Mother and Siſters of Godfrey, entered the Apart- 


ment where he was confined, demanding of him in 


a fierce Tone, why he had ſlain fo gentle a Knight, 
to whom giving no ſatisfactory Anſwer, they ſell 
upon him in ſo outragious a Manner, that they left 


him for dead; when they ſaw him in this piteous 


Cond. 
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Condition, far from commiſerating his Condition, 
they left him without Help, with a Reſolution that 
he ſhould end his Days by Famine ; but about Noon 
when the Body was born with great Solemnity to 
the Chapel, Florida the youngeſt Siſter of the De- 
- ceaſed came to the Pilgrim's Apartment, and after 
looking through the Lock, ſaid in a low Voice, LN. 
fortunate Caſtilian, be of good Courage, and reſt af- 
- fared, that in Spight Al the Care my Mother and 
Brothers can uſe, I will procure your Enlargement, 
Pamphilus at this, crawling from the Floor, drew 
as near as he could to the Door, and anſwered her 
in the following Terms. To whom fair Lady am | 
. - andebted for this extraerainary' Favour. I am, an- 
: fwered Florida, the youngeſt of Godfrey's Sijter:, 
| meved by the miſerable State you are'in, and from an 
: inward Perſuaſion of your Innocence, I have deter mi- 
ned to deliver you " urs that cruel Death for whith 
" you are deſign'd. So may Heaven proſper your chari. 
| table Intent, replied Pamphilus, as J am indeed ins- 
cent F the Death of your Brother 1 found him in a 
: Hood, near the Monaſtery, at the very Point if 
Death, I carried him thither at bis own Requeſt, 
- and he expired in my Arms before they would open the 
Cate; this amiable Florida is the real Truth, and 
- further Concern in ycur Brother's Death had I none. 
IF you. are ſ% Kind as to extend this Favour to me, 
hn that I am a Knight, deſcended of an antienut 
aud noble: Famil, from which there never ſpratg 
either a Traitor,” or an ingrateful Man. T here is 10 
; Occaſion anſivered Florida, jor theſe ar any other 

Reaſons to influence ine to perſiſt in my Reſolution, 
a Woman f true Virtue, inclining to do à great 
and commendable Act, will perſiſt in her [nclina- 
tian, maugre all the Difficulties that n can 
: 5 th * Ihre 
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throw in her Way. 'Thirſis was to be Abroad nine 
Days, in order to ſee the Funeral of Godfrey per- 
formed, at a Cathedral Church, whither his Body 
was removed thither; while he was going, Florida 
contrived the Means of -Pamphilus's Eſcape, and till 
this could be brought about, ſhe found a Way by 
pulling a corner Board out of the Floor to furniſh 
him with Victuals; her Mother and Siſters in the 
Interim, -went every Day to maltreat and torment 
him, much they wondered, that in Spight of ill 
Uſage and Want of Suſtenance, they found him 
ſtill alive, yet their Wonder did not leſſen, but In- 
creaſe their Malice, inſomuch, that they determined, 
not to wait any longer, the flow Method they had 
choſen, but to haſten his Death by Violence. F[z- 
rida hearing this Reſolution, gave him the Night be- 
fore it was to take Effect, iron Tools to raiſe up 
more Boards, and ſtrong Cords to let him down, 
promiſing to receive him, and to further his Eſcape, 
when he ſhould have deſcended into the lower Room 
of the Tower. ty 


PAMPHILUS returned her his humble Thanks, 
and at the appointed Hour began to work briſkly, in 
order to free himſelf from ſo irkſom a Confinement ; 
Providence favoured his Defign, the Planks eaſily 
rave Way, and in the Spice of a few Minutes, ba- 
ving fixed the Eadder of Ropes to the Beams of his 
Apartment, he ſlid down into the Hall, where Fe- 
da waited for him. That excellent young Lady 
received him with open Arms, ſhe beſtowed on him 
a thouſand kind Wiſhes, and forced him whether he 
would or no to accept of ſome Jewels. He, at his 
Departure, told her that if ſhe at any Time came 
wo Caſtile, and there applied herſelf to a Knight of 

5 | Madrid 
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Madrid called Pamphilus de Luxan, ſhe would ts 
ſure to meet with a grateful Recompence of ſo ex- ing tl 


traordinary a Favour, as ſhe had now conferr'd on Mc a t 
him. à mat 


PAMPHILUS, as ſoon as he was out of the 


loweſ 
Tower, continued his Road to Barcelona, where as did 
being able to learn no News of Niſa, he continued MM Com: 
his Journey towards the Frontiers of Caſtile, but M for ar 
with all imaginable Precaution, leaſt he ſhould be M and fi 
overtaken by the Brethren of Florida, or any lent 
by them in Queſt of him. At Length he arrived ati Ir 
a little Town on the Frontiers of the two King-WM l, tl 
doms, it happened to be in the Duſk of the Even- whict 
ing, and therefore the firſt Thing he ſought was 2 ſtrang 
Lodging. The Inhabitants of the Place obſerving Ml Tem 
the wretched Condition he was in, his Habit mean, Apart 
his Feet not only bare but bloody, his Face torned, experi 
his Hair clotted, and his Look wild and fierce, refu- many 
fed to let him enter their Houſes, ſo that he wa atters, 
forced to walk on to the next Hoſpital, the com Sort o 
mon and certain Receptacle of the Diſtreſſed; when old M 
he came thither, he found it abſolutely deſerted I, the 
and without any Perſon in it. Upon inquiring int Cand! 
the Occaſion, he was told that fince a Perſon hal him, 
died there, the Place was ſo much diſturbed, tha with 
nobody could reſt in it. He was however informed brick, 


that a certain Holy Man lodged in a little Chapel ¶ Apart 
the Corner of it, by whom he might be acquaint theſe ? 


where he might ſleep without Peril. Pampbiliſ recom 
hereupon entered the Paſſage, and perceiving a Lan dne, 
at a Diſtance, crept towards it *till he perceived ti thank 
Door, at which he knock'd. hat would/! thi of the 
Evil Spirit, ſaid the old Man? You are Sir, fa Bed, 
Pampbilus, miſtaken, I am no Evil Siprit, but Writs, a; 
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poor Pilgrim ſeeking for ſhelter. The Hermit hear- 
ng this, opened the Door, and Pamphilus diſcover- 
ada tall meagre Man in a long coarſe Habit, with 

2 matted Beard, long Hair, and Nails growing like 

Talons; in the Chapel he found a ſmall Altar, the 
e loweſt Step of which ſerved the good Man for a Bed, 
es did a Stone for a Pillow, his Pilgrim's Staff for a 
(WW Companion, and the Skull of a Perſon deceaſed, 
WM for an Emblem of Mortality. Such was the Hoſt, 
e and fuch his Manſion. FM 


ail IT is ſtrange ſaid the good old Man to Pamphi- 
gu, that nobody ſhould inform you of the Terrors 
n-W which attend this Manſion ; and it is to me no leſs 
ai firange if any Body did inform you, that you had 
1: Temerity enough to venture your ſelf in ſuch an 
Apartment. Truly, arſwered our Pilgrim, I have 
0 experienced ſo many Hardſhips, have been in ſo 
f- many Priſons, and ſuffered ſuch variety of Diſ- 
vu alters, that Cuſtom hath perſuaded me, there is no 
ml Sort of Reaſon for Fear. Very well, anſwered the 
1:08 old Man, it is you who are to run this Riſque, not 
ec J, therefore come along. Saying this, he took a 
ni Candle in his Hand, and our Pilgrim following 
him, they traverſed together a Garden over grown 
with Weeds, and coming then to a ' handſome Fa- 
brick, the old Man opened the Door of a ſpacious 
Apartment, and took his Leave of Pamphilas in 
theſe Words: Young Man, make the Sign of the Croſs, 
recommend yourſelf to the divine Protection, and this 
done, take your Reſt without Fear. The Pilgrim 
thank'd his Hoſt, fat down his Candle on the Ledge 
of the Wall, threw off his Cloaths, and went to 
Bed. His great Wearineſs, the lowneſs of his Spi- 
nts, and the ſoftneſs of his Lodging, did not * 


112 The PILGRIM. Book. IV. 


him to be long awake, ſo that after he was in Bed, 
he fell preſently into ſo ſound a Sleep, that no cr. 
dinary Noiſe could poſhbly awake him, 


Wren Night had paſſed her Noon, the Pi. 
grim's Reſt was diſcompoſed by the Sound of Horſe 
Feet, the Trampling ſeemed ſo near him, that he 


lifted up his Head, and beheld with Aſtoniſhment, | 


a whole. Troop of Cavaliers paſs two by two be- 
fore his Bed with Torches in their Hands, which 


having lighted at his Candle, they began to flouriſh 


about the Chamber as if they intended to ſet it on 
Fire. Sinking at this under the Bed Cloaths, he 
lay ſtill a while, expecting what ſhould happen; 
but the Noiſe ceaſing after ſome Time, he was en- 
ccuraged to look forth once more, which when he 
did, he ſaw to his great Surprize, four of theſe Ca- 
valiers fitting very quietly at a Table playing at Pri. 
mera. They ſtaked Money, puſhed it from one to 
another, put it into their Pockets, and in ſhort, be- 
haved like ordinary Gameſters: At laſt a Quarrel 
happened, they then ſtarted from the Table, drew 
their Swords, and fell to fighting promiſcucully juſt 
over the Pilgrim's Bed. Pampbilus got once more 
under the Cloaths, half dead with Terror and A- 
ſtoniſhment, and there lay. ſweating *till Things 
grew once again quiet, then looking abroad, he 

rceived a Man enter the Room with a Torch, 
followed by two others, one of them having a large 
Copper Baſon, the other a Razor. They advanced 

directly towards the Pilgrim, and when they wee 
pretty near the Bed-ſide, the two Men , murdered 


bim who held the Torch; at the Sight of which, 
-Pamphilus already conceived that his I hroat was 


cut, and his Blood running into the Copper Baſon 


0 


togeth 
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He was deſperately frighted, and at the ſame Time 
very deſirous of ſpeaking, but his Tongue refuted 
to do its Office, *till the Men began to handle the 
Bed Cloaths, and then the Pilgrim ſcreamed out 
aloud, vowing at the fame Time that he would vi- 
ſit our Lady of Guadaluße if he eſcaped; immedi- 
ately the dead Man ſtarted up, lighted his Torch 
again, and two great Maſtiffs ſpringing up out of 
the Ground, ſeized the other two Men, and held 
them faſt, My God, cried the Pilgrim, when will 


my Troubles ceaſe, at theſe Words all the Illuſions 


vaniſhed, and the Pilgrim found himſelf alone, and 
at Peace, but ſo weak and fo frighted, that naked 
as he was, he ran croſs the Garden towards the 
Chapel, where the old Hermit dwelt, who ſeeing 
him pale, trembling and naked, readily opened the 
Door for his Admiſſion. As ſoon as he was got in, 
Young Man, faid he, I am afraid you have bad but 
a bad Night of it ; yes, replied Pamphilus, . bad 
enough indeed, inſomuch that I have been heartily 
glad to leave my Cloaths for my Lodging; I do 


not wonder at it, ſaid the Hermit, but come put 


this Cloak about you, fit down, refreſh your ſelf, 
and let me tell you what has happened to ſome Pre- 
deceſſors of yours in that Lodging; but after ſome 
ſhort Diſcourſe, they fell both aſleep, and Pamphi- 


lus in ſome Meaſure indemnified himſelf for his late 


Fatigue, by ſnoaring till it was almoſt Noon; then 
waking after ſome Refreſhment, they reſolved to go 
together into the P:/grim's Apartment, in order to 
recover his Cloaths, 


Wu they came into the Apartment, they 
found all Things in order, the Cloaths lying on 


the Bed, and neither any Thing burning, or ſo I 
much 


— 


»»» EIS pat oa er ˙ 0 » 
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much as the Smell of burning in the Room. Pan. 


_ Philus was exceedingly ſurprized, and not a little 


aſhamed, fearing that the old Man ſhould ſuſpect 
his Veracity, when he ſaw Things correſpond ſo 
little with his Account. He therefore dreſſed him- 
ſelf as faſt as he could, ſo departed, taking a civil 
Leave .of his kind Hoſt, but without ſpeaking 


much, for the Reaſon before aſſigned, taking the 


Road to Guadalupe, determined not to turn aſide 
on, any Account *till he had fulfilled thoſe Devo- 
tions, which he thought ſo juſtly due to our holy 
Lady, worſhipped there. Thither therefore being 


come, and having aſcended to her Chapel, paid his 


Vow, He then began to deſcend the Hill with greater 


Serenity of Mind, and lightneſs of Heart than he 


had experienced for a long Time before, This 
however was interrupted by a Stranger's advancing 


towards him, and demanding of him in a pretty 


quick Tone, whether he could give any Account 


of one Pamphilus de Luxan, a Knight of Madrid, 


who travelled in the Habit of a Pilgrim, Pamphi- 
lus immediately conceiving that this was ſome Per- 


Jon coming to apprehend him for the Death of 


Godfrey, ran from him as faſt as he could; the 
Man however followed him, crying out as he ran, 
Stay Sir, flay, 1 come to do you no Hurt, beſides you 
gre now in a Sanctuary, where if I would, I couls 
not arreſt you, all I want is to give you a Letter from 
Florida. The Pilgrim hearing this ſtopped, and 
received from the Meſſenger the following Epiſtle. 


To the PILGRIM of MADRID. 


72 47 7 may divide with you my Foy, and fret 
4 you from all Grief, I ſend you this; my Brethren 
a 1 7 
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0} their Return, were no leſs offended with your E- 
pe, than they had been with the Death of God- 
Frey ; but two Days after-it ſo fell out, that two La- 
lies in our Neighbourhood quarrelling, the one re- 
proached the other with being the Occaſion of my Bro- 
the's Murder. Upon this, the Woman was ſeized, 
who confeſſed the Fact, and charged Tanſilus there- 
with, He likewiſe being apprehended in three Days 
time, ſuch ſtrong Proofs appeared, that he confeſſed 
Fealouſy moved him to kill his Friend, for which on 
a Scaffold he Ioft his Head. My Mother and Bre-. 
thren being convinced of your Innocence, moſt earneſtly 
wiſh for your Return, that by their Careſſes, they 
may efface the Memory of thoſe Injuries which they 
have dong you. Your Return is alſo wiſhed by me, 


— nn. A. * 


r Zo. Wa 2... a. . 


is bat you may make ſome Amends for the Tears I bau- 
g Wed for you. | | 
7 

, FLORIDA, 


THz amorous Pilgrim received with Joy the 

Letter of the lovely #lorida, he conſtrained the 
Meflenger to accept ſome Recompence for the 
rouble he had had, and then diſmiſſed him with 

n Anſwer full of Thanks, and Teſtimonies of 
\tection, yet ſuch as were perfectly conſiſtent 
vich his Fidelity to Ni/a ; this Correſpondence he 
n Wept up not only with her, but with her Brethren, 
nd il ſuch Time as the Lady married with a Knight 
.f Andaluſia, who carried her to the Indies. After 
ating with this Meſienger, Pamphilus retired into 

he Woods and Deſarts, and gave himſelf up en- 

rely to his Deſpair. One Day as he was rumina- 

ret ing in the midſt of a Foreſt, on the long Train 
en f Misfortunes he had run through, he heard ſud- 
1 F | denly 
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denly a Musket Shot, which awakened him out of 
his Reverie, and forced him to look behind him, 
where he perceived a young Man with a Piece in 
his Hand, looking after ſome Goats which were 
there feeding; Pamphilus ſaluted him with great Ci. 
vility, and the young Man returned his Salutes in 
the ſame Manner. They fell afterwards into a long 
Diſcourſe, and Fabio, ſo the Stranger was called, 
informed him, that the Herd of which he took 
Care, belonged to Ni/a's Father, who was very 
rich in Cattle, and whoſe chief Herdſman lived in 
a Valley hard by. They afterwards diſcourſed of 
various Matters, and Fabio at his Requeſt, gave him 
a Detail of his Adventures, and how ill Succeſs 
in Love had driven him to this Solitude, where he 
compenſated: himſelf. for the Injuries a mortal Beau- 
ty had done him, by contemplating the Effects a 
immortal Goodneſs in the Volume of the Creation, 
and its ſeveral Leaves of Creatures. Pamphilus ſpent 
his Time agreeable enough with him, and at Night 
retired to the Houſe of the Herdſman before-men- 
tioned, to whom he diſcovered his Intention of be- 
coming Fellow-Servant with Fabio. The Herd. 
man received him readily, promiſed him Protection 
and Subſiſtence, for which the Pilgrim thanked him, 
and addreſſed himſelf to wear out in Solitude a Lite 
broken with Misfortunes. Here then let us leave 
him for a Time, to ſpeak of Ni/a, whoſe Adven 
tures no leſs concern our Hiſtory. 


 NIS$A by Degrees, recovered the Wounds ſhe 
had received at her Brother's Hands, and faw will 
the utmoſt Satisfaction, herſelf in a Condition t0 
follow Pamphilus. At firſt ſhe interceeded with het 
kind Hoſt, to ſurceaſe his Proſecution againſt _ 

inc 


diſcov 
to obt 
old M. 
and h 
pre 

her / 
Ting 
the E. 
overce 
ſhe rel 
laying 
to Pa 
neithe 
Veſire 
from 
prefſec 
giving 
choly, 
as thre 
his Li 
all his 
Object, 
Gratit 


Book IV. The PII AI 117 


fince they were ſprung from the ſame Bed, and 
WW fnce his ſeeming Malice againſt her, was in Truth 

no more than Zeal for his own Honour. Her Pro- 
WT tcfor liſt' ned to her Requeſt, and all Things ſeem- 
1 &d now in a happy Train, when again her Beauty 
betrayed her Fortune, and her Charms kindled a 
„bew Flame, which had well nigh, conſumed them 
uu. The Gentleman in whoſe Houſe ſhe dwelt, 
nada Son named Ther/ander, and this Son learning 
1 that the Perſon whom his Father had protected, 
of WM tho! in a Man's Garb, was in Truth a Woman, 
mM by Degrees fell paſſionately in Love with her, and 
5 WML diſcovering his Paſſion to his Father, beſought him 
he to obtain this Fair One for his Wife. The good 
v-M old Man perceiving the Violence of his Affection, 
of Ml and having a proper Tenderneſs for an only Son, 
ſpoke of it to N/a, with as much Paſſion as even 
ntl Ther/ander himſelf could have done; ſhe for a 


u Time defended herſelf againſt his Attacks, but in 
en- the End, finding that his paternal Affection would 
de · ¶ overcome that Regard which he had ſhewn to her, 


ſhe related to him the whole Story of her Life, and 
ion laying open to him the Obligations ſhe was under 


im, to Pamphilus, put a ſtop to his Interceſſion, tho 


neither he nor ſhe, could at all diminiſh the eager 
ave Deſires of his Son, who growing more reſolved 
en from the Oppoſition made to his Wiſhes, daily ex- 
preſſed himſelf with greater Warmth, till at length 
giving Way to Deſpair, he ſunk into a deep Melan- 
IJ choly, and fell into ſuch a declining State of Health, 
3s threatned to put a Period at once to his Love and 
wih Life. It was then that not only his Father, but 
Wil! his Relations interpoſed for his Preſervation, and 
hu jected to N the Obligation ſhe lay under from 
WY Gratitude, as ſuffcient in ſome Mceaſure to relix 


the 
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the Ties of Love. At firſt, ſhe was deaf to theſe 
Sollicitations, but Time and Repetitions of the 
fame plauſible Suggeſtions, ſoftned her Conſtancy 1 
little, and engaged her to give fair Words and kin 
Hopes to the languiſhing Ther/ander ; for it is the 
Nature of Women, as of ambitious Princes, to co- 
vet Conqueſts which they can't maintain; to be 
proud of Victories, tho cruel, rather than glorious, 
and to indulge their Vanity, tho ſomewhat to the 
Prejudice of their Virtue ; this I ſay, is the Nature 
of Women, and theſe are Failings which we in the 
beſt of them muſt find. Thoſe of frailer Conſtitu- 
tions have Follies of another Caſt, too numerous 
and too groſs to be the Subject of any Writings but 
their own, which is the Reaſon that Pieces penn'd 
- Females are as dangerous as themſelves to the] 
ves of the Beholders, and ſtrike like Summer 

Lightnings with a ſort of Fire, which tho” it ſeems 

to fall from Heaven, betrays itſelf by its Scent, to Th 
be but infernal Sulphur. ments 


Tu Love-ſick Ther/ander provided with the en the 
Cordials which Nya adminiſtred, recovered in a few Hing Li 
Weeks from his Diſeaſe, tho' not from his Love. 

As his Strength increaſed, ſhe like an ill paid Phy ſician, \ 
made fewer Viſits, and tho' ſhe concealed her Pa{- | 
ſion for another, pretended to miſtake Pity for 2 
Love. Ther/ander purſued her with his amorous 
Complaints, and having one Day before much Com- | 
pany importuned her to fing, ſhe at laſt with an 7 
agreeable Careleſneſs ſung them the following Air. 


AIR 
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A Stranger I to this ſame Love, 
And yet I dread his Fire, 


Taught by another's Pains to move, 


| | From ſuch a fell Deſire. | | 
| No Sighs Hall Cupid boaſt of mine, - | : 
: Ay Soul ſhall ſtill be free, 8 
0 It ſhall his utmoſt Force decline, % 
„ While charm d with Liberty, 


Let him ſome ſofter Breaſt aſſail, 
And vanguiſh in a Trice, 

My Befom is a Coat of Mail, 
Which guards a Heart of Te, 


The Company, however pain'd with her Senti- 
ments, applauded her Voice, and her Wit, whilſt 
Ther ſander having for ſome Moments caſt his Eyes 
on the Ground, in a low Voice, ſung the follow- 
ing Lines. 


OU muſt to Love a Stranger be, 
Who thus the God blaſpheme, 
Be wiſer and be taught by me, 
To bleſs his ſacred Flame, - 


The Sighs of Love like Zephyrs Fan, 
A Fire which gently warms, 

And pleaſes more than Freedom can, 
With all ts various Charms, 
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Same choſen Dart would Cupid throw, 
» ,*Twould through your Steel be felt, 
N raiſe. within ſo warm -a Glow 

2 Your "I of Ice would melt. 


Taz lovely Niſa joined with the reſt of the lay 
Company in applauding the Wit of Ther/ander, I 
and the elegant Tenderneſs of his Verſes, but tho 


on this and other Occaſions ſhe ſoothed his Paſſion; 
ſhe nevertheleſs ſought in her Mind how to contrive be 
an Eſcape, whereby ſhe might rid her ſelf of the : 
Importunities not only of her Lover, but of all his 
Relations, who. were as vehement in their Addreſſes 
as himſelf ; at length, when ſhe perceived' that 
Ther/ander's Health was perfectly re-eſtabliſhed, ſhe 
took the Advantage of a Moon-light Night, and 
when all the Family was faſt aſleep, withdrew pri- 
vately, and took the Road to Lerida.  T herſander 
wakened. early in the Morning from an aſtoniſhing 
Dream, wherein the Flight of Ni/a was perfecli 
repreſented to him. As ſoon as the Day broke 
he roſe, and guided only by the Vehemence of lis 
Paſſion, ran to the Chamber where Na lay; when 
he found her not there, his Heart immediatel Fre 
ſaged that his Dream was true, and therefore 
gre all the Perſuafions of his Father, Framed 
ſet out in ſearch of her. | 


LISA R DUS, the elder Brother of Celius ard 
Mia, in the mean Time returned out of Flanders 
with large Teſtimonials as to his Valour and Con 
duct, but when he came Home, and found bol 
his Brother and Sifter in a Manner loſt, he gre) 


very uncaſy, and would fain have diver: ed his Me 
lanchuiy 


— "+ 
* 
* 
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lancholy, by taking a Journey to Court, in Order 
to claim ſome Reward for the Services he had per- 
formed ; but his Father ſo warmly inſiſted on his 
remaining, to be the Staff and Comfort of his Age, 
that Liſardus was forced to give Way, and to re- 
main, tho' ſore againſt his Will in his | Father's 
Houſe. One Thing indeed contributed to the Al- 
kwation of his Sorrows, which was this; he had 
on the Road encountred a fair young Pilgrim, who 
emed to be in Diſtreſs, and whom on that Ac- . 
count he conducted to his Father's Houſe, wbere 
ſhe received not only a civil and charitable, but a 
rery kind and courteous Entertainment. This fair 
One was Phania, the Siſter of Pamphilus, who 
fying from the Rage of Celius, the Brother of 
Liſardus, gladly accepted the kind Offer of the lat- 
ter, and was wonderfully pleaſed with the Recep- 
ton his Parents afforded her. It happened one Day 
pr ant our young Soldier going out to amuſe himſelf 
% rich Shooting, near the Place where his Flocks 
and Herds were kept, met there with Pemphilus, 
who as we have ſhewn, ſpent his Days in the ſer- 
Nie Occupation of a Herdſman. Liſardus as ſoon 
be faw him, perceived in him an Air of Great- 

ties, which little ſuited the Station of Life in which 
"We found him; he therefore took an Opportunity 
f converfing with him. ſeriouſly, in order to find 
he Reaſon which had determined him to this kind 
Life. Pamphilus gave him only general An- 
mers, and received with no great readineſs, the 
topoſition Liſardus made him of quitting the 
ountry to live in his Father's Houſe, and look after 
No of his Horſes, The Fear Pamphilus was under 
being diſcover'd in a Houſe where he was fo 


eu known, — Satisfaction he propoſed 
| . 


$ 


and to viſit once more that Manſion where he had 
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to himſelf in the Station he was to live in there, % 
made him at firſt decline the Offer; but having Ml inp 
maturely conſidered it, he at laſt determined to ac- of? 
cept it, flattering himſelf that his long Abſence | De 
muſt have effaced all Memory of his Countenance, h. 
and that the old Man would never think of ſecing I fon, 
Pampbilus in the Service of his Son * N be. 

tides Solitude, however Charming at firſt, by De. 
grees began ta grow inſupportable, and therefore 
come what would, he reſolved to follow Li/anter, 


firſt ſeen, and from whence he had taken the ado- 
_ Table Ns. 


THERSANDE R quickly reached the City 
of Toledo, for no Courier flies faſter than a difap- 

inted Lover in ſearch of the fair Author of his 
Pain ; but when he arrived, he found his Hopes 
diſappointed, and himſelf deſtined to new Searches, 
The Inquiries he made were ſo ſtrict, and his En- 
comiums on Niſa's Beauty ſo extraordinary, that 
they quickly reached the Ears of Ni/a's Family, 
and Ther/ander conceiving that the publiſhing hi bers f 


Paſſion might conduce to the Diſcovery of its Ob 

ject, took no Precautions either as to himſelf or her be abt 
Liſander when he was informed of this, made noiſy np 

doubt but it was Pamphilus, who having loſt Niu- - 

ſought her with ſuch Impetuoſity. At firſt he de L? 
termined to go himſelf and revenge the Honour of, 
his Family upon the Raviſher, but at the Perſuakc: ſet. of 
of his Father, he changed his Mind, and commit ken uf 


ted to his Valet Pamphilus, the Charge of deſtroy te Re 
ing him whom he took to be Pamphilus, His der der; t 
vant readily undertook the Execution of his Mi Le for 
fter's Commands, being no leſs concerned than! d 
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to diſcover who this new Lover was, who thus 
impatiently ſought his Miſtreſs NV. To the City 
of Toledo therefore he went, and eafily found out 
Ther ſander? He was far from accoſting him rough- 
ly, on the contrary he ſoothed his extravagant Paſ- 
fon, invited him to a Repaſt, promiſing him News 
of the Fair he ſought. Ther/ander charmed by her 
Name, readily obeyed the Summons. After they 
had eat and drank together, he related to him without 
Diſguiſe, the Story of his Paſſion. Pamphitus 
heard with Pleaſure, with what extraordinary firm- 
neſs Ni/a had preſerved her Fidelity to him, and 
having by fair Promiſes drawn Ther/ander to take 
upon him the Name of Pqnphilus, he brought 
him to dwell in his own Lodging. Ly/ander in the 
mean Time bearing nothing from his Valet, grew 
very uneaſy, fearing that he might be impriſoned 
for killing Pamphilus, and that he would not ſend 
any Meſſage that he might not bring any Imputa- 
tion on their Family, of having any Hand in direct- 
ing the Murder. His Father perceiving Ther ſander * 
melancholy, and knowing that he had given Or- 
ders for a Journey, was very preſſing to know the") 
Cauſe, with which when he was once acquainted, 
te abſolutely refuſed to let him go, unleſs he ac- 
companied him to Toledo. * 


LYSANDE R and his Father arrived at 75 
do, and went directly to the Place where the Va- 
kt of the former was by his Direction to have ta- 
zen up his Lodging: There as ſoon as they entered 
the Room, they perceived Pamphilus and Therſan- 
der; the young Caſtilian immediately demanded of 
the former, who was a Stranger to him, his Name 
and Quality: To WR, TOTO, as he had 
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been inſtructed, anſwered, Pamphilus; whereupon 
Lyſander without more ado, drew his Sword, and 
would immediately have killed him, had not his 
Father, by catching him in his Arms, prevented it; 
he endeavoured alſo to moderate his Fury, by te- 
preſenting to him that he had miſtaken the Perſon, 
for the old Man recollecting the Countenance of 
Pamphilus, aſſured his Son that Ther/ander was not 
he, but the other. 


LYSANDE R could not believe this, but ap 
prehended that it was a Device of his Father ty 
quiet him, becauſe he imagined this other Perſon 
was his Valet Maurice: Redoubling his Rage there- 
fore againſt Therſander, he ſought once more to 
Have put him to Death ; but was again hindered, 
with ſuch Difficulty however, that all the Houſe 
was in an Uproar ; and the Officers of Juſtice be- 
ing called, Therſander and Pamphilus were both 
committed to Priſon, till farther Light could be had 
in the Matter, | 


 HYACINTH having happily recovered the 
deſperate Wouhds which he received from Pamphi- 
lus, made it his Buſineſs ts ſearch him out, that 
they might ſet all their Differences right; but 
while he was ſearching for him, receiving a Com- 
mand from his lovely Lucinda to come to her at 
Madrid, he inſtantly took that Road, and in the 
Neighbourhood of Serageſſa, met with the Pilgrim 
Niſa, whom he eaſily knew, and ſhe alſo knowing 
him, and how good a Friend he was to Pamphilu, 
Teadily confided in him; and having laid by het 
Habit and Pilgrim's Staff, aſſumed a Garb and Equi. 
page ſuitable to her Quality, and travelled as he de- 
fired her in his Company. 5 

THEY 


Book IV. The P1tcRa1lM 125 


Tur agreed together to proceed firſt of all to 
Madrid, and there to enquire for Pamphilus at his 
own Houſe ; they did ſo accordingly, but finding 
no body there except his afflicted Mother, they con- 
ſcled her as well as they could for the Loſsof her Chil- 
dren, by ſtrong Aſſurances of their being alive and 
well, and engaged her to go with them to Taledo, 
where they were in ſome Hopes to find them. The 
good old Lady ſuffered herſelf to be perſuaded, and 
taking with her only remaining Child Eliza, 
the Staff of her Age, and one of the moſt beauti- 
ful young Women in Cęſtile, ſhe went with theſe 
luſtrious Perſons to that City. _ . 


Tuk miſerable Tiberia, Siſter to Hyacinth, fear- 
ing that her whole Plot was unravell'd, and dread- 
ing her Brother's warm Senſe of Honour, quitted 
Valencia, and with ſuch of her Family as were 


eh ted to follow her, reſolved to go and live in 
edo. 70 


THIS Reſolution once taken, ſhe conceived it 
beſt to execute it immediately, and therefore took 
the Road to that famous City without Delay. In 
ter Journey ſhe, met with Celzus, who deſpairing to 
hear either of Pamphilus or Niſa, and unable 0 
ind Phania, determined to return Home, He 
karning from Tiberia the Source of her Misfortu- 
nes, and the Duel which on her Account had been 
fought. by her Brother and Pamphilus, comforted 
her as well as he could, and perſuaded her to take 
Refuge in his Houſe, till ſuch Time as he could 
pcity Macinth, which they both apprehended 
Wo be 9 ea Mater to cle 1 | 


Tuus 
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Thus by an extraordmary Revolution of Thing, 
there arrived in one Day in the Houſe of Leoni, 
a Woman of great Quality, Aureliana, the Mo- 
ther of Pamphilus, Phania and Eliza, Hyacinth, 
Tiberia and Celius, who had been ſo long loſt, that 
, His being either dead or Captive, was no longer 
doubted. Never was a Houſe ſo full of Joy, Sur- 
prize, and agreeable Confuſion, as this of Leoni, 
gureliana rejoic'd to ſee her long loſt Phania, and 
10 find that her ſuppoſed Seducer, was in Truth her 
Huſband. Celius received that Fair One from her 
Mother to his Arms, with the tendereſt Joy; and 
then going to his Siſter Nya, he with Tears be- 
zought her Pardon, for having in his Jealoufy 
weunded her ſo grievouſly. Hyacinth was at firſt 
not a little troubled at the Sight of his Siſter Tie. 
ia, not being able to comprehend how ſhe came to 
Toledo, and into this Company. At laſt when this 
Matter was better cleared up, he ſuffered himſzlf 
to be pacify'd, and to afford her his Pardon. 


 THERSANDER and Pamphilus were im- 
- comme; ſent for out of Priſon, there remaining 
now no Rancour among any of this illuſtrious Com- 
pany ; on the contrary, Ly/ander was ſo charmed 
with the Beauty of Tiberia, and with that melan- 
choly Sweetneſs which appeared in her Behaviour, 
that he demanded her of her Brother for his Wite, 
which was readily agreed to. Ther/ander ſuffered 
his Paſſion for Niſa to be overcome by the bloom- 
ing Beauty of the lovely Eliza, whom with the 
Conſent of her Mother and Brother, he immed- 
ately eſpouſed. Lucinda arrived the fame Day, and 
was married in the ſame Place, and by the ſame 


- Prieſt who joined Nia unto her beloved 3 
ERE 
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HERE ended the Misfortunes of all theſe faith- 
ful Lovers; now did Pamphilus conſecrate his Pil- 
crim's Staff as a Memorial of his Adventures, and 
here let me alſo conſecrate that Pen which hath re- 
corded them, and after ſo noble an Employment, 
dichatge it from future Service. 


PI NJ 
A PASTORAL 
NOV EE 
From the Spaniſh of 


GEORGE DE MoNTEMAYOR, 


n 


This noble Piece in pure Caſtilian wrote | 
With honeſt Pride, the Spaniſh Writers quote: - 
Own that its Worth, the from a Foreign Hand, 
Makes it with Fuſtice on the Summit fland, * 
Of all their Wit — O may this Tranſcript find, 
Uſage as juſt, or at leaſt as kind, 
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HE Coins of antient Greece Mi 
and Rome are Bits of Silver Wi 
and Braſs in ibe Hands of | } 
FRRES thoſe who have no Taſte for An- 
V IX tiquity or Sculpture; in the Eyes WW 
3 of the Litterati, however, they | 
are more precious than Fewels, and with Rea- ⁵ü 
ſon, ſince the Luſtre 17 thoſe only dazzle the WM 
Eyes, while the Beauties of theſe delight and WM 
improve the Mind. The ſame Thing may be 
ſaid concerning the Writings of the Antients, v 
not only in the Greek and Latin Tongues, but WM 
in Languages which are yet living and cur- We 
tes . rent 


The PREFACE. 


rently ſpoken. N bo knows not that both in 
France and in Britain the Labours of the 
Learned in-the Sixteenth Century, and ſont 
even of a higher Date, are in great and ju 
Efteem? Montaign and Rabelais are conþ+ 
dered as the Claſficks of our neighbour Nation, 
as Spencer and Drayton have, and will ban, 
their /dmirers among ſt us, as long as Pri- 
ductions of Spirit are read and under ſtood 
Reflectious of this Sort, led me to the Publica. 
tion of the PILGRIM, the Work of that 
immortal Spaniſh, Mit Lopez de Vega; and 
the kind Reception the preſent Age gives to all 
Writings of this Nature, bath engaged me to 
revive another more antient Piece, written in 
the ſame Language, and received with the like 
Applanſe. 
CUSTOM bath now ſo well eftabliſhed the 
Right vi prefixing Prefaces before Buoks of al 
forts, that I may without Apology, offer my 
Reaſons in this, for tranſlating ſo antient « 
Mork, rather than any of thoſe numerous Pieces 
which daily flew from the Pens of French 
Wits, and are received with ſuch Avidity in 


our Country. In few Words then, the Piece of 


which I am ſpeaking, bath ſuch an eſtab liſbed 
Reputation in Spain, hath been ſo much com- 
mended by the moſt celebrated Writers in that 


Nation,hath been ſo often tranſlated into F _— 
FIR "WE ANT CAP TT OL, 


IS 8 n—_y " — — WS —— ""— 25 


nd 


[ 
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in at Hanover, under the Title f N 

O on ALI A, that I conceived its Gharatter 
eftabliſhed beyond the Reach of Cenſure, and 

that my own Judgment would not be called in 

Hallen, when. e rted by ſuch Authorities 

as theſe, Having 5+ 5 8 * ſufficient 

to gain the Reader s e all * 

to Mer to bis Conſideration ſome Account of the 
ys ay Work 0 and {0 Re Ie 
tian. 


it was ritten N Jed de I 


mayor, 4 Portugueze, of /o mean Extraffion, 
that we know nothing of bis Parents, nor ſo 
much as his or 9 Names; that which is 
prefixed to his Work, is derived from the Place 
of bis Birth; and it is uncertain whether he 
took it hi mſelf, or whether it was beſtowed on 
him 2 his Companions when be cams to live at 

To ſome, perbaps, theſs Circumſtances 
— —.— in the Light of Misfortunes ; but 
to me they ſeem ſingularly beneficial to the Au- 
thor, for e, as be was a Perſon of. no 
Family, his Merit muſt have bein conſpicuous 
indeed, to raiſe him to ſuch a Degree of Emi- 
nexce as he attain'd ; and as be was not born 
4 Spaniard, 40 who are acquainted with the 


Genius, of that People. muſt know, at — 


and hath . been ſo lately reprinted in that Lan- 1 0 
12 5 with Applauſe, as it bad been Jormeriy Fa 
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The PREFACE: 
not be much prejudic'd in bis Fawour. He had, 
it ſeems, ſome Skill in Muſick, which procured 
him the Honour of being entertained in the 
Service of Philip II. one of the greateſt and 
Wi ſeſt Monarchs who have worn the Spaniſh 
Diadem. Our Author by this Means had an 
Opportunity of learning the Caſtilian Tongue in 
its utmoſt Perfection; and as he was a Perſon 
of ſingular Modeſty, as well as of a great Ge- 
nius, be ſubmitted his firft Poetical Pieces 10 
the. Correction of ſuch as were eminent in his 
Time, till by Degrees bis Character was efta- 
bliſhed, and all Caſtile acknowledged him ay 
"excellent Poet. As to. the Piece oe 1, be 
died before be had finiſhd it. The firſt Part 
of it appeared in 156o, and was greatly ad- 
mired, all the World regretting the Death ef 
its Author, which bappened in the Flower 
bis Age, cr rather while he was a very young 
Man. In 1564 Don Alonzo Perez publiſbed 
a Continuation of our Author's DTA NA, di- 
"vided into eight Books, which did not however, 
binder, Gaſpard Gil Polo from publiſhing a 
"Third Part, divided. into five Books, I hat 
Judgment the Criticks have made of our Au- 

thor's Work, and of theſe' Centinuations, ſhall 
be next ſeen. W e 


Lopen de Vega in his Poem called Apollo 


Laurel, hath theſe Lines in Relation to err 
Hut bor , 


Quando 
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uando Montemayor con ſu Diana 
Ennoblecis la Lingua Caſtilliana. 


When Montemayor who ſhall flouriſh long, 
With his Diana firſt enrich'd our Tongue. 


IN various other: Parts of his Works, be 
makes alſo honourable Mention of this Aut bor 
and of his Work, The celebrated Dramatic 
Poet of the Spaniards, Don Pedro Calderon 
de la Barca, - hath not only commended Monte- 
mayor, but hath tranſcribed ſome of bis Verſes 
into bis Works; but he who hath done moſt Ho- 
nur to our Author, and particularly this Piece 
of bis, is the juſtly fam'd Cervantes, who, in 
his inimitable Don . on the Diſcovery 
of this Romance, with its ſeveral Continua- 
tions, in the Library of the Knight of la 


| 

| bY 
Mancha, gives the Diana of Montemayor the | 1 
Preference to all Works of the ſame Kind, con- 
„  demns the firſt Continuation to the Flames; and 
a orders the laſt to be preſerved, as if it came lie 
it from the Pen of Apollo. To add more on tbis 
Subject would be at once needleſs and tedious; WM 
proceed we then to the Tranſlation. 13 


IT conſiſts not only of the Diana of Mon- 
mayor, but alſo of the Continuation laſt men- 
toned, not indeed in their full Length, but 
with 
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_ with the Retrenchment only of ſuch Parts as 
are in the Spaniſh Taſte and would be 
neither beautiful. nor intelligible in any other 
Language” The Reader will find a Simplicity 
of Sentiment, 4 natural Turn of Words, 4 
pleaſing Series of Hiſtory, in fine, an agree- 
able Amuſement, full of juſt Repreſemations of 
Nature, which, as I conceive, is the utmoj 
be can expect; as for my Share therein, I bave 
done the Author all the Juſtice I was able, 
and how-far 1 bawe ſucceeded, every leaned 
anne will ame Nen u 


DIANA. 
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FRE NO deſcended the Mountains 
of Leon, reſolved to experience what 
Effect Time would have on an in- 
conſtant Mind. Cross d by Love 
and Fortune, he endured Pains inex- 
preſſible by Words; and flying as he 
id from. the Obje of his Wiſhes, thought not of 
the dangerous Effects of Abſence ; his Jealouſy had 
already tormented him with all that Thought could 
luppeſt, and its rare tf, extauſto, he had 


ted» | 125 
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A3 s he drew near. the Meadows, his Mind wi 
firuck with the Remembrance of all the Pleaſures 
he had taſted in them while his Heart was free. His 
Flocks fed happily then, and he was no leſs happy 
than they; his only Care to find freſh Paſture, and 
when found, to waſte the flying Time in ſportful 
Tunes, while the glad Eccho repeated the bris 
Notes, untaught to languiſh yet in Strains of Love. 
If any of the Shepherds drew near the Place, they 
bleſſed the Youth's ſweet Voice and ſweeter Pipe, 
while he minded lefs the Inconſtancy of Fortune, 
than the Seaſons, and was alike a Stranger to the 
Pride of Courts, the Fraud of Cities, and the In- 
conſtancy of the Fair. Born in a rural Solitude, his 
Thoughts like it were innocent and, free, till Love! 
almighty Love l taught him to know thoſe Pain: 
= he delights to inflict on ſuch as boaſt of Li- 

rt. 3 3 


His Heart was now incapable of Content, liv 
Vifage changed, his Habit negligent; all ſuting with 
his ſad Condition: After he had a while, rambled 
over the Plain, and fixed his Eyes on the Place 
where he had firſt ſeen Diana, that lovely Shepher- 
deſs, whoſe Inconſtancy was her ſole Defect, and 
who poſſeſs d a Treafury of Charms, capable it 
ſcatter'd, of enriching 'all the World with Beauty; 
at the Remembrance of this firſt” Meeting, Siren 
broke out into long and loud Complaints, and after 
having vented the firſt Dictates of his Grief, he 
pulled a little Cabinet out of his Portmanteau, and 
taking from thence the Bracelets Diaua had preſent- 
ed him at parting, after contemplating them a while, 
his Muſe reſumed his Tale of Sorrow in theſe (oft 
| Frail 


Bo 
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Frail Pledges of Love inſincere, 
hy ts that Green among you ſpread ? 
Ab ! why ſhould I Hope's Liv/ry wear, 
When every Flope is from me fled? 
Here while her Hair unchang'd I ſee, 
Pm conſcious that her Heart's not jo, 
The one in Duſt /he wrote to me, 
One Date my Love and Life ſhall know, 
 Hmo feeble is the Lover's Mind, 1 
Whom fuch. a Promiſe ſo could move, 
Ny, knew I not a Guſt of Wind; 
Could ſcatter both the Vow and Love. 


His Grief would not permit him to proceed; he 
dropped his Pipe, Companion of his Song, and with 
folded Arms and ftreaming Eyes, look'd on the 
Bracelets which lay before him; Alaſs! cry'd he; 
what are ye but the fatal Pledges of a deluſive Paf- 
hon, beſtowed by the faireſt and falſeſt of her Sex, 
to cheat my credulous Mind, and cauſe my conti- 
nal Grief: How blind was I? How blind am 1 
ſtill? Here too is her Letter! faying this he pulled a 
Paper out of the Casket, and read to himſelf the 
following Billet. . Frcs 


DIANA © SIRENO.. 
T would be impoſſible for me nt 10 be offended 


with what you ſay, did I not know you ſpeak the 
Didtates of your Love: You ſay my Paſſion ir too 


faint, inform me whence you gather this, and which 


may prove a harder Tast, how I may love you more 
than I do: My Tenderneſ for you made me believe 
K. | the 
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the Aſſurances you gave me. Let yours for me engagel 
you to give Credit to mine. You ſay that my Tender. 
neſs is not as great as yours; it may be, that hun 
are deceived in your Notions ef your own. Love : Re. 
gard my Honour, defire nothing which may injure it, 
and I. hall readily grant what you deſire. Conceive 
not Sufpicions which may offend me; thoſe who art 
fubjeft to Jealouſy, hinder their own Repoſe as wel 
as that of ethers, and never taſte the Foys of a peaceful 
Life. This will never be your Lot, but long and 
laſting Pleaſure will attend you, if Providence can 
be conducted by my Wiſhes. 


Ah! cry'd Sirens, who could have believed that 
ſhe, who ſo well conceived of Love, could ſo ſoon 
forget her Promiſes, and become almoſt as falſe 2 
ſhe is fair: How dearly have I paid for that tranſport 
ing Pleaſure I felt, when firſt I ſaw this Letter; 
yet why ſhould I repine, Women are by Natur 
inconſtant ; my Fate, then, is no way ſtrange ; for 
I could have no Reaſon to expect that Heaven 
ſhould vary its Proceedings for my Sake, or fix that 
roving Diſpoſition which conftitutes the Sex. 


SIRENO had ſcarce ſpoke theſe Words, be- 
fore he ſaw advancing from the Village a Shepherd, 
who came directly towards him, his Air, his Looks, 
his Habit, beſpoke a Sadneſs equal to his own: Hay- 
- leſs Youth, cry'd Sirens, to me and you alike be- 
long that Name; the Cauſe, the fair, the cruel, 
the faithleſs Diana. You have always ſuffered from 
her Scorn; it is, however, a Lot leſs ſevere than 
mine, who, for a ſhort Interval of fleeting Pleaſure, 
am tormented not only with all the Pains that you 
feel, but with thoſe, more pungent till, which a to 

| | q 


quick Memory of former Joys aids and makes 
me doubly wretched, - 


SILV ANUS, who had been long his Riyal, 
advancing with a quick wo as he drew near him 
ſung theſe Lines. 


; Slaves to a capricious Fate, 
We in vain lament its Sway, 
Deen? to love, or doom'd to hate, 
We againſt our jelves obey, 
Reaſon we in vain invoke, | 
To — from Paſſion's Pain, 
Seorn'd when we recerv'd the Vote, 
Reaſon ſcorus us now again. 


Tars oikappy Shepherd was no les faithful to 5 
Diana than the other, notwithſtanding ſhe treated 
him always with the utmoſt Rigour, His Soul was 
no leſs firm than hers, and his Conſtancy equalFd 
her Coldneſe. He eafily conceiv'd whence Sirend's 
dvorrow ſprung, yet thought it u malt, believing that 
It himſelf had taſted any of the Favours with which 
his Rival had been — his Life had thence for- 
be. ard been a Scene of Joy. Embracing each other, 
«rd, Ntbey fat down upon the Graſs, and ſeated, Sitvanus 
obs * thus. My dear Sirens, it is to you I owe 

y Sufferings, or at leaft you are the Cauſe that 

1 Diana look'd on them with Diſdain; yet think 
* not from thence I take Pleaſure in your Misfor- 
* tunes, as if in them I faw my ſelf reveng d, no, 
the Love | bear Diana forbids me, and I cannot 
' help revering him, whom ſhe once honoured 
with her Love: Think not her Favours create 
Hate in me, blinded by my Love, my Sentj> 
menu 
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5e ments wait ſtill on her's; and the Tenderneſs ſhe 
has expreſs d for you, creates in me an inviolable 
e Friendſhip. _ | 


. SIRENO admired the Generofity of Siluc- 
nus's Sentiments, and anſwered him in Language 
ſuited to his own : Heaven, ſaid he, dear Shepherd, 
ſeems to have form'd thee to ſuffer with a good 
Grace: Loaded as you are with Misfortunes, you 
ſeek to ſoften thoſe of others ; and ſeem to ſtand 
poſſeſſed, not ny of Courage ſufficient for your 
ſelf, but alſo for all ſuch as ſhall be wrought on from 
your Example; vain Hopes amuſe you not, you 
trouble not Heaven with unavailing Prayers ; thy 
Character is new and admirable, and the Gran- 
deur of your Soul ought to induce me rather to wiſh 
myſelf in your Place, than my ſeeming Happineß 
in poſſeſſing for a Time the Favour of Diana, 
ſhould excite a Deſire in you to be in my Condi- 
tion, If I had ever tempted the Anger of that 
beautiful Shepherdeſs, by a. Language unworthy of | 
her Ear, I ſhould not repine at my Sufferings. | 

believe you, ſaid Silvanus, there is ſuch a becoming 


Severity mix'd in the amiable Sofineſs of Dian pa 
Looks and Behaviour, as naturally imprints Reſpect iq, 
as well as Love. iny T 
| . ak 11a | rerſati 
. remember once I ſaw her fitting near a Four- my 
tain combing her Auburn Hair, and while as ſhah... 
divided and ſettled the Treſſes, you held the Glals; ed, th 


I know you thought yourſelves alone, but hid . 
the Buſhes, I ſaw without envying your Felicity 
The Verſes you made on that happy Accident ft 
likewiſe into miy Hands. Ah! cry'd Sirena, how 
I went, returned Silvanus, the next Day to wal 


C544 
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in the ſame Place, and there I found the Paper in 
which they were writ, and read chem; I had ſcarce 
conſidered and imprinted them in my Mind, before 
Diana came to the ſame Spot, weeping for the 
Los of thoſe pretty Lines: I was ſo tranſported 
: WH with the Thoughts of having it in my Power to 
„cry up her Tears, that with an Air of "Tranſport 
(4 WR 1 had never worn in her Preſence, I preſented them 
on my Knee: Diana received them with an Air, 


nd ſpoke to me ſo kindly, that I looked on this 
ar Adventure as equally happy both to you and me: 
n WW The Lines I remember were theſe. 

Ou | KY 

by Love ! propitious Love ! thus aids me 

n. To diſplay thy matchleſs Power ; 

iſh Let reflected Charms perfuade thee, 

el With what Fuſtice ] adore. 

na, | | 

ad. For a Pleaſure ſo amazing, 

that Double Thanks from me is due; 

: Since while Tm on Beauty gazing, 


Lu its Image only view. 


0 FRIENDLY Shepherd, cry'd Sireno, let my An- 
pe: eviſh be as laſting as my Life, if in my Judgment 
any Thing can be more agreeable than thy Con- 
. jerſation; I am ſo ſenſible of thy Merit, that J al- 
Hun noſt blame Diana for not having treated thee better. 
> bee Dear Siren, added: he, my Hopes were ſo bound- 
31a Med, that the-lovely Authoreſs of my Woes might 
ae contented them without conſtraining herſelf 
nuch, or at all injuring you; a Look, a Smile, an 
vliging Anſwer, would have ſoothed all my Pain, 
nd made me happy; but Diana denied me theſe, 
onceiving that her Friendſhip and her Love were 
ue to you alone, 
| I 
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I remember once you left her, and in Ab- 
fence T hoped for ſome Relief; but when I ſaw her 
Tears, and heard her heaving Sighs, when I per- 
ceived what Care diſturbed her Thoughts, hoy 
much her Air was altered, and her Looks, my 
Hopes'took Flight, yet reſted foon on Time. Time, 
faid I, will abate her Anguiſh, gentle Griefs are 
laſting, the Fury of too fierce a Fire exhauſts itſelf; 
but, alas, my Hopes were ſtill vain. 


| Some Days were paſt after your Departure, 
when going into the Foreſt, I ſaw Diana ſitting on 


Pod 


à little Bank, under the Shade of a ſpreading Tree; He 
her Face was towards me, but her Eyes were ſo {Wportec 
filled with Tears, and ſhe was herſelf fo buried in Nchang 
Thought, that ſhe knew not what ſhe ſaw ; happy Wwhich 
Shepherd, thy Abſence cauſed her Grief, which to Prop 


aſſuage, ſhe took her Pipe, and to it ſung theſe weak, 
Words. 325 | we C 


This SonnET may be Sung to the Tune of 70% mat; 
Bonny Broom. 18 

Ye verdant Meads, ye ſhady Groves, TT dt 

So pleaſant to my Swain, to diſt 

As once ye witneſs'd our true Loves, Will u 

So witneſs now my Pain. dre t] 

and dr 


Bewail with me his Abſence now, 
bo won-my tender Heart, 
And taught me Love's foft bliſs to know, 

A Stranger to it's Smart. 


Remembrance of paſt Joys delight, 
Yon Glade, and this green Tree J 
Recall Sireno to my Sight, © 
Ob that's enough. for me. 


ſhe tut 
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My Name, which then to him was dear, 
He cut in this ſoft Rind; 
Ah ! will not Time, which /haws it here, 
Lace it in his Mind. 


wo CTY ww " e 


Ye verdant Meads, ye ſhady Groves, * 
So pleaſant to my Swain, 

Ye fiveet Companions of our Loves, 
Ah! help to eaſe my Pain. 


How could I ſuſpect, ſaid Sirens, almoſt tranſ- 
ported beyond himſelf, that this fair One would ever 
change; Oh! Cunſtancy ! Oh! Fidelity! Virtues 
which rarely lodge in Female Breaſts, where in 
Proportion as their Paſſions are lively, they are 
weak, and as they ſparkle like Lightning, ſo before 
we can contemplate their Brightneſs, they are 
gone; from theſe Foibles, lovely Diana, I be- 
leved thee free, but my Belief was vain, 


T drew nearer, ſaid Silvanus, ſo gently, as not 
to diſturb her, and could hear her fay with a Sigh, 
Will not Sireno return before Winter, before the Trees 
ired their verdant Cloathing, and leave us only bleak 


md dreary Vales ? As ſhe pronounced theſe Words, 


he turned her Eyes on me; ſhe would have con- 
eealed her Sorrow, but feeling the trickling Tears 
run down her Cheeks, Silbanus, faid ſhe, you are 
rvenged ; I ſuffer more than I inflict, if it be true 
tat I am the Author of your Pain. 


AMIABLE Diana, cry'd I, do you doubt of this? 


1 there wanted that only to compleat my Diſpair. Who, 


b t you 5 lovely Maid, _ have kindled in my Boſom . 


\ 
/ 
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the Flame which conſumes me? Who, but yourſelf, 
could behold that Flame without being moved! 
Speak to me, ſaid ſhe, Silvanus of Sireno; or tel 
that Fountain of a Love, which I diſdain to hear. 
The Fearl had of loſing her, made me ſtifle my 

Love; I forbore to ſpeak that I might not offend 
ber; and beholding her for Hours in Silence, at laf 
the Night drew on; and then driving our Flock 
-together, we took the Road to the Village. Such 
Sireno was then her Conſtancy, and ſuch our In- 
terview. | 


Mv Friend, faid Sireno, what Anguiſh hath thy 
Story wrought in my Mind; Partners alike in 
-Pleaſure and Pain; as we ador'd the Beauty, fo we 
faint under the Deſpair of attaining the moſt ami. 
able of her Sex, the unconſtant Diana; yet ſhall 
ſhe in her Turn, experience the Miſeries of Love, 
and a too late Repentance ſhall compell her to com- 
pare the Miſery ſhe feels, with the Pleaſure ſhe 
might enjoy'd : But tell me, does ſhe not begin al- 
ready to repine at her Choice ? Does ſhe till re. 
liſh the Delights of Hymen ? I know not, replied 
| $ilvanus, but I think it impoſſible - ſhe ſhould ; her 
Spouſe Egon, though he makes an excellent Judg: 
at our Country Sports, and is very much indebted 
to Fortune for the precious Gifts ſhe has beſtow 
upon him; yet owes but little to Nature, which 
hath not enable him to ſhine in our rural Sports; 


with ſuch a Spouſe, ſo ſprightly a Woman can 
:hardly be well pleaſed. Time perhaps will ripen 
her Griefs, and give us ſome Knowledge of ler 


Complaints. 


Will x they were ſpeaking, a Shepherdeſs drew 


near, Whoſe Beauty appeared to have been yr 
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ſte, till blighted by the Wind of Sorrow, Sirens, 

who had been'long abſent from the Country, could 

not help asking Silvanus who this Fair One was? 

A Shepherdeſs, returned he, who pines herſelf away 
'W with an unaccountable Chagrin ; ſome there are 
| W ho think her Sorrow is well founded, while others 
re poſitive that it ariſes only from her own Hu- 
 W'mour, and that her Cure depends upon herſelf. 
| Wl That is indeed odd enough, replied Sireno, but I 
-an eafily believe a Woman would feign a Grief 

ſhe never felt, and think unjuſtly of herſelf in Point 

of Charms. I am of another Opinion, faid S:/- 
Y Wr2nus, quite; I cannot believe that Love can blind 
Woman's Eyes, ſo as to hinder her from perceiving 
whether ſhe is beloved or no. I believe it may, 
aid Sireno. I wonder at that, anſwered Silvanus, 
eſpecially when in Reſpect of the fair Diana, you are 
ſo credulous, and ſuffered ſo dearly for your Pains. 
What fay you my Friend, do you think ſhe nevee 
egned ? Let me too, replied Siren, enquire in 
my Turn ; did ſhe ever praCtice thus upon you ? 
Never returned Silvanus, but her Coldneſs to me, 
concludes nothing as to her Truth to you; but let 
het Wis quit this Diſcourſe, which can only ſerve to re- 
new our Sorrows, and attend to what this fair Oge 
ays; I can aſſure you ſhe merits well your Conſi- 
(eration, fince the lovely Diana honoured her with 
der Friendſhip. 


SILV AGTA, ſo the Shepherdeſs was call'd, 
mew. near our complaining Lovers without per- 
teving them, ſo much her own Grief took up 
ter Thoughts; ſhe fung ſoftly to herſelf a moving 
Complaint of the Sorrows created by Love. Your 
Nemplaints are juſt, 1 Sildanus, eſpeci- 
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ally when a Woman's the Cauſe ; there is ſome- 
thing ſo fickle in the Sex, that we ought never to 8 
depend on their Fidelity, or to hope any Thing from on!. 
them but Deluſion or Deſpair, Methinks, replyd MW tim: 
:Silvagia, your Diſcourſe is a little too extravagant, Ml fire: 
and fuits little with your having lov'd Diana, the MW i it 
Ornament and Glory of that Sex againſt which you MW not 
rail; beſides, what Juſtice have you in your Come Def 
plaint; you have no Reaſon to accuſe her of In- 
.conſtancy, fince ſhe never pretended to Love you, 
True, ſaid Silvanus, but if I adore Diana's Beauty 
and Virtues, I am not at all in Love with her 
Faults ; there is Sireno had the good Hap to be 
better received than I, but I pray, how long did his 
* Happineſs laſt? Do you think that a Phyſician 
minds no Diſeaſes but thoſe he has felt himſelf? 
And as to my Right of complaining of your Sex, 
ſafely can I affirm, that never was Paſſion ſtronger 
or more ſincere than mine, yet what did it pro- 
cure, Slights, Neglects, Scorn, Tears, Anguiſh, 
and unextinguiſhable Grief ; have I then no Caule 
to complain of Women | 


IRE NO, who had hitherto kept Silence, now 

took his Share in the Diſcourſe ; Shepherdeſs, faid 
he, hear but what I have to offer, and you will do 
Juſtice to Silvanus, and confeſs the Truth of this 
Charge: A Lover can never be happy with you 
long, who ſuffers ſo ſmall a Space to intervene de- 
tween your Profeſſions of external Conſtancy, anc 
a ſudden Diſgrace: You talk, indeed. of Love, but 

ou are incapable of it; There is a Generoſity in- 

erent to that Paſſion, which unfits it for Femat 


Boſoms. | 


$IRENO, 
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| SIRE NO, ſaid the Shepherdeſs, we are fickle 
\ WH crly as our Lovers are; the Deity of Love is ſome- 
| WH times the Deity of Hate: Time as it feeds and 
ſtrengthens Paſſion, ſo it alſo ruins and deſtroys it; 
if its Decline is ſometimes too quick, you ought 
not to accuſe the Fickleneſs of our Sex, but that 
Deſtiny which we can neither evade nor avoid. You 
wrong us much in the Notion you have form'd of 
the Texture of our Minds. We both know what 
Love is, and feel its Effects; but the Laws by 
which it operates on our Affections, are-not either 
known. to us or you, but depend on Nature, Who 
is pretty tenacious of her Secrets; yet give me 
Leave to fay, a Woman belov'd is in the moſt unhap- 
py State in the World ; her Looks, her Actions, 
her very Thoughts are ſcann'd, often cenſured, ſel- 
dom approved ; if ſhe is a little coy towards her 
Lover, that Coyneſs is Humour ; if ſhe inclines to 
dlence, it proceeds from want of. Wit; if. ſhe 
alks, her Prudence is ſuſpected; if ſhe asks Que- 
ſions, ſhe is ſuſpicious; her very Love is criticized, 
her Virtue is doubted, her Modeſty may be feign'd,. 
ow ler avoiding Tales of Love, may proceed fronr 


ſaid Caprice or Affectation; in a Word, except Com- 


| co Plaiſancy for her Lover, and a blind Reſignation to- 
this bis Humour; as much as he- adores her, he will, 
you except to every Quality beſidees. 


and AMIABLE Silvagia, reply'd Sireno, we may 
but poſſibly be inclined to bear more eaſily with the Foi- 
in- bes of your Sex, if all Women had the fame Wir: 
me nd Vivacity that you enjoy; but alaſs! how many 

re there who abound with Faults, and wilkapolo- 

dae for nene. Let me invoke the God of Love 
NO, H 3 to 
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to relieve you a few Moments from your Pain, that mer 
Tos may divert us from the Remembrance of o Ml and 
des, by the Recital of the Occaſion of yours; 
there is nothing ſweetens Affliction ſo much as com. þ 
municating its Cauſe, and deriving thereby from ge. MW tavi 
nerous Minds thoſe conſolatory Approbations of 
one's Conduct, which beſt reconcile us to ourſelye,, 
Lovely Silvagia, you know our Adventures, con- 
kde to us therefore your own. 


I conſent reply'd the Shepherdeſs, lay by then 
your own Sorrows, and attend to the Story of 
mine, : 


The His Tory of SILV AGIA. 


ARF TER watering a Part of $pxin 
and Portugal, two celebrated Ri- 
, vers roul into the Sea; happy that [ kne 
LS Tract of Country which they em- fh; 
bre! happy in its fertile Produce! dbe f 
vapleſs in that Indolence which it 
Fertility produces 


THE contented People having no Deſires unre- 1 
gulated by the Laws of Reaſon, and having mort d a 
than enough to ſatisfy thoſe Deſires, lead their Lives 
in Plenty, and I might fay in Peace, did not Loe 


incommode them, and the Beauty of their Wo Ane. 
= 185 5 men 
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nen deſtroy that Tranquility, which their SoiF 
and Climate would otherwiſe beſtow, 


„ Ax agreeable Plain, bounded by the Douro, and 


. having on the Banks of that River, one of the 
moſt agreeable Villages in the World, was the Place 


«WM of my Birth. A religious Stranger came thither” 


n-W to admire a Temple conſecrated to Minerva; it 


all the neceflary Preparations were on Foot for ce- 
lebrating them with all rural Magnificence: A 
Pipe, a Garland, and an Aſhen Crook, were the 
Prizes deſtin'd the Shepherds, who ſhould be Vic- 
tors in the Sports; theſe were ſought by the 


the Shepherdeſſes they loved. It was the Mode 
in our Country, for the Maidens to paſs the Eve 
of the Feaſts in the Temple ; I accordingly went 
thither, and having, offered purſuant to my Vows, 
at down with ſome of my Friends: We were 


farce .feated when ſome other Shepherdeſſes came, 


who went directly to the Altar, offered there, and 
then came and fat down by us. It happened that 
ſhe who fat neareſt to me was call'd //menia ; this 
| knew, and that was all: She looked upon me 
with particular Earneſtneſs, and I again upon her - 


tering into a Converſation with me; I confeſs F 
was not leſs deſirous of it than ſhe, yet I know 


had at laſt got the better of my Suſpicions, and 


Hand in the 
une. This began our Intercouſe.; and I could 


was at the Time her Feafts were coming on, and 
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dhe ſeemed to betray a very great Deſire of en- 


not how, ſomething deterr'd me from ſpeaking, 
and made me fear her ſpeaking to me: My Deſire 


L had n to her, if with the fineſt 
orld, ſhe had not taken hold of 
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not help ſaying, This Hand, fair Shepherdeſs, i 
ho leſs yours, than that with which you hold i; 
Lovely Damſel, reply'd ſhe, how gladly would! 
accept your Friendſhip, if your Beauty were not 
ſo dangerous. By what Chance, returned I, haye 
you turned your Eyes ſo long on Charms ſo in- 
ferior to your own? What Merit is there in me 
worthy of what you have been pleaſed to ſay! 
And what, except the Sameneſs of Sex could 
hinder our Loves from being immortal. Perſons 
of the ſame Sex, added ſhe, Love another beſt 
and longeſt, What you. ſay, added I, paſſeth my 
Underſtanding ; this I know, that my Heart is de- 
voted to your Service, 


WII then embraced each other, and our Con- 
verſations became ſo brisk, ſo full of Life and Spi- 
rit, that it equally amuſed us, and all who were 
pon: At-length taking Confidence from. what 

paſſed, I. fain would have. removed the Mak 
from the lower part of her Face ; for it is our Mode 
to wear half a Mask at theſe Solemnities. J/nenta, 
however, declined it with more Addreſs me-thought 
_ than Complaiſance; at which I was vexed, tho 
not offended: I expoſtulated with her, therefore cy 
what I attributed to want of Kindneſs. I have an- 
ſwered, ſaid I, readily, whatever Queſtions you 
have asked me; I have made no Reſerve. in the ver 
Dawn of our Friendſhip ; whereas your, Caution | 
ſo great, that I ought to queſtion the Sincerity of 
your Profeſſion: The Night paſſes, the Day will 
come, you will be gone, and our Friendſhip toge- 
ther, fince I have neither ſeen the whole of our 
ace, nor am informed of ycur Country. 


MEAUGRE 


RE 
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MEAUGRE all I could fay, Jinenia neither with- | 


drew her Mask, nor yet gave me a ſatisfactory An- 


ſwer to my Demands; however, when the reſt 


grew ſleepy, and Day did almoſt appear, ſhe drew 
me to a Part of the Temple where there were 
none to over-hear, and then ſhe addreſſed me 


this, 


My Secret, lovely Shepherdeſs, lies in few 
Words; and could I be ſure it would not offend-- 
you, you ſhould inſtantly know it all. Firſt then, 
let me inform you, that our Sex is not the ſame: - 
Thoſe. Shepherdefſes with whom I came, adviſed . 
me always to retain my Mask, that the Cheat 
might not be- diſcovered. Saying this, ſhe took it 


off, and diſcovered the beſt and faireſt proportioned- 
Countenance that I had ever beheld. I look'd upon 


ler with the utmoſt Attention, and could eaſily 
perceive, that in the midſt of much Beauty, there 
was a Robuſtneſs and Strength of Feature, which 
agreed well with what ſhe faid ; I, however applaud-- 
ed the Fault ſhe had been guilty of in my Heart, 
and to ſpeak the Truth, was not at all diſpleaſed 
with the Diſcovery ſhe made. „ 


T'o what End, ſaid I, did you take the Habit 
of my Sex? Why was there ſo much Artifice 
uſed, where there needed none? In any Dreſs you 
muſt have been lovely, at leaſt to me: It is in vain 
for me to retreat what I have already faid, or to 
deny to you as a Man, what I owned to you while 
thought you of my own Sex: If I am but as hap- 
py in my Love, as I am convinc'd I ſthould have 
Xen in my Friendſhip, we ſhall neither. of us have 

H 6 Cauſe 
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Cauſe to repent of this happy Day ; which I con- 
feſs would have been more agreeable to me, if for 
my Sake you had come in this Dreſs to the Feaſt : I 
wiſh you may Love me with the ſame Sincerity 
which will till Death attend my Paſſion; I wiſh, I 
ſay, and hoped it ; it depends ſolely upon you, that 
my Wiſhes and Hopes are not in vain. 


THE Anſwers of [/menia ſerv'd to augment my 
Error, and compleat her crue] Deſign. My 
Name, ſaid ſhe, is Alanio; I live at a Village three 
Leagues diſtant from yours; it will be eaſy for us 
to ſee each other, and to make ourſelves happy by 
a. reciprocal Affection. We. concerted upon the 
Spot variety of Methods for this. Purpoſe, and then, 
{fmenia withdrew to join her Company who began, 
20 approach us, and who, as ſoon as ſhe had ſpoken 
to them, ſet up a loud Laugh, of which at that 
'Fime, I; took little Notice, having not the leaſt Suſ- 
picion of- the Cauſe; for Love in the Beginning is. 
not ſuſpicious like other Paſſions, it is ſweet in the 
Mouth, and Bitterneſs attends it only on Reflection. 


 Tr1s Alanio, whoſe Name 1/menia had took 
upon her, was a Relation of. her's with whom ſhe 
was in Love: They were ſo perfectly alike, that ex- 
cept the Difference of Sex, Nature had left none 
between them. From thence ſprung their Ten- 
dernefs for each other. When therefore 1/menia 
had Occaſion to take a Man's Name, his preſented 
ws. itſelf immediately to her Thought; for when the 
= . Imagination is on the Wing, and the Mind hath 
| not Leiſure to reflect, the Heart dictates. to the 


could be otherwiſe extracted from us in whole Yeats, 
; | AL AVO 


Lips, and we ſay then more in a few Words, than 
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ALANIO knowing the Time when the Shepher- 
deſs would return, went to meet her; and ſhe ad- 
vancing from her Company, gave him her Hand, 


and as they walked together, diverted him with the” 


Recital of our Adventure. Alanio ſeemed mightily: 
pleaſed with her Story, and entered particularly into the. 
minuteſt Circumſtances, ee was in high Spi- 
rits, full of the Conqueſt ſhe had made, and proud 
alike of her Beauty and her Wit, ſhe therefore con- 
cealed nothing, but dealt with him as freely as ke 
could have wiſhed. 


A wHOLE Week elapſing beſore I heard any- 
News of my Shepherdeſs, I grew extreamly unealy, 
and reſolved if it were poſſible, to extinguiſh a Pai- 


fion, which I foreſaw would give me ſo much Pain. 


Full of theſe Thoughts, I inſenſibly drove my lit- 
tie Flock to the Bank of a certain Rivulet, which 
Imenia had aſſigned for the Place of our Meeting; 


there I found Alanio waiting, my Paſſion. blaz'd a- 


gain at the Sight of him, and I even forgot thoſe 
Reproaches, which I had meditated in my Mind a- 
gainſt that Time. Alanio fell as deeply in Love 


with me as I was with him; we met frequently, 
and though we managed our Interview with all ima- 
ginable Privacy, yet the Jealouſy of /fnenia made 
her too vigilant to be deceived ; ſhe diſcovered our- 


mutual Paſſion, which ſhe thought ſhe ſhould ex- 
tinguiſh by acquainting them with the true State of 
the Matter. She therefore took Pains to explain the 
whole Cheat, and to convince me that it was not 
Alanio, but herſelf, whom I had converſed with in 
the Temple. All this was-to no Purpoſe ; I loved 
Aanio ſo much the more, nor was his Paſſion for 
. me 
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me any thing the leſs. 
determined to puſh the Buſineſs ſtil] further, and in 
Order thereto, wrote me the following Billet, 


ISMENIA # SILVAGIA. 
7 F EKindneſ en all Occaſions be due to thoſe whom 


we have once loved, how much is there due from 
you to me? If one may be allnued to hate a Rival, 
and a Rival preferr'd to ones ſelf, how cught I to Fate 
you? Vet do I not acc 2 you on Account 0 Fa that Paſ- 
ion, of which I was the imprudent Cauſe. I cannot 
pretend to juſtify the SY of my Conduct, in puſb- 
ing a whimſical Affair ſo far: I can fill leſs fer- 
give myſelf. the Repetition 0 2 it to. Alanio, the Source 
of all 4 Woes I feel: s from your Pity alone, 
lovely Shepherdeſs, 45 J can poſſibly hope to avid a. 
whole Life of Sorrow : Forget the Injury I have wan: 
zonly done you, diſown the Conqueſt you have uſurp'd, 
and ſuffer Alanio to Love me once again. Ah! lovely 
 Shepherdeſs, all Things I expect from you, if you can 
but vanquiſh your Love. 


#1 WHO conceived myſelf ſecure of Alan's Heart, 
ſuffered the Affliction of //menia to give me very lit- 
tle Diſquiet ; I wrote her indeed an Anſwer, but an 
Anſwer that could not conſole her much, Thus 
* ran: 


sILVAG IA ISM ENIA. 


0 UG HT: I to have. any. 
the Love you inſpired, or have I not the higheft 
Reaſon to complain of your Conduct; how had I yet 


teen embarraſs d, if I had waited fir your Deciſi ay 


Kindneſs on Account of 
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Jam not inſenſible of your Anguiſb, but I know at 
the ſame Time that you have deſerved it. I have re- 
xvered that Eaſe of which you have depriv'd me, and 
you- haue loft yours, both owing to yourſelf. Forget 
Alanio you ſay, how Iſmenia! he may be as eafily 
forgat by you: You have yielded me his Heart, and 
the Obligation I am under to you for the Preſent, forbids 
me. to reſtore it. If you would be yet more obliging, 
teach him to love me; he has of himſelf learned to for- 
get yau-: You deſire. Happineſs, I wifaut you, but not 
at. the Price of my own.. Faravel, 


I3MENTA, when ſhe had read half my Letter, 
burſt into Tears, and could ſcarce in a Week peruſe 
the reſt : It rouſed in her Boſom a thouſand different 
Paſſions, but her Love for Alanis was the ſtrongeſt 
of them alt; ſhe ſought him with the ſame Induſtry 
with which he ſhunn'd her, and heard with inex- 
preſſible Indignation this conſtant Anſwer when ſhe 
enquired for him, He is gone to viſit Sifvagia. In 
thoſe happy Times only ſhe was miſerable, and 1 
triumph'd; but they laſted not long, Chance or my 
ill Fate, diCtated to her a Method, which ſucceeded 
too well, 


THERE was one Montanus, the Son of Alphifi- 
teus, who was as much in Love with 1/menta, as 
he was naw. deſpiſed by Alanio; the ſubtile Shep- 
erdeſs thought. that ſhewing him ſome Counte- 
ance, might pique her. old Lover, and re-kindle 
his Flame. Alas! her Conjecture was not amiſs; a 
ood, of which we have no great Conception 
hile it is in our Hands, is mightily raiſed in its 
Value when we ſee it poſſeſs'd by another. Alanis, 
lad quitted /#7eia, but he could not bear _ — 

Qu 
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fhould quit him; he no ſooner heard that ſhe liſtened 
to the Paſſion of Montanus, than he again purſued 
her with his Addreſſes, but in vain, the Love ſhe 
had feign'd towards that Shepherd, became of a ſud- 


den real. Thus were we all happy and wretched in 
our Turns. 


ALANIO fancied that his Aſſiduity would re- 
kindle her Paſſion, he therefore remained- conſtantly 
at Home, attended her wherever ſhe went, re- 
proached her ſometimes with her Inconſtancy, and 
at-others beſought her to forgive his own ; ſhe heard 
him with a Coldneſs which made him diſtracted, 
while in the mean Time his Abſence almoſt diſtracted. 
me. One would have thought this Scene would 
never have been more perplexed than it was now, 
yet an unforeſeen Accident doubled our Perplexitics: 
My Father and Alpbiſibeus differed about the Boun- 
daries of their Farms; this gave Montanus frequent 
Occaſions of coming to our Houſe, and theſe Viſt 
produced Infidelity towards 7/menia, and a Paſſion 
2 * How wild the Maxims of the Court of 

ve! 5 : 


WhriLlsz I deplored the Inconſtancy of Alanis, 
Timenia loſt to me the Man ſhe lov'd, whom tho 
I treated with all the Indifference imaginable, yet | 
could not ſhake off, for as Succeſs cures, ſo Diff- 
culty nouriſhes Love. It happened one Day, that 
Jſmenia went to viſit an Aunt of Montanus's, in 
Hopes of finding him there ; Alanio being informed 
thereof, followed her; and I, on the News of this, 
threw myſelf in their Way, under Pretence of looł- 
ing for ſome Kids that had ſtray'd from my Flock; 
when I had found them, Iſnenia was leaning _ 
* | os « 
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me Beach, and Alanio on his Knees before her. 
The Scene was by far more pleaſing to her than to 
me: We ſaluted each other, and our Converſation 
turned on the Adventure in the Temple; //menia 
excuſed it in ſo polite a Manner, condemned- her 
own Conduct ſo frankly, and commended; mine 
with ſuch an Air. of Sincerity, that I could ſcarce 
think ſhe had done amiſs. | 


There are ſome People who have, an Eloquence 
in their Manner, who perſuade- with their Looks, 
and who therefore never ſpeak in vain ; from theſe, 
if we reſolve not to forgive, we ought to fly; our 
Paſhon is vanquiſh'd by their Complacency, and by 
ſeeming to yield, they always conquer. 


MosT lovely Shepherdeſs, continued I, Fortune 
hath drawn us to injure each other, and the fame 
Fortune hath revenged us on each other: You de- 
ceived me; I took from you Alanio; you gave your 
Heart to Montanus; again Alanio loves you, and 
by the irretrievable Stroke of Deſtiny, Montanus 
hghs for me. By this Time that Shepherd hearing 
Lwas gone towards the Wood, followed me with 

„a the Ardour of a Lover. He found us all per- 
dlexed as we were; he was himſelf no leſs confuſed, 
Id by his amorous Complaints to me, heightened 
- the. Whimficalneſs of this Scene of Love at Croſs- 
it Wl Purpoſes, 


4 CHarminG I/menia, cry'd Alanio, look with 
„ Pity on him who adores you, and who cannot en- 
1 dure the Load of Life, heightened by your Diſdain: 

doo late I was ſenſible of your former Tender- 
ti nels, too ſoon have I. endured the: Smart of your 
Scorn 5 
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Scorn; my Repentance ought then to attone for 1. 
my Crime, and rekindle that Paſſion which my Ne- MW ©. 
glect deſtroy'd. Look, Charmer, look on me. WM *« { 
without Reſentment, and reſtore me either your e 
Heart or my Liberty. Why, ah! why do yon Ml * jc 
think longer of an Ingrate, who diſdains your 
Charms? If I offended, it was thro' you; and my 
Sufferings have long ago expiated my Folly. Any 
Heart would be touch'd but yours, and hard as that 
is, you can invent no Puniſhment more tormenting, 
than what I have ſuſtained, 


ALANIO having made an end of Speaking, I 
could not forbear wiſhing that with his Words my 
Life finiſhed alſo. To ſee myſelf neglected, to be- 
hold my Rival ador'd, to hear all my Lover's ten- 
der Speeches addreſſed to her, what could be more 

tormenting? Yet not being alone, I could vent nci- 
ther Tears nor Reproaches. Wretched State | where- 
in Sorrow rung\ my Heart, and Modeſty forbid me 


to complain. 


I8$MENTAallthis Time looked with flowing Eyes 
on Montanuy, ſiging and beating her Breaſts ; . A- 
« las! alas! cry'd ſhe, vain, vain, are all my Com- 
c plaints; vain my Tears, vain my Paſſion, ſince 

ptanus. vouchfafes me not a Look; cruel 

c Shepherd! How wiſe my firſt Conduct. While 
J ſeemed indifferent, or prejudiced in Favour ot 

c another, how ardent was your Flame? When! 
«© conſented to Love you, how quickly did my Love 
« cloy? How ingratefully do you now carry all 
« your Vows even in my Preſence, to. her who 
< diſdains both you and them? Return, Montani', 

4 return to your firſt Paſſion ; give me again your, 

228992 ( Heart; 


1 


— 
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„Heart; I will then triumph in my Choice, I will 
ce proud of all my Tranſports; your Virtues 
* thall fo juſtify my Love, that its Ardour ſhall be 
& eſteemed Wiſdom. Ah! what Good can I en- 
joy, deprived of thee? Poſſeſſing thee, what 
«could I fear, except thy Loſs? Ah! Montanus, 
« now obdurate is thy Heart, when all my Ten- 
« derneſs drays not one kind Look. 


THe pathetick Declaration of this Shepherdeſs 
revenged me on Alanioe; he ſeemed too in the midſt 
of his Diſtreſs, to be -piqu'd at 1/meme's Language; 
he went ſo far as to anſwer her in ſuch a Manner, 
as diſcoyered Reſentment ; but alas! a Reſentment 
flowing from Love: He ſaid her Inconſtancy had 
ballanc'd his, but that his Repentance threw an in- 
delible Blot upon her Conduct : He conjured her to 
conſider this, to ſmother ſo weak and mean a Paſ- 
fon for a Man, who lighted her to her Face, and 
to come back to him who had firſt loved, and con- 
tinued to love her. Thus did his Anger pleaſe, his 
Paſſion pain me, | 


* ADORABLE Silbagia, cry'd Montanus, turn 
* thoſe lovely Eyes from the regardleſs Aapio, on 
me, who die for you, whoſe Deſtiny depends on 
* You, and whoſe Love can have no other Date 
* than his Life. Look kindly on me, have the 
Charity to flatter my Paſſion, at leaſt have the 
* Ggodneſs to free me from the Apprehe nſions of 
* yqur Diſdain, Say, Fair, fay that you will not 
* hate, me, and fave Montanus from Deſpair. If 
4 fr are determined not to afford me Love, in 
* Pity give me Hope! 


1. 
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I, wo alone had no Inconſtancy to be reproach. 
ed with, could no longer preſerve Silence, or ſuffer 
my Heart to conſume with unreveal'd Fire. 0 
Heavens! .cry'd I, what I have ſuffer'd, is leſs pain- 
ful than if I ſhould permit my Reputation to be 
ſtained with the Imputation of Change ; it is true, 
that would procure me Montanus, but would render 
me unworthy of him: I do not, neither can T, 
harbour ſo mean a Thought. Diſſimulation I ab- 
hor, I will not practice it, my Conſtancy ſhall ra- 
ther give me Death, and then do Honour to my 
Grave, Theſe, Shepherds, theſe ſhall ever be my 
Sentiments; true to my firſt Love, I will think of 
none but him; it may be his Paſſion will never re- 
turn, but a Conduct ſo juſt, will ever preſerve me 
his Eſteem. | | 


THxy all joined in applauding my Declaration, 
they conſpired in pitying and praiſing me; and as 
the far extended Shadows ſhewed the Sun was about Tho 
to ſet, to avoid approaching Night, we haſtene« WW 8e. 
Home, all full of Perplexity and Care, the Effects WE ing 1 
of Love ill-plac'd. the, I 


Tux next Morning early my Father entered my MW Ah! 
Chamber, but with an Air ſo cloudy, and a Look WW Men 
ſo angry, that ſurprized as I was, I eaſily gueſſed I e! 
that I was fallen into Diſgrace. Dreſs yourſelf and © View 
follow me, faid he. I obeyed without opening my pe 
Lips; he then conducted me to my Aunt's, to the 
grave, and good Albania, under whoſe Care It 
left me. There it was not long before I was in. I deper 
formed that 1/menia had married Montanus, and that I divid- 
Lanio to ſpite ber, intended to eſpouſe Silvia. pleaſe 


THis 
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Tuis added to my Grief, but affected nothing 
my former Reſolution: Alanis I loved for his own 


” 
. 3 
7 — — TIETES 


Gke, him do I ſtill, him will I always love, Hap- 
y may he be in his new Wife, happ ſhe in him. if | 
M P:ſion is unmixed with En cannot but 9 
fed Sidvia becauſe ſhe is Alanio's Choice. The | 'þ 
_ ears of the Shepherds at the Concluſion of her. 10 
Story, trickled faſter than hers. ol 
*« FA1R One, cry'd out Sirens, thy Story would 1 


« wound a Heart of Flint. Heavens! How cruel 
« thy Deſtiny? How noble thy Sentiments? Sha- 
“ring Griefs conſoles them ſome other Time, 
* then you ſhall hears ours. 


THE declining Day warned them to withdraws 
Let us, ſaid $ilvagia meet here again, and amuſe | 
ourſelves with Diſcourſes of Pains we cannot cure. Wi 
Amiable Solitude! how happy might I be in the || ⁵ 
Enjoyment of thy Silence, if my own uneaſy | | 
Thoughts did not baniſh that Quiet thou would'ſt ' 
five. - Agreed, added Siren, and now, oh | plea⸗ 
ling Drcams of an Imagination _ of Love, ſoften 
the Pains I feel, by recalling to my Mind thoſe 
Scenes of Joy, which heretofore adorn'd theſe Groves. 
Ah! now begone diſtracting Thoughts, tormenting 
Memory of Pleaſures paſt, be gone; preſent Pains 
are yet more bearable than theſe Heart-breaking 
Views of long loſt Delights. 


Fox me, faid Sikvanus, I will continue to love 
Diana ineapable of Change. The Evils Death can 
cure, eaſier meet their Remedy, than thofe which 
depend on Fortune. My Death would diſpleaſe, 
divided as I am from (xt and what in Lite can 
pleaſe, while under all this. Pain? 


The End of the Firſt Book, 
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began to break, the 
A Shepherds roſe, waked by their Cares, 
ind led their Flocks to the beſt Pu 


6 ſtures in the Neighbourhood. - Some 
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TT 23 Time after Silvagia brought hers to 
te Bank of a little Rivulet, whict 
by the gentle Murmur of its. Streams, ſeem'd' to be 


mark'd out for the Rendezyous of the Unhappy; 
when Tay this, I don't mean that Melancholy can 


be attach'd to Place; all that I intend by uy 
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that as gay Scenes pleaſe the. Sprightly, ſo ſavage 
Rocks and barren Mountains, the deep Recefles of 
Light-excluding Woods, and the ſoft Thrilling of 
ghcing Waters, ſooth diſtemper'd Minds, and be- 
cauſe they are diſtemper'd, ſeem to ſimpathize with 
their Misfortunes; whereas in Nature nothing is 


tho' Man! frail Man! is pleaſed now with this 
Scefte, and then with. that. | 


THE lovely Szivagia gave a ſpeedy . Iſſue to her 
Tears and her Complaints. Alas! faid ſhe, Alanio's 
Flames ſeem'd once as warm as mine, and without 
Doubt the Shepherd ſeeing mine as violent as his, 
onceiyed it would be as ſharp. I thought him vir- 
ous, and therefore I loved him; Thanks be to 
eaven I am ſo, and yet he loves not me; yet be- 
auſe I am virtuous, his Inconſtancy has no Effect, 
| {till adhere to the Idea I firſt formed, and love him 
is he ought to be. Gentle Stream, permit my 
ears to mingle with thy Waters, they flow from 
10 ignoble- Cauſe 3 nor am I inſenfible of that Beau- 
y thy wandering Current and theſe verdant Banks 
an yield to other Eyes than. mine; were but a- 


more or leſs gay, the Univerſe is throughout magni- 
hcent, and every Part thereof alike well diſpos d, 
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* u here, did he again confeſs a Love for me, my 
* yes would ceaſe to flow, and. J ſhould own this 


ral Scene a Paradiſe. 


ILVANV Us, who all this Time was wrap in 2 
rofound Reverie ; at length, unable to bear a Soli- 
tude, alike inſupportable and inexpreſſible, burſt 
ut into theſe Guſts of Paſſion: Oh! Heavens, why 
re theſe fair Ones furniſh'd with ſuch Care meerly 


ut ment ? Or why do I drag longer a Life, the! | 
| — 
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laſt Hour of which can only be ſtillbd happy, and 
that happy only as it is the laſt? - 


As he pronounced theſe Words, he perceived &. 
vagia : Lovely Shepherdeſs, ſaid he, of all the Pains 
endured by Lovers, I take that to be the greateſt 
which riſes from the Loſs of Love. I cannot fay 
that I have ever-experienc'd this further than Imagi- 
nation, and ſo far I have. My Thoughts have 
ſometimes deluded me into an Opinion that I was 
belov'd, but the Deluſion was too ſhort ; and when 
I returned to a juſt Senſe of Things, I found my 
Uneaſineſs infinitely greater than it was before. If 
fancied Favour then could torment fo much, how 
much more the Loſs of real Love. 


To give you a proper Anſwer, Shepherd, faic 
Silvagia, my Mind ought to be at Liberty; to 
judge of Love, one muſt be a Judge to deſcribe; 
moderate Paſſions are ſubject to this, but ſuch as 
we feel, admit not either Bounds or Rules. 


TEN lovely Shepherdeſs, returned Siluanut, 5 
there a Cure for the Ills we feel? I know of none, 
faid ſhe, but Inconſtancy. And would you, added 
he, make uſe of that were it in your Power? Per- 
haps I might cry'd ſhe. Then Fortune, faid the 
Shepherd, has done you no wrong; a Paſſion you 
would with, can never be ſo violent as to in- 
flict intolerable Pain. Why, reply'd ſhe, Have not 
Death, Scorn and Abſence, the ſame Power over 
you as over others? None at all, ſaid the Shepherd: 
He who can ever love leſs, is a Lover in Shew. 
Your Sentiments are very ſublime, reply d Silvag!s ; 
but give me Leave to ſay, that though I * 
b | en 
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ſdent my Paſſion will never be extinguiſhed, yet TI 
wiſh it may grow leſs, and that Time and Fortune 
which alter all Things, may leſſen it. At theſe 
Words Sireno joined them, and by that Time they 
had faluted each other, 8:/vagia cry'd out, don't I 
hear them in yonder Grove ſinging ? Sure I do! and 
1 Variety of Voices; come, Shepherds, let us go as 
ſoftly as we can, that we may not diſturb thoſe Di- 
yerhons we cannot increaſe, and which however 
may coxduce to leſſen our Pains. f 


Tux Shepherds followed at her Requeſt, and ſhe 
led them rather by her Ear than her Eye: When 
they were advanced a good Way, they concealed 
themſelves behind the Trees, and there beheld at lei- 
ſure thoſe who were thus entertaining themſelves. 
They appeared to be three Nymphs of more than 
mortal Mein, arrayed in Robes whiter than the dri- 
ren Snow, reſplendent with golden Borders, more 
beautiful from the Elegance of the Work, than the 
Richneſs of their Materials; their Silver Treſſes in 
aly Curls hung wavering o'er their Backs, divided 
rom each other by Strings of Pearl. One of them 
drawing nearer the Buſhes than the reſt, ſung in an 
aly artleſs Manner, theſe Words: 


Thou who muſt ſo ſoon away, 

Why fo ow whilſt thou art here? 
Toys which for a Moment ſtay, 
Mate their Preſence much too dear. 


LoveLy Ghcira, ſaid ſhe, who ſung to one of 
er Companions, Sireno, whoſe unconquerable Love 
r the fair Diana hath rendered him famous, lives 
this Valley, It was here that when he was about 


10 
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to make a Journey, a long and tedious Journey, he 
took his laſt Adieu of his beloved Maid, it was at 
once ſo tender, - paſſionate, and fincere, that the 
God of Love hath ever ſince rever'd the Place, and 
made it his peculiar Retreat; lovely as it ſeems, tis 
here the God delights; theſe are his favourite Shades, 
theſe Lawns he loves, and Oer this Vale in awful 
Silence reigns. 


JuDGE of the Surpriſe that Sireno and his Com- 
. panions were in, when they heard the Mention of 
his Name, nor could divine who they could be who 
mentioned it; loſt in Aſtoniſnment, they gaz'd in 
Silence, liſtening for ſomewhat which might diſcloſe 
the Secret. 


TE Power of Love, reply'd Gꝶcira to Daphne, 
is eaſier conceived than deſcribed by thoſe who have 
ever felt that Power. But tell me, deareſt Frierd, 
how came you to be fo exactly informed of what 
paſſed at the Parting of Sireno and Diana. I vil 
tell you with all my Heart, returned Daphne; at 
the Bank of that Rivulet they took Leave: Cel, 
who over-heard all that paſſed, informed me of it 
the next Day with the utmoſt Exactneſs, and the 
Impreſſion it made upon me was ſo ſtrong, that at 
this Diſtance of Time I am poſitive I can repeat al 
that I then learned. | 


CHARMING Companion, ſaid Ghcira, may Hes- 
ven be over propitious to your Vow, if you give us 
a Recital of that Scene of Conſtancy of which we 
bave heard ſo much. 
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Cros by a Stream, whoſe flow'ry Bank might 
| give, 


Delight to Eyes, that had no Cauſe to grieve; 


The ſad Sirens, ſate and fed his Sheep, 

Which now alas! he had no Joy to keep, 

dince his hard Fate compell'd him to depart, 

From her dear Sight, who long had charm'd his 


Heart: 


Fix d were his Thoughts upon the fatal Day, 

That gave him firſt, what this muſt take away, 
Through all the Story of his Love he ran, 

And nought forgot that might increaſe his Pain; 
Then with a Sigh raiſing his heavy Eyes, 

Th' approach of his afflicted Nymph he ſpies, 

dad as.ſhe was, ſhe loſt no uſual Grace, 

But as ſhe paſs'd ſeem'd to adorn the Place, 

Thither ſhe came to take her laſt farewel, 

Her filent Look did her fad Buſineſs tell. 

Under a neighb'ring Tree they ſat em down, 
Whoſe Shade had oft preſervd 'em from the Sun, 
Each took the other by the willing Hand, 

diving to ſpeak but could no Word command; 
With mutual Grief both were ſo overcome, 

The much they had to ſay had made them dumb, 
There many a Time they two had met before, 
But met alas! upon a happier Score, 

Cruel Reverſe of Fate, which all the Joys 
Their mutual Preſence us'd to bring, Deſtroys, 
vireno faw his fatal Hour draw near, 
And wanted Strength the parting Pang to bear, 
All drown'd in Tears he gaz'd upon the Maid, 
and ſhe with equal Grief * Swain ſurvey'd ba 
| | in 
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Till his impriſon'd Paſſion forc'd its way, a 
And gave him leave faintly at laſt to ſay. 


SIRENO. 


OM Diana ! who would have beliey'd, 
That when the fad Sireno moſt had griev'd, 
Any Affiiction cou'd have fall'n on me, 

That wou'd not vaniſh at the Sight of thee ? 
Thy charming Eyes cou'd all my Clouds diſpel, 
Let but Diana ſmile and all is well. 

Abſent from Thee, my Soul no Joy could knoy, 
And yet alas! I die to fee Thee now. 
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Tux, O Sirens, turn away thy Face, 
While all her Shame a bluſhing Maid betrays, 
For tho? my Eyes a ſecret Pain reveal, 

My Tongue at leaſt ſhould my fond Thoughts _ 

| cet 

Yet I wou'd ſpeak, cou'd ſpeaking do me good, 

And ſince it is to Thee methinks it ſhould, No, 
O! Shepherd, think how wretched ] ſhall be, How f 
When hither I return depriv'd of Thee, 

When fitting all alone within this Shade, 
Which thou ſo oft thy tender Choice haſt made, 
I read my Name engrav'd on every Bark, 

Of our paſt Love the kind affecting Mark; 
Then my deſpairing Soul to Death muſt fly, 


And muſt then be content to let me die: Woo, cr 
Why doſt thou Weep? alas! thoſe Tears are Hut tak 
Since tis thy Fault, that both of us complain, WTho! v 


By this the Falſhood of thy Vows I know, 
For were thy Sorrow true thou wou'dſt = Ba hat T 
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STRENO. 


Ce asx cruel Nymph, ſuch killing Language ceaſe, 

And let the poor Sireno die in Peace, 

Witneſs: ye everlaſting Powers above, 

That never a Shepherd bore a truer Love! 

With thee I wiſh't had been my happy Doom, 

With thee: alone to ſpend my Life to come, 

That we now Part, is by no Fault of mine, 

Nor yet my deareſt Shepherdels of thine, 
„For as no Faith did ever mine excel, 
So never any Nymph deſerv'd fo well, I” 
But the great Shepherd whom we all obey, 
'Tis his Command that forces me away, 
Whatever he ordains none dare refuſe, 
I muſt my Joy, or elſe my Honour loſe; 
Should I to him deny th'allegiance due, 
Though might'ſt to Thee think me diſloyal o 


D I ANA. 


No, No, Sirens, now too late I find, 

How fond ſhe is, that can believe Mankind, 

Who ſuch Excuſes for himſelf pretends, 

Will eas'ly bear the Abſence he defends, 

le. A little Time I fear. will quite deface, 
Thy Thoughts of me, to give another Place 3 91120 
Fool that I was, my Weakneſs to betray, 5 

o one not mov d with all that . can ſay. + 

o, cruel Man, imbark when e'er you pleaſe, - 

e Put take this with you; as yau pals the Seas, 

1, ho with the fierceſt Winds, the Waves mould 

roar, 
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Ts hard, unjuſt Suſpicions to abide; 
But who can ſuch obliging Anger chide ? 

Fair as thou art, that Charm could never move, 
My Heart, to this Degree, without thy Love; 
For *tis thy tender Senſe of my fad Fate, 

That does my ſharpeft deadly'ſt Pain erdate ; 
Ah l. fear not to what Place ſo e'er I go, 

That I ſhall ever break my ſacred Vow: 

When for another I abandon Thee, 

May Heav'n for ſuch a Crime abandon me. 


DIANA 


Tr ever I my deareſt Swain deceive, 

Or violate the Faith that here I give 

When to their Food, my hungry Flocks I lead; 
May the freſh Graſs ſtill wither where they tread, 
.And may this River when I come to drink, 
Dry up as ſoon as I approach the Brink. 

Take here this Bracelet of my Virgin Hair, 
And when for me thou can'ſt a Minute ſpare, 
:Remember this poor Pledge was once a Part, 
Of her, who with it gave thee all her Heart; 
Where &er thou go'ſt may Fortune deal with the: 
Better than thou alas! haſt dealt with me. 
Farewel; my Tears will give me leave to ſay, 
No more than this. To all the Gods I pray, 
Theſe weeping Eyes may once enjoy thy Sight, 
.Before they cloſe in Death's eternal Night, 


SIREN 
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SIR ENO. 


Then let Sireno baniſh all his Fears, 
Heay'n cannot long reſiſt ſuch pious Tears, 
The righteous Gods from whom our Paſſion came, 
Will Pity ſure, ſo innocent a Flame, 
Reverſe the hard Decree for which we mourn, 
And let Sireno to his Joys return. 
I ſhall again my charming Nymph behold, 
And never part, but in her Arms grow old, 
That hope alone my breaking Heart ſuſtains, 
And arms my tortur'd Soul. to bear my Pains. 


DAPHNE, when ſhe had finiſhed the Repe-- 1 
tion of theſe Verſes, informed her Companions, 1 
that Diana ſoon found in her own Inconſtancy, a 4 
Cure for that Paſſion which in its Nature appear'd- 1 
too violent to laſt. The Ladies thank'd her kindly 1 
tor the Pains ſhe had taken, in giving them this ele- Bi 
rant Entertainment, and at the ſame Time, teſti- 11 
ted their Amaze, that a Nymph who knew fo well 
how to wear the Appearance of a Paſſion lafting and 
lncere, ſhould ſo quickly throw it off, and forges. 
at once that Reputation and Pleaſure, which are 
derived from honourable and conſtant Love: Silva- 
ma and the Shepherd endeavoured to chear Sireno, 
who appeared not only to be aſtoniſhed, but exceed- 
ingly dejected at this unexpected Detail of his Mis- 
ſortunes; but in vain, he hung down his Head, and 
ſcarce afforded an Anſwer to what they ſai. 
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Taz Nymphs were now retired to ſome Di- 
ſtance from the Fountain, where on a ſudden three 
Men iſſued from the — equally terrible in Aſ- 
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pect and in Habit, and were rendered ſtill the more 
ſo, in that they were armed. They immediately 
Ihid their Hands upon the Ladies, and one of them, 
as if he ſpoke for the reſt, addreſſed himſelf to the 
frighted fair Ones in theſe Words. Cruel and ob- 
durate Tormentors of human Hearts, it is now 
Time that Force ſhould compel you to afford that 
Relief which out of Compaſſion ye refuſed 10 


Live. 


Love, reply'd Dorinda, (one of the Nymphs) 
is independent in its Nature, can never yield to any 
conſtraint, nor can it be conquered by Force of' 
Arms; to what End therefore have you recourſe 
to force againſt a Sex whoſe ſole Dependance is on 
their Innocence. But know, bold Invader of our 
Liberty, of this we are aſſured, that neither Threats 
not Torments ſhall deprive us of our Hanour, 
Waſte not the Time, ſaid one of the Men to the 
other, we have worn their Chains long enough, it 
is now fit they ſhould wear ours, 


Hz thereupon inſtantly bound both Dorinda“ 
Hands with a' Bow-ſtring, and his Companions did 
the ſame by the other two Ladies: The Shepherds 
ſeeing this, and pitying the Diſtreſs of the injured 
fair Ones, picked up a few Stones that lay at their 
Feet, and having put them into their Scrips, began 
to fling them at the Raviſhers, in hopes that while 
they turned to defend themſelves the Women might 
have an Opportunity of getting away. The Men 
perceived well the Intention of the Shepherds, they 
therefore left one of their Companions to guard the 
Ladies, and the other two addreſſed themſelves to 
ſuſtain the Combat. The Shepherds were quietly 


$ 
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out of Stones, and conſequently in no Condition of 


carying on the Conteſt, ſo that Victory ſeemed to 
incline where Juſtice would never have placed it. 


On a ſudden a Majeſtick. Shepherdeſs appeared 


with her Bow ſlung behind her, her Quiver full of 
Arrows, with a half Pike in her Hand, ſhe drew 
near the Scene of Action, and perceiving where 
the Diſtreſs lay, ſhe directed two Arrows ſo juſtly, 
that they pierced through the Breaſts of two of the 


Raviſhers, and laid them on the Ground ; the third 
by his great Agility, ſought to avoid the fame Fate, 


which however he could not do, a Shaft from the 
ame Hand reached him, and ſent him to the Shades 
wich his Companions. | 


Tax Nymphs delivered from the Slavery which 
(hreatened them, the Shepherds fayed from that De- 
ſtruction which ſeemed to hang over their Heads, 


taſtily ran to return their Thanks to their lovely 


Protetreſs. Lovely Nymphs, ſaid ſhe, how come 
you to wear thoſe Claims you ſhould beſtow ? and 
by what ill Fate are you, who are born to reign 
now in the Guiſe of Slaves? Happy am I in a- 
venging you! Happy had I been, if in ſaving you, 
| had loſt my Life! but why do I talk of faving 
you, that Merit is ſolely due to theſe Shepherds: 
Lovely Shepherdeſs, ſaid the Nymphs, we are no 
lels amazed at the Politeneſs of your Behaviour, than 
ve were juſt now at your extraordinary Courage 
we have hitherto lovely fair One, taken you for the 
Daughter of Mars, by the Goddeſs of Beauty, and 
have even doubted whether you have not out ſhone 
your Mother ; but now we look on you in ano- 


ter Light, and cannot conceive you are any other 
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than Minerva; but whoever you are, lovely Guar. 
dian of our Liberties, deny us not the Favour of re- 
poſing a little near yonder Fountain. I conſent, aid 
the armed Shepherdeſs, J conſent with Pleaſure, not 
that I find myſelf at all inclined to reſt, but be- 
cauſe I am exceſlively deſirous of hearing the De- 
tail of your Adventures. Amiable Maid, ſaid Do- 
rinda to Sitvagia, may Heaven ſometime put it in 
our Power to make ſome Amends to you and the 
Shepherds your Companions, for the Favours we. 
have received. Alas! ſaid Silvagia, I deſerve no 
Thanks, being feeble and helpleſs as yourſelves ; [ 
could only wiſh that Succeſs to theſe Shepherds, 
their Merit claimed, and return my Thanks to Hea- 
ven for being propitious to my Vows and their En- 
- deayours. Bleſs me, ſaid Daphne, theſe Shepherds 
to whom we are ſo much indebted, are Sirens and 
his Rival! Unhappy Men how gladly would we re- 
turn the Favour, and reſtore if we could that Li- 
berty to you which we enjoy our ſelves through 
your Aſſiſtance. The Shepherds bowed without 
| Jpeaking, and as the Nymphs retired with the Lady 
/ who had ſreed them, fo they attended Silvagia to Let 
their Hamlet, in order to partake of a very ordina- 
ry Repaſt, | 


Tk Nymphs when they had brought the un- 
known Fair home to their Bower near the Foun- 
tain, engaged her to enter into a free Converſation 
with them, which was opened by Dorinda thus. 
Thou Honour of thy Sex, wilt thou not inform 
us who thou art, when we readily acknowledge to 
you that myſelf, Daphne, and Glicera are Virgins 
devoted to Diana, and live in her Temple, there 
under the Conduct of the Sage Felicia, we mo 
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Days in Innocence and Love. We had been to 


Day to viſit ſome of our Relations in Galicia, and 
were amuſing ourſelves by the Wood Side, till the 


Evening grew a little Cold, when we intended to 
walk Home. But while we waited, theſe Raviſh- 
ers iſſued from out of the Wood, and ſeized: us. 
We cannot pretend that we knew them not be- 
fore, or that they ever ſpoke to us of Love; but 
as our Anſwers were dictated by Modeſty, and 


gave them nothing to hope; ſo if your age 
had not ſaved us, we had been the Victim of their 


Deſpair, 


An ! charming Maidens, faid the Shepherdeſs 


fehing, while the Tears ſtole gently down her 
Cheek, Love ſeldom liſtens: to Reaſon, and Rea- 
ſon alſo is very ſeldom a Friend to Love. Yon: 
hapleſs Men who lye ſtretched on the Plain, if we 
were at a loſs for Inſtances, would well enough ſup- 
ly us, but for my Part, I can want none, while 
1 the Story of our own Misfortunes, and 
reflect on the many Woes I have felt from Love. 
Let me then lovely fair Ones, fatisfy your Curio- 
fity, and indulge my own Melancholy by the Re« 
Gal of my Griefs. 43 
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The HisTory of the Illuſtriaus 
ORPHANS 


pp bind 4 D1N Goa tin ine 
. 155 Birth ; my Father's Name Loh + 
S Gronio, my Mother's Delia; they had 
lived together many Years without 
Ee having any Children; they made dai- 
rn ly Sacrifces to Heaven to obtain the 
Favour of a Child, and were not a little mortify d 
at their ſacrificing without Succeſs; at laſt, howe- 
ver, the divine Powers grew more propitious, and bi 
10 my Mother, though far in Years, became with 00 
Child. My Father, who was the moſt indulgent Cc 
Husband in the World, would not permit. her, du- \ 
ring the Time of her Pregnancy, to perplex her- 
ſelf with Houſhold Cares, and ſhe, to avoid abſolute 
Idleneſs, had recourſe to reading, 


Ir happened when ſhe drew near her Time, that 
having ſpent a Night without Sleep, and being ex- 
ceedingly fatigued at the Approach of Morning, ſhe 
deſought her Spouſe to divert her with a few Pages 
of ſome Hiſtory. Andronis comply d readily = 


a Shiites 4 Af edt © = 
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this as with the reſt of her Demands, and read to 
her the Judgment of Paris, In my Opinion, ſaid 
ſhe, when he had done Reading, he ought to have 
giren the Apple to Minerva, to whom, for her 
good Senſe and Fortitude, it ſeemed plainly due. 
By no Means, faid my Father ! It was to be given 
to the moſt Beautiful ; blame not therefore a Judge, 
who, though he ſuffered dearly for his Deciſion, 
certainly decided right, My Mother would not 
ield to his Reaſons, but continued to diſpute the. 
oint, till Sleeg gyercame them both. 


HER Eyes were hardly cloſed &er ſhe faw in a 
Dream the Goddeſs whom ſhe had attack'd. Delia, 


faid Venus, inaſmuch as I have always favour'd you, ! | 


How comes it that I am ſo little in your good Gra- 
ces? You loved Audronia, and I always propitious 
to difintereſted Love, made you happy in your Mar-- 
riage ; if you are fo ingrateful as to forget it, I will 


make you know, that I can puniſh, that Ingratitude. 


You will be the Mother of a Son and of a Daugh- 
ter, born under my Diſpleaſure; my Indignation 
fhall purſue them to their Graves, they ſhall be 
continually tormented with unhappy Paſſions, and a 
conſtant croſſing of their Deſigns ſhall crown my 
Vengeance, which ſhall commence in your Death. 


PALL AS took the Place of Venus. Gentle Delia, 
faid ſhe to my Mother, yon ſhall bear Twins, illuſtri- 
ous throughout their Lives by my Care, covered witty 
Laurels, heap'd on them by me; Victory ſhall follow 
whatever Side they join themſelves to. My Mother 


her own, in giving Life to us. Audronio was ſo ſenſi- 
ly touched at her Loſs, that he ſurvived it but a few 


Days. - 
1 6 Thus 


waked in great Agitation, and in a Month after, loſt | : 
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Tus compell'd by ſuperior Fate, I ſacrifice my 
Liberty to an ingrateful Man, whoſe Freedom was 
once in my Power; often have I faid within myſelf, 
to what Purpoſe hath Pallas given me ſuch a Firm- 
neſs of Soul? But the Adventures of two Days, 
hath convinced me, that my Complaints are ill 
founded, ſince that Deſtiny that appeared to me fo 
unjuſt, hath proved ſo wonderfully uſeful to, you. 


AN Aunt, far in Years, having taken my Bro- 
ther and I, brought us up tenderly during our Child- 
hood. When we were Fourteen, ſhe carried us to 
the Court of Portugal; there my Brother learned all 
the Exeiciſes becoming a Gentleman, and as ſoon 
as Years would permit, addicted himſelf to Arms, 
in which he was no leſs ſucceſsful, than - ſucceſsleſs 
in Love. The King having taken a great Fancy 
to him, would not permit hin to leave Lisbon; as 
for myſelf, reſerv'd for.-ſtill greater Evils. I was 
ſent to live with my Grandmother ; I ſhould here 
ſtop ſhort in. my Story, if there was not ſomething 
in your beautifal Countenances ſo expreſſive of Vir- 
tue in a ſupreme Degreee as to, engage me to con- 
ceal nothing from you. 100 


Ir was about Seventeen when I became grateful to 
Don Felix, who from the Terras of his own Garden 
Wall, could eaſily ſee me innocently diverting my- 
felf. in ours, when the Summer Evening invited me 
to ſpend the Hours there. He loved me, or at leaft 
he made me believe he loved me ; it may be he had 
nothing in View but to deceiye the hapleſs Philiſ 
mens. If for a long. Time I ſeem'd inſenſible, it 


* 
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was only that the ſmother'd Flames might colleck 


Force enough to break out with greater Violence. 


Dor Fzlix took Care to give me a thouſand 
Signs of his Affection, of which I took no Notice 


at all. He begun at laſt, to hope, that by a Let- 
ter, he might fucceed.and inſpire me with a Paſ- 
fon, of which I ſeemed to have ſo little Concep- 
tion. One of my Women, whom he had gain'd 
| upon by Preſents, undertook to deliver his Epiſtle. 
She performed what ſhe had promiſed, with much 
Addreſs, but that did not hinder my treating her 


with a good deal of Severity, for the Indiſcretion of 


which ſhe. had been guilty. Unhappy Woman, 
faid I, who was it dared to put you upon ſuch an 
Act as this? In Pity to your former Services, I for- 
give you your firſt Fault, but have a Care how you 


commit ſuch another. I ſhould be under ſome Con- 
cern, Madam, faid ſhe, taking up the Letter, if 1 


had done any Thing which merited your Diſplea- 


ſure; the Letter is without an Author, and it was: . 


only a giddy Trick of mine to make you Laugh. 


Wurm fhe had made this Apology, ſhe with- 
drew, and took the Letter with her, though. I had 
the. ſtrongeſt Deſire to read it, yet I was at the 
fame, Time aſham'd to ask for what I had ſo may L 


rejected.» Pride and Regret tormented my Mind 
the Day, and when the Evening came, I retired 
very early to my Repoſe. Roſina, that was m 
Woman's Name, came to undreſs me, which 
foreſaw, and queſtion'd not. but ſhe would immedi- 
ately talk of the Letter, in which, however, ſhe 
diſappointed me in not ſpeaking a Word. I then 
| to fancy it was for want of ſome Opportu- 
nity 3 
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4 Pray, ſaid I, was it Don Flix who was fo 
| as to give you that Letter? If he had, Madam, 
returned ſhe, Love muſt haye induc'd him, and 
Love ought to have excuſed it. An Anſwer fo ſuc- 
cinct, heightened my Curioſity inſtead of ſatisfying 
it; however, I was reſolved to fay no more, and 
therefore I bid her go and leave me to my Repoſe. 
Rojina quitted the Room, but it was impoſſible for 
me to lay ahde my Uneaſineſs, or to diſpoſe myſelf 
to Sleep. In the Morning Roſina entered my 
Chamber pretty early, and as ſhe drew near my 
Bed-lide, dropped the Letter; her Defign was, that 
I ſhould perceive it, and though I 1 it, yet 
my Curioſity was fo ſtrong, that I was willing to 
fall into the Snare. What is that, ſaid I, which 
fell out of your Pocket? Nothing, reply'd Rojina, 
but the Letter which you chid me for Yeſterday. 
Give it me, reply'd I, perhaps I ſhall find it a Let- 
ter of ſome Lover of your own. She readily took 
it up, and put it into my Hand, and well I remem- 
der that thus it ran. 


Don FA LIX to PRIILIISNM ENA. 


A . R N many different Method: 
of £ of expreſſing Te 7, 1, did mat think | 
ould haue CET ty of making aſe of 4 
Letter, in order to inform you of what it is jo mu- 
my Intereſt you know. Silence which is gene- 
rally thought .a Friend to Love, hath proved u Fu i 
me, and ther #1 have ventured {0 ut A. ＋＋ you 
 aneaſure the Liberty I have taken ly your Rank in 


the World, what haue as to four 7. but of, by 12.8 
n dave, wha ng Ii bye? agus ery 
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a; a Crime in me the Preſumption of this Letter, while 1 
you are ignorant of the Anguiſh by which it is occaſio- | 1 
ned; a Mind enthralPd, is not account able for its Ac | 


tions : Pardon therefore mine, and be aſſured that my 


Fate depends tobelly on the Reception this Letter meets 
with, 
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I xNow not how it was, but the Violence of my - 


Paſſion at the very beginning got the better of m 1 
Reaſon; far bom he being diſpleaſed with Don Fzlix's Ti 
Letter, I was rejoiced at it; nay, .I was ſo impru JW 
dent as to thank Rona to beg her Pardon for what 1 
| had ſaid to her the Evening before, and to intreae 
her to become the Confidant of our Amour. Which 
ſhe readily promiſed, and thereupon. I gave her the Ii 
following, Auſwer to the Letter I had received. ,, #8 


PHrLISMENA to 93% Fairs: 


BE net Don Fælix, that Iam eds: Won ” 1 
Flattery, or to be deceiyed by air RAT: | |: 
is nat Love that induced you to thus, hut the Opi- Fi 
nion you haue of me; you fancied it was ech to in- 
poſe on me, but 5 the Paſſion you pretend, nor | 
uur Birth, foall ſerue you in any flead, if you pre. 4. 
fume to nale any Requeſts 10 me incomſiſſent with my | 
Honour. Laus aug bt to know that Sycceſs rarely waits | | | 

1 

f 


20 lng Fury Yrs for er 4 
an of your Rank ought ta be int ar | 

ig eee e Daubt you 4 f e ms 4 
OY Yau fay you live me, to make me credit | Wl 
it, you a give me — Prog 5 than Words. De | Wl 
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ter hath made no Impr 's me; to defy your 
and treat it with 2 at the famt 7. ime, ou 


fe tas much. I need ſay no more. 
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DON FELIX recewed my Letter with the 1 
Sentiments of a Man of Quality in Love. We er- be 
tered from this Time forward into a regular Correſ. 


pondence by Letter, and I had alſo the Satisfaction _ 
of ſeeing him every Evening, which Satisfaction T me: 
urchaſed at the Expence of my _ 'Thus . 
hings went on for ſome Time in a Way indul- cf ;; 
gent enough to our Paſſion, and we thought of no- * 
thing elſe; but on a ſudden our Joys were interrup- 5... 
ted by his Father's obliging him to ſet out for the gire 
Court. It was faid that a Country Life was too der 


idle for a Man of his Quality, and that he therefore he. 
ought to lead it no longer; this Accident affected dref] 
him ſo ſtrongly, that he was unable to take his Leave 7 


of me, and I on the other Hand was in ſuch 2 — 
Condition as is eaſier gueſſed at than deſcribed. Wir 


. AFTER he had been gone ſome Time, I began WM be « 
to entertain ſtrong Doubts in my Mind, that Ab- net, 
fence would eſtrange him from me, which threw anfy 
me into a profound Melancholy. Soon after it ſtruck vel! 
into my Head, that among ſo many Beauties as of 
neceſſity he would ſee there, I might find a Rival if 
too ſucceſsful ; this drove me from Melancholy to was 
Madneſs. When one falls in Love, one loſes the. pala 
greateſt Part of one's Reaſon, but when one grows Nar 
jealous, it flies all away. In few Words then, I ther 
took a deſperate Reſolution of diſguiſing my ſelf in all: 
Man's Apparel, and of going my ſelf to Court, wal 
that I might be certain whether Don Fælix behaved was 
like a Man of Honour. Having furniſhed myſelf WW boy 
with Cloaths and Horſes, I executed this Deſign as e- part 
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| gerly, as imprudently I had formed it, | Mil 
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J took a Lodging in the leaſt frequented Part of 
the Town, and as ſoon as I was in it, I began to 
form a hundred Projets in my Head in order to ſee 
Don Fælix without any Danger of his diſcovering 
me z but as I could bring none of them to bear, 
was in the deepeſt Perplexity; when the Maſter 
of the Houſe I was in, entered my Room, and told 
me, if I would ſtep to the Window I might hear a 
Serenade which a young Nobleman was about to 
gire to his Miſtreſs. I opened my Window as he 
defired me, and before I had well opened it, I heard 
the Voice of one of Don Fælixs Pages, who ad- 
dreſſed his Maſter in theſe Words. Ay Lord it is 
Tme the Lady is upon the Terraſs, Don Felix then 
began to ſing, and as he was immediately under my 
Window, I fancied my ſelf at Home, and liſt ned 
attentively to his Voice, without remembring that 
he ſung to another. When he had ended his Son- 
net, I asked my Hoſt. if he knew who it was, he 
anſwered in the Negative, and 1 hurried to Bed as 
well to hide my Grief, as to give it vent alone. 


Ix the Morning as ſoon as J was drefſed, and it 
was proper to go abroad, I went directly to the. 
Palace, reſolving if J had Occaſion to aſſume any 
Name, to take that of Valerio; when I came thi- 
ther I found it was « publick Day; the Ladies were 
all at their Windows, the Men of Quality were 
walking before them, andi vas eaſy. to diſcern who 
was the Miſtreſs of every Mas Heart, by their 
bowing, looking upon, and turning back to gaze at 
particular Ladies. In my Heart, I wiſhed that the 
Miſtreſs of Don Felix might be here; and that 
ſome Way or other I might diſtinguiſh her, I had 
33 
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not waited long, before I faw that Nobleman ap- 
pear, ſurrounded by a Croud of Domeſticks in rich 
Liveries, and immediately attended by all the Men 
of Quality who were there with ſuch Teſtimonies 
of Reſpect, as in Spite of all the Uneaſineſs I was 
in, gave me a gleam of Satisfaction; but when I 
reflected again that even this Senſe of Pleaſure ſprung 
from my Senſe of Love for an ungrateful Man, I 
could not help ſhedding Tears, and to hinder thoſe 
who were preſent from perceiving it, I was forced 
to put my Hand before my. Face. Guels fair Ones, 
at a Diſtreſs which no Words can. point, far from 
my Country and Friends; in a Habit of a Man; 
but with all the ſoftneſs of a Woman in my Heart; 
I ſtood motionleſs, and without a Word, like the 
Statute of a Wretch in Deſpair, raiſed by Diſcre- 
tion to fright credulous fair Ones from my Fate, 


The HISTORY of PHILISMENA, 


s S ſoon as I had recollected my Spirits 
a little, I addreſſed myſelf to one of 
his Valets. I think, ſaid I, I have 
ſome where ſaw that young Noble- 
man before; pray what may his 
Name be? His _ . 
Valet, Why how is it poſſible you ſhould be igno- 
rant of it, — Don Felix hath been for a 1 — 
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Time the moſt illuſtrious Gallant at Court? I am, 
faid I, but juſt come to. Madrid, Why that, re- T 
turned the Valet, is. a fufficient Excuſe for your Ig- RA 
norance; and now, to ask you a Queſtion in m 

Turn, What is your Country? Andaluſia, reply'd I. 
And your Name? Added the Valet. Valerio, ſaid Ji 
L Very well, continued he; I am your Country- , 
man; my Maſter wants a Page, you will be very {i 
fit for him; as you are provided with no other be 
Place, go Home with me, and thank Providence | 
for having found ſo goad a Service, I did not I 
think, returned I, of going to Service, but I wil! 
not refuſe your kind Offer, becauſe I perſuade my 1. 
ſelf the Service of Don Fæux will be very eaſy. kth 
Nay, not fo very eaſy neither, reply'd the Valet, 
his Amours will find you Errands enough all Day, 1 
and he generally fits up a great Part of the Night at 
Phy ; however, he is ſo generous and ſo good hu- 17 1 
mour'd, that it is impoſſible to feel any Fatigue in 1 
the Execution of his Commands. * 9 


Bur pray, ſaid I, how comes Don Fælix to give KN} 
for his Livery White trimm'd with Yellow? Be- 
cauſe, anſwered his Valet, they are the Colours of 4 
Celia his reigning Miſtreſs, who is in my Opinion, N 
leſs lovely as well as leſs kind, than the Lady he {if 
courted while at Home. I confeſs this pleaſed me, | 
and I fpent the Time agreeably enough till Evening, ©} 
when according to his Promiſe, he introduced me to. | 
Don Felix. That Nobleman, far from recollecting 
my Face, ſuſpected nothing contrary to the Ap- 
pearance I wore, received me very cordially and 
kindly took me into his Service, imploying me for a 
ew Days in Matters of no great Importance; but ſind- 1 
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ing me in theſe tractable and obſervant, he made 
me the Confident of his Paſſion, | | 


CEL, ſaid he, begins to love me, but ] don't 
know how, my having loy'd another runs in her 
Head; when J complain to her of her Celdneſs and. 
Inconſtancy, ſhe continually twits me of mine, It 
is true enough, that I did: like a Lady in my own» 

Country, but Abſence has quite worn out my Paſ- 
fion, and I think now of none but Celia, ſo that 
ſhe does me the higheſt Injuſtice. Your Lordſhip, 
faid I, will forgive me for differing with you in Sen- 
timent ; I think ſhe does you no Injuſtice, unleſs: 
you could prove that a ſecond Paſhon has a Privi- 
lege of laſting longer than the firſt ; the Perſon: 
moſt wrong'd, is the Lady from whom you have 
withdrawn your Affections; ſhe muſt be unhappy 
indeed! My Lord received what I ſaid very kindly, 
and having juſt received a Letter from his Miſtreſs, 
he put it into my Hands, and commanded me to 
read it, Its. Contents were theſe: 


CEL1A f. Don Fx LIx. 


1 Find always ſtronger Reaſons to fupport my Suf- 
- picions, than to juſtify your « Aſſurances, If I a 
you any Wrong, your own Imprudence is to blame. 
That your firſt Paſſion gives me Umbrage, is not m 
Fault, but yours, As you have been quod fall 
once, why may. you be not. ſo again, ſince it is evideni, 
that a Woman can make- you depart from what is due 
ta yourſelf and to your Honour, I will add no more, 
except that it is in vain to look for 4 Cure of this 
Evils, which admit of none, | 


WELL 


* 
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WELL Child, faid Don Fælix, what think yeu 
-of that Letter? A Lover, reply'd I, always con- 
ceives beſt the Senſe of his Miſtreſs; to me it ſeems 
as if this Lady was extreamly angry, that you had 
loved heretofore, and envied extreamly her whoin 
you loved. Well, reply'd Don Felix, admit it to 
be ſo, what would you adviſe me to do? My Lord, 
faid I, if I might adviſe you, it ſhould be to reſtore 
your Heart to her from whom you took it. | 


Go, Boy, returned Lord Fælix, go to Dinner, 
when you have din'd, I will call for you ; you ſhall 
.carry my Anſwer to Celia, and then you will be 
able to judge, witther I ought to quit hen for any 


Converſation coſt me a great deal of Diſquiet, but 
perhaps it will ſeem ſtrange why I add that, not- 
withſtanding the Pain and Uneaſineſs I was under; 
J could not help being impatient till Dinner was 
over, and my Lord call'd me. It was not very long 
before my Expectations were anſwered ; he ſent for 
me into his; Cloſet, and after he had conjur'd me 
to be as faithful to him as the frank Confidence he 


.delivered to me the following Letter. 


Don F LIX to CELIA. 


OU are very deſirous, Madam, of forgetting.-a 


% to excuſe my Conduct, becauſe I am perſuaded that 
{ have not Credit enough with you to ſupport my Rea- 
%, if they were ever ſo juſt, This I know, that 


7 


other. It is needleſs for me to tell you that this 


had placed in me deſerved, he firſt read, and then 


[ faithful Lever, and this Deſign of yours you can= | | t 
not hide EVEN from your ſelf. | bal not trouble my- : 
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T love you, and as a Lover ſhall never bluſh to own it, 
This Condudt of mine ought to give you ſome Concery 
for me, ſince it directly refutes what you ſuggeſt in 
your own Defence. You think, Madam, too humhj 
F yourſelf, when you conceive, that it is poſfible fir 
ane to be falſe to you. Do you not perceive, that th 


Flame you have kindled in my Breaſt, is too ſtring 


even for yourſelf to extinguiſh ® Ho then can yu 
- ſuppoſe that another could put it out? Not to troub: 
you farther, know, that I am reſolved to love with 
expecting any thing mare than that the Conſtanty of 
my Paſſion ſhould not diſpleaſe you. 


WII, my Lad, ſaid Don F#lix, what ſay you 
to my Letter? Truly, reply'd I, it can diſpleaſe but 
one Perſon in the whole World, and that is the La- 
dy you have left; it is her whom you have injured, 
and from her only you ſhould demand Pardon. If! 
was worthy of being named on ſuch an Occaſion, | 
would ſay, that I myſelf have loved long, and that 

neither Time or Abſence have, or ſhall ever work 
upon my Heart. Neither ſhould they have wrought 
upon mine, anſwered Don Felix, if I had been 
Maſter of myſelf; for what we cannot help, we att 
not accountable. Well, my Lord, returned I, my 

Buſineſs is to carry the Letter, which I will faith 

fully do, and bring you the beſt Anſwer I may. 

Don Flix thereupon put it into my Hand, and 

having given me Directions, I went immediately t0 
fulfil his Commands. As I went through the Street, 
-I could not help faying to myſelf, Oh Love, how 

+ capricious a Deity art thou! How doſt*thoy afflict 
thy Votaries? By thee I am made an Inſtrument 


againſt myſelf; and I go to ſue for a Favour, w__ 


* 
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| die if I obtain ! Yet will I do Juſtice to my Lord, 
and ſooth my laſt Moment with that Thought. 


WREN I came to Celia's Houſe, one of the Ser- 
vant's asked me my Name, and immediately told 
his Miſtreſs, that Valerius, a Page whom Don Fælix 
had lately taken, deſired to ſpeak with her. How 
comes it, ſaid ſhe, that he truſts a Perſon ſo lately 
come to him? However, admit him. When I 
came into the Room, and had delivered her the 
Letter, ſhe read it, and look'd upon me with ſome 
Surprize ; but on recollecting herſelf a little, Don 
Fzlix, ſaid ſhe, is very happy in having you in his 
Houſe. Madam, reply'd I, bowing, I am very 
much ſo, and in that it has procur'd me the Honour 
of being admitted into your Preſence. I pity'd him 
before, but now I envy him, ſince I am Witneſs of 
that Blaze of Beauty whence he derives the Fire 
that conſumes him. May I hope, Madam, an An- 


[wer as favourable as the Reception you have given 
me, 


BerorE I was acquainted with the Inconſtancy 
of your Maſter, replied the Lady, I was determined 
to break with him ; yet I can refuſe nothing to you, 
and he certainly ſhewed the greateſt Addreſs, when 
he choſe ſo handſome a Youth to be the Bearer of 
his Letter. Your Beauty, Madam, returned I, is ſo 
far ſuperior. to that of the Lady whom my Maſter 
has deſerted, as to afford you the leaſt Reaſon to 
ſuſpect he ſhould alſo prove ungrateful to you. Do 
you know, Philiſmena, added ſhe in a quick Tone. 
Yes, Madam, added I, my Father's Houſe was 
very near her's ; ſhe, indeed, has Reaſon to complain, 
and yet I-cannot ſay that my Maſter is unjuſt, _ 
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His Inconſtancy is not the Effect of his own Tem- 
per, but of your irreſiſtible Charms. Very well 
cry'd the Lady, Don Fælix hath found a very quick 
Scholar; you pronounce his Compliments as well 2 
can be. Don Felix, Madam, faid I, hath taught 
me only to reſpect you; the Sight of your Beauty 
hath taught me to praiſe it; what I ſay is not the 
* — of Flattery, but proceeds from a Love «f 
ruth. 


I you are really ſuch a Friend to Truth, faid 
ſhe, pray tell me what ſort of Lady Phili/mena i, 
Why really, Madam, returned I, ſhe is not in ny 
Opinion a perfect Beauty, on the contrary, there i 
one Thing wanting to give a proper Luſtre to her 
Charms, and that is Content. I underſtand you 
very well, young. Man, ſaid Celia, but don't you 
know that there are ſome Beauties who become Me- 
. lancholly, and who acquire an Air of Softneſs from 
Sorrow. There may be ſuch, added I, but witi 
me thoſe only ſhall paſs for Beauties, who like you, 


have in themſelves all that is neceſſary to captivate 


the Heart. Tell me, ſaid the Fair One, would i 
be extreamly pleafing to you if I write a favouradi 


Anſwer to your Maſter? Without Queſtion, M. 


dam, faid I, it would be a high Satisfaction to me, 
that he received ſo agreeable a Favour from my 
Hand. To gratify you then, ſaid Celia, I will wilt 
him ſuch a Billet as you defire ; which accordingly 
ſhe performed. Before ſhe gave it me ſhe read it 
and I looking ſteadily in her Face, could very ealil 
perceive that her Wit rather than her Paſſion hc 
dictated the Letter ſhe gave me. I received it, how- 
ever, with all imaginable Reſpect, and hurried aua 
with it to my Maſter, who received it with mas 
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„Jes of Joy, which plunged me into an Abyſs of 1 
„ref, out of which nothing but the continual Sight 1 
coc the Man I loved, could fo far draw me, as to 
WM :cnder Life bearable. | - 


1 From this Time forward he viſited Celia fre- # 
quently, and was received with a cold Kind of Fa- ; 
vour; he ſent her alſo the moſt tender Letters, but 
if they were not brought by Valerius, they received 
no Anſwer ; at laſt, therefore, he ſent no. body but 
me, and for the Space of two Months we all of us 
continued in this perplexed Condition, At the End 
of that Time Celia, who could no longer conceal 
her Paſſion for me, ſuffered it to break out, but one 
Day when I had earneſtly treated an Anſwer for my F 
Mafter, ſhe faid with an Air of Tranſport, if the 1 
Thoughts of Valerius were but as tender as mine, | 
he would quickly receive thoſe Marks of Affection s | 
for himſelf, which he has ſo much Trouble in ſolli- Þ i 
citing for ancther. This embarraſs'd me ſtill the 1 
more; I ſaw, that if I gave Way to her Weak- 9 
rate Hlneſs, ſhe would love none but me; and I doubted Wi 
d it did not give Way to it, that ſhe would yield to ni 
able Mite Addreſſes of Don Felix. In this Diſtreſs F | 
M- ock up a Reſolution of pretending Ignorance in 
me, bat ſhe meant, and in this I perſiſted, maugre all 
my Mie Advances ſhe made. When her Patience was 
yrite n ſome Meaſure tried, there came no Anſwer ar 
to my Maſter, and he began to act like a Man 
d it, itracted. Upon this, I found my ſelf under a 
alily {W-ccllity of preſſing Celia with greater Earneltneſs; 
ha i! ou would not, lovely Madam, faid I, ſurely fully 
on! thoſe Virtues you poſſeſs, by ſuffering ſo accom- 
war i'd a Nobleman to die for you. To die for me, 
grateful Youth, —_ ring with ſuch Paſſion 
| that 


fore it! in vain I ſwore a thouſand Times that! 


whole Houſe was in an Uproar ; but my Maſter and 


of Decency and Decorum ; then it was that I abar- 
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that I was afraid to ſtop her, with what Face do 
you preſume to ſollicite her, who is in a worſe Con- 
dition than him for whom you ſpeak : I have been 
weak, tis true, in yielding to the Paſſion I hape 
for you ; -but that excuſes not your Cruelty in aban- 
doning a Woman who loves you ſo fincerely to the 
la& Reſource of a deſperate Mand, a violent Death, 


As ſhe pronounced theſe Words, ſhe went into 
her Cloſet and ſhut her Door; in vain I knelt be- 


ador'd her! and that nothing could have prevented 
my ſpeaking before, but the Awe that I had for her 
Quality. She anſwered me not a Word; fo that 
at laſt I was forced to depart, and to go Home to 
my Maſter with my old Meflage, that Celia was 
buſy, and would not be diſturb'd. But gueſs at his 
gueſs at my Amazement, if poſſible, when the next 
Day we were informed that Celia was found dead 
in Gs Cloſet, none of her Family being able 1 
give the leaſt Account of her End. 


Tus Accident fo nearly concerned us, that the 


I were eſpecially diſtracted, though I moderated my 
Grief more than he, till a new Accident ſwell it 
beyond all Bounds. Don Fœlix retired that very Di 
without giving us any Notice, without leaving any 
Letter to inſtruct us how we might hear of him; 
then it was that my Grief made me forget all Rule 


doned my ſelf to exceſſive Mourning, and confeſled 
the Fate of Celia a thouſand Times preferable to m) 


own; then it was that to me Death ſeem'd of all 


Things the more eligible,” till I took up a Reſolv 
7 | A: ton 
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tion of ſearching for Don Felix, having no other 
Guide but Love. Hitherto, lovely Maidens, ex- 
cepting the ſingle Act of reſcuing you, Deſtiny has 
crofled all my Endeayours ; and in every Inſtance, 
every Purſuit barr'd my Felicity, by depriving me 
of Rf Intelligence of my Love. 


Tat Nymphs of Diana could not help pittying 
the Affliction of ſo illuſtrious a Perſon. Madam, 
fid the eldeſt of them, we are no leſs amaz'd at 
your Misfortunes in Love, than we 'were a little 
while ago ſurpriz'd at your noble Courage. Suck 
Beauty, and ſo generous a Temper, ought to have 
made you the Miftreſs of the worthieft Heart; but 
alas! who is'free from the Evils wrought by Love ? 
Who can efcape his Darts? Or, who that feels 
them, can endure them without Complaints ? Good 
tenſe and ſolid Virtue, are the only Azyles to 
which the Prudent fly. Go with us, Fair One, to 
the Manfion of Felicia, you will there find many, 
who, like yourſelf, have known the Diſtraction of 
Mind which diſappointed Paſſion induces, and who 
have, notwithſtanding, been recovered ſo far, as to 
enjoy a tollerable Compoſure of Spirits, from her 
wiſe Counſels and kind Conſolation, | 


ALAs | alas! faid the mournful Philiſinena, he 
only who is the Author of my Sorrow, can be the 
Author of my Cure; yet that I may not appear 
obſtinate or too opiniative, I am content to accom- 
pany you to the Temple of Diana, where, though 
do not expect to find perfect Relief, yet I will in- 
dulge my ſelf with the Hope of meeting ſome Al- 
eviation of my Sorrow. e 


I I am 
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I am extreamly ſurprized, ſaid one of the 


Nymphs, my charming Philiſmena, that Don Fe. 
{ix could have you ſo long about his Perſon and 
not remember your Face. Alas! replied ſhe, hi 
Mind was ſo taken up with the Thoughts of my 
Riyal, that he never once reflected on the Charms 
of her, who had firſt ſubdued her Heart. 


WHILE they were ſpeaking they over-heard the 
Voice of Silvagia, and the Shepherds who accom- 
panied her. Alas! alas! faid Szlivanus, all others 
find in Time a Relief of their Sorrows, whereas 
Time has ſenſibly encreaſed mine; this Remedy 
having faild, what Hope, what Expectation can! 
frame to my ſelf? There was a Time, replied Si. 
vagia, when I ſcarce underſtood what Sorrow was; 
but alas! I have been ſo long buried in Afi- 
ction, through the Inconſtancy of my Lover, that 
I have now ſcarce an Idea what Pleaſure is. Ah 
cruel Diana, cry'd Sireno, to whom have you given 
that Heart, which, without my Fault, you have 
taken from me ? You have given it to a Man of 
low and ſordid Deſires, one who has no Idea of the 
Favour you have conferr'd upon him, and while he 
is regardleſs of your Kindneſs, even that Inconſtan- 
cy has made you more dear to me, | 


Tux Shepherds and Shepherdeſles after theſe 
Complaints, threw a Napkin on the Ground, and 
taking forth from their Scrips the Proviſions they had 
brought from the adjacent Village, ſet down without 
murmuring to a ſlender Repaſt; when they had f- 
niſhed it, Daphne approached them, and after having 
expreſſed her Pity and Concern for the any 
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they had endured, ſhe told them, that Heaven had 


accorded to Felicia a peculiar Turn of Eloquence, 
whereby ſhe healed the Minds of her Hearers, and 


liſpelled thoſe Clouds of Sorrow, which to the Par- 


tics themſelves appeared incurable. From hence ſhe 


inferr'd, that it would be more adviſable for them 


to prong Philiſmena in becoming the Diſciples 
of the wiſe Felicia; ſhe eſpecially ſought to condole 
the unhappy Sireno, telling him, that in Time 
Diana might repent her Folly, and grieve at her 
Inconſtancy. 


AL As! alas! cried the Shepherd, ſhe is but too 
much puniſh'd already ; taking her Heart from me, 
ſhe has given it to a Man who has no Taſte for 
Loye, no Conception of her Virtues, -and no juſt 
denſe of her Charms. What Puniſhment can be 
more ſevere, and yet what can I poſſibly hope from 
thence ? However, that I may exert the laſt Re- 
mains of Reaſon, in order to e off the Bands of 


Paſſion, I am content to accompany you, and to 
tear the Lectures of Felicia. | 


SILV ANUS and Silvagia came into the ſame 


Propoſition readily ; and having confided their Flocks 
to the Care of ſome Shepherds of their Acquaintance, 


they all ſet out under the Conduct of the three 


Nymphs, 5 


K 3 DTAINA. 
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HE Sun was on the Point of decli- 
ning, and Night began to aflert her 
Right to ſhare the Dominion of the 
World with him, when the Sbe— 
W pherds, guided by the Nymphs, en- 

tered a deep and melancholy Valley, 
divided by a large and rapid Stream ; this Stream had 
its Source at the upper End of the Valley, flowing 
from a Lake, in the Middle of which was ſeated an 
Iſle, wherein they diſcovered a Cabbin, and a few 
Sheep feeding round it. Fhere was Entrance into 
this Iſle by a kind of Bridge, and all the Company 


being 
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being of Opinion, that it was a proper Place to 
ſpend the Night in, they inſtantly took the Road 
which led thereto. Daphne was the firſt who en- 
tered, but ſhe inſtantly came back, and made a 
Signal to her Companions to advance without 
Noiſe. - 


Wann they entered the little Hut, they diſco- 
yered lying on a Bed of green T wigs, covered with 
dry'd Leaves, a Shepherdeſs, lovely above Deſcrip- 


tion, better clad than was uſual in the Country, faſt 


aleep, and yet weeping as if ſhe had been awake. 
They had not contemplated her long before ſhe 
turned and awaked. Wretched Beliza, ſaid : ſhe to 
herſelf, Death makes no Haſte to thoſe who call 
him, otherwiſe he had long eas'd thy Pains ; then 
caſting her Eyes on the Strangers, who were ſo 
amazed that « could not ſpeak, at length reco- 
rering herſelf, ſaluted them firſt in thdſe Words, 


© LovELy Maidens, you do well not to conſole 


* one, to whom all Comfort comes in vain ; - 
„Death is the only Remedy from which I hope 


“ Relief, and till he ſhall eaſe me, I have choſea 
* this melancholy Place wherein to pine away my 
„Days. Ever ſince I have inhabited this Iſland, 
* gloomy and uncomfortable Objects have nouriſh'd 
my Griefs: This is the firſt Time I have ever 
* ſeen what might amuſe me ſo much as a Mo- 
* ment, nor do I defire that this ſhould continue 
* long, If there are among you, Fair Ones, any 
* who have felt the bitter Pains of Love, who 


* have taſted of thoſe Miſeries which have wrought - 
my Diſtreſs, let her become the Companion of 


my Cares; as for you who have ſtill preſerved 
K 4 aur 
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« your Liberty, fly from this ſolitary Place, and 
*© befure to ſhun whatever may bring you into 
Condition at once deplorable and irretrievable. 


BRAU T EOS Shepherdeſs, ſaid Dorinda, we for. 
bear to trouble you with fruitleſs Offers of our Af. 
fiſtance, to remove a Grief, the Violence of which 
proclaims it incurable ; but inaſmuch as nothing can 
be more ſingular than the Diſtreſs in which we find 
you, do not deny us the Favour of hearing from 
your own Mouth the Hiſtory of your Diſaſters; 
ſor as the Effects are ſo extraordinary, we doubt 
not but that there is ſomething equally ſtrange in 
the Cauſe. | 


BELTZ A then left her Cabbin, and accom- 
panied the Nymphs and Shepherds to the Border of 
the Lake, where, when their Silence ſhewed their 
Attention, ſhe ſpoke in this Manner. 


Ir is a comfnon Maxim, my Friends faid ſhe, 
that diſcourſing of our Misfortunes and commu- 
*© nicating our Sorrow, naturally abates their Force, 
and extenuates the Impreſſions made by them; 
* but I, by Experience know, that this is only a 
„ yulgar Notion, or elſe that flighter Cares are on- 
% ly thus worn off, for mine never oppreſs me 
© more, than when I ſeek, by entering into a De- 
ce tail of my Misfortunes, to diſcharge a Part of 
„the melancholy Burden upon thoſe who hear 
« me; yet that I may not ſeem to oppoſe a res- 
% ſonable Requeſt, or to be wanting in Civility o 
% Perſons of ſo much Humanity, I am content to 
* comply with your Demand, and to acquaint you 
< with that gloomy Tale, which comprehends thc 
« Story of my Life, ! - 7 


* 
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The Hisrory of BELIZ A. 


ch ** | 
* HERE is a Village on the Bor- 
Nd der of yon Meadow, the Inha- 

bitants of which, on Account of 


the Antiquity of their Families, 

S=&Þ preſerve ſomewhat of that Spirit, 

B and a faint Image of that Liber- 
ty, the Eſſence of which they have long ago 
oft, I was born in that Village, and my Name is 
Belixa; in the fame Village dwelt Arſenio, a Man 
of conſiderable Fortune, whoſe Wife Flrinda was 
ſo beautiful, that none who ſaw her could avoid 
adoring her; at length ſhe died, and he, to conſole 
his Malady, ſought an obſcure Retreat, where, 
with an only Son left him by this beloved Wife, 
lt amuſed himſelf with rural Cares, indulging a 
manly and moderate Grief. Some Years paſt after 
his Manner, till his Son growing up, he found it 
neceſſary to ſend him to Salamanca for his Educa- 
lon, eſteeming it but juſt, that a Youth, whom. 
Nature had diſtinguiſhed in the Beauty of his Per- 
on, ſhould be as much diſtinguiſhed in the Beauties 
of his Mind. Pa 


FirTEEN Years after the Death of Forinda, 
#r/enio firſt paid his Viſits to me; Viſits, fatal alike 
to him and his darling Son! His Conduct towards, 
me, will give you a juſt Idea of his Flame. Where-, 
wer my Country Affairs led me, he was ſure to 
vow me; and if by * appeared at any of 

5 


our 


EN 
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our rural Sports, A.ſenio was there too. Unvers( 
in Love, I underſtood not half he ſaid, and turned 
the half I did into Jeſt among my Companion, 
At laſt his Importunities made me uneaſy, and | 
began to complain in earneſt of an Aſſiduity, which, 
inſtead of pleaſing, fatigued me; yet it was all in 
vain, his Love encreaſed by Oppoſition, and neither 
Raillery, nor plain Refuſals could rid me of his 


Viſits. 


Fovx Years Perſeverance on his Part, had not 
been able to vanquiſh any Part of my Indifference, 
when Aeſileus his Son, returned to our Village. It 
was not his Father, or his Friends, who ſpoke 
kindly of his Improvements, but all our Country 
rung of them, and every Body who faw him, con- 
feſſed their Surprize at beholding in a Man ſo yourg, 
none of that Levity or Want of Diſcretion, which 


generally ſpeaking, is inſeparable from Youth. 


His Father, however, made him not the Con- 
fident of his Paſſion, of which, as he conceal'd it, 
the Youth had not the leaſt Suſpicion, imputing 
that Melancholy and Reſerve, which appear'd in his 
Countenance, to the Remembrance of his Mother's 
Loſs. Arſenio knowing the Talents of his Son, had 
a Mind to have a Billet-doux written by him, but 
at the ſame Time contrived to procure it without 
_ diſcovering his Paſſion. In order to this, he ſpoke 
to a Friend of his whoſe Name was Argaſtus, and 
defired him to acquaint his Son that he was in Love 
with a Shepherdeſs, who had for a long Time re- 
mained inſenſible, but that he doubted not to move 
her Heart, if he would youchfafe to write for him a 
tender Letter. Argaſius followed the Inſtructions 


of his Friend, and procured from the young _ 


Boc 


leus 


i p14 


leus a Letter, which his Father copied, and ſoon 
after ſent to me. It ran thus, 95 
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M AY thy Flocks be without Number, thy For- 
tune equal to thy Beauty, ſo thou remain not 
inſenſible towards a Lover, whoſe Pains are only 
equelPd by the Pleaſure he feels in enduring them for 
thee. My Complaints have hitherto been as uſeleſs to 
me, as if I had kept a profound Silence; for your 
Heart 3 then to be the furtbeſt from me, when 
your Perſon is neareſt me : Hence it is that my De- 


fires are quite removed from par and I madly 


wiſh for the moſt idle Things. n ſee the Birds 
im through the yielding Air, I wiſh T could change 
my Condition with theirs, and be as free and ſenſi- 
leſs as they are. When I behald you ſinging as 
fweetly and as careleſly as they, I am amaz'd, and 
the Happineſs 
the Mijery mint, Perbaps you believe your 
Heart will be ever free! vain Belief ! Tremble, 
Shepherdeſs, at the Conſideration 
more likely to be thy Lot! Tremble at the Thoughts of 
leving One,who may have no more Regard for you,than 
you for me! my Miſery would then be doubled, tre- 
bled, or rather encreaſed a Th 
bold you the Prey of Grieß like mine. 
of a more noble Sort, far from triumphing in your 
 Misfortunes ; my ſincere Wiſh is, that wherever you 
lde, you may be happy. 


Tuts Letter, continued Beliza, was the Cauſe 
of a Thouſand Miſchiefs to him who wrote it, 


and to her who received it. When I confidered the Bj 
- 5% MAD Site 


your Condition, by Reflection doubles 


of what is much 


ouſand-fold, ſhould I be- 
My Love is © 


| 
Fl 
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Stile of the Epiſtle, it eaſily convinced me that the 
Wit of the Son had contributed to dreſs the Paſſion 
of the Father in ſuch perſuaſive Terms. Love, 
which hitherto I had never underſtood, entered at 
once; and that Indifference which I had preſerve 
% ſo long, vanquiſhed in an Inſtant, and from that 

| Moment I began to have a grateful Eſteem for the 
= Father, and a tender Affection for the Son. To 
the former I was afraid of being longer ungrateful, 
and to the latter I could not be. inſenſible. Ar/enio 
was every Day making me Preſents, and whenever 
I received them, I could not help regretting a Con- 
tinuance of Obligations which I could never repay, 
The Anſwers I gave my Lover were leſs ſevere than 
formerly, but they were given only that I might 
have a frequent Opportunity of beholding his Son, 
of whom I grew more and more enamour'd. 


One Day when Arſenio came with ſome Friends 
of his to take the freſh Air in a Grove at the Bot- 
tom of my Father's Garden, he bid Arſileus, who 
was with him, ſend for an Inftrament, that he 
might divert me with a kind of Serenade. The 
Youth readily comply'd with his Father's Com- 
mand, and I eaſily apprehended, that the Father 
ſought by the Merit of the Son to attract my 
Heart. Fooliſh Man, faid I within my ſelf, to 
ſuffer Paternal Affection to interfere with Love. 
1 Whoever ſought to acquire the Favour of a Wo- 
man by the Intereſt of another. That thy Son has 


ſuch Talents, is true, but he has them for himſelf; 


he is indeed capable of inſpiring Love, but not for 


I Whrire I was thus muſing with my felf, the 
lovely Arfileus ſtruck the Lute with peculiar bo 
£ N 2 8 5 ; De Sz 
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nes, and at the fame Time ſung with inexpreſſible 
Sweetneſs theſe tender Words, 


SON G. 


Ovely Queen of my fond Heart, 
— Let the Muſe its Tale unfold, 
Let her tell thee every Art, 

Whence ſhe grew to be ſo bold. 


Beauteous Iſabel ſbe fung, 
From her Charms entirely free, 
Till to ſome equal Ditty flrung, = bo. 
The Lute might tremble before thee, Gs; 90 


| Silvia's Charms /he next con feſt, 
Charms which ſhe had never felt, 


That while Love ſbe thus profeſt, | : : 
She might learn th Art to melt. | v1 
> Now from Practice grown expert, i 


Accept, fuveet Nymph, the Peet's Lay, | s ; 
; Nor think he could thy Charms deſert, EE Ll 
His Songs, but not his Heart, might; firay, . 


de the fuveet Lark, or fiveeter Thruſh, 3 If 
) De Grove with pleaſant Mufick fills, 1 
; But if his Mate be near the Buſh, 
His Song with double Sweetneſs thrills, 


$ 
J His Voice more ſtrong, his Pipe more clear, 
r With Sounds furprizing charms the Ear. 


ALL the Company were extreamly pleaſed with 
ee Ar, and the young Man's Manner of Singing, 
| bu* 


SQ 
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but I was particularly affected; my Pleaſure was for 
ſome Moments ſo ſtrong as to overcome my Senſes; 
at length it moderated by the Reflection, that while 
I could ſcarce conceal my Paſſion, I could not read 
in his Eyes any Sign of his. Theſe Thoughts 
threw me into ſo profound a Reverie, that the 
Company conceiving me either uneaſy or indiſpo- 
ſed, broke up ſooner than they would have done. 
I ſpent that Night in a Thouſand Projects for diſco- 
vering to Ar/ileus the Paſſion I had for him, with- 
out doing Violence to Modeſty : At length, able to 
fix on none, I laid all afide ; but Chance the next 
= wrought more than either I could expect cr 


Ir fo fell out, T went with fome of my Com- 
panions to paſs ſome Hours in an adjacent. Wood, 
there when we had walked till we were tired, we 
fat down to reſt us on a Green Bank. One of the 
Ladies of the Company preſſed me to ſing; I ex- 
cuſed my ſelf at firſt, but finding ſhe would not be 
denied, I ſung what my Heart dictated, 4 Complaint 
df unregarded Love. Arfileus, who had been Hun- 
ting in the fame Wood, drawn by the Sound of 
my Voice, liſtened and heard all I Sung; when | 
had done, he came from the Covert where he 
ſtood, and approach'd us with that negligently po- 
liſhed Air, which, tho' I ſhall always remember, 
can never deſcribe. | 1 


Tre Diſcourſe was general for a good while, 
and my Companions were no leſs entertain'd than I; 
but in the midſt of the Converſation, I, with great 
Satisfaction, diſcovered that his Eyes were continu 
ally fed on me, and ſpoke, as 1 imagin'd, te 


n 
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ame Language with my own; I was very deſirous 
of knowing in Words, whether I had conjectured 
right, or if my Paſſion had impos'd upon me. 


' FoRTUNE ſeemed to favour the Enquiry I ſought 
to make, for my Companions roſe ſuddenly to go 
to their Flocks ; I pretended that I was taken with 
a violent Head-ach, defired to be left alone, and in- 
treated them to take Care of my Sheep. Arfileus 
would not comply with the faint Intimation I gave 
him, that I wiſhed he would withdraw; and ſo in 
one Moment I faw myſelf in Poſſeſſion of an Op- 
portunity I could ſcarce have expected, without pra- 
Qifing any one of the Schemes I had been form- 
ing a few Nights before for that Purpoſe. 


THE young Man had well nigh defeated my 
Purpoſe by his Complaiſance; he was afraid to di- 
ſturb me, and therefore kept a profound Silence. I 
was foiced to open the Converſation, by enquiring 
whether he found the Women in the Country bear- 
able, after the fne Women he had ſeen in the Ci- 
ties ? I thought this would lead the Way to general 
Compliments, and that by Degrees the Dialogue 
might have- grown Particular, but the Paſſion of 
the Youth would not permit Things to ripen by a 
gradual Progreſſion; he immediately caught my 
Quettion, and returned me this ſhort- Anſwer, 
That the preſent Afternoon had afforded him great= #J 
er Pleaſure than he had ever taſted before; and that 
in me he beheld her, who firſt fubdued, and ſhoult | 
ever remain Miſtreſs of his Heart. This broke all 
my Meaſures; I was afraid of ſhewing it pleaſed 
me, and not leſs afraid of ſhewing any Signs of 
Diſpleaſure; however, after ſome Moments Recol-. 


lection, 
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lection, I reply'd, that he would do well not to re- 
peat what he had told me, for if he ſpoke in Rail- 


neſt, I ſhould think Concealment the beſt Teſtimo- 
ny of his Paſhon, He either miſunderſtood my 
Command, or perceived a wide Difference between 
the Mandate which had iſſued from my Lips, and 
the Invitation made by my Eyes: He therefore 
continued to preſs me, not only at that Time, but 
frequently after wrote me Letters daily, till in ſhort 
I confeſſed a reciprocal Love, and we thought of 
nothing” but indulging as ſecretly as we could our 
Paſſion. In the mean Time was conſtrained to 
receive the Father's Preſents without being able to 
give my Heart to any but the Son. 


Ir fo happened, that under my Window there 
grew a tall Mulberry-Tree, from whence Ar/ileu; 
would needs converſe with me in an Evening, and 
I looking upon it as a ſtrong Teſtimony of his Pa- 
ſhon, readily yielded to the Propoſal, though there 
was really no Neceſſity for it, nothing hindering 
s_ our converling freely in the Day. The gratifying 
this romantic Fancy coſt us dear: Arſileus came at 
the Hour appointed, and ſeeing me at the Window, 
mounted the fatal Tree: We had ſcarce began lo 
ſpeak, before Ar/enio approached unheard and uneſ- 
pied; his fealouſy did not ſuffer him to liſten long, 
nor did he hear any Voice but mine: He had un- 
happily his Bow in his Hand, and his Quiver at his 
Back; he directed an Arrow at Random into the 
Tree, which pierced Ar/ileus to the Heart: Adieu! 
Beliza, faid the dying Youth, Fate permits me to 
love you no longer! Oh Heaven] cry'd the Fa- 


val? 


lery, I ſhould conceive myſelf injured ; if in Ear. 


ther, is it poſſible that my Son ſhould be my Ri- 
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val ? Then drawing near the Body, and being too 
effectually convinced, was it not enough, ſaid he, 
Beliza, to rob me of my Peace, and to deceive me, 


but you muſt add to that, the compelling me to be 
the Murderer of my Son? But fince it is fo, I will 


not ſurvive him! Saying this, he pierced his own 
Heart, and fell on the Corps of Arſileus. Thus 
fell two Lovers! two faithful Lovers! whilſt the 
cruel Beliza yet lives, and mingles not her guilty 
Blood with theirs. | 


Tux horrid Spectacle chain'd me for ſome Time 
to the Window, and fo ſtupify'd my Faculties, that 
I had-not a proper Idea of my Misfortunes ; but as 
by Degrees my Senſes returned, and I had Leiſure to 
ſee and to conceive the Evils I had occafioned, I be- 
gan to hate Life, Myſelf, my Father's Houſe, and 
in the full Career of my Diſtraction I fled, I know 
not how, to this ſolitary Place ; here the Gloom of 
Nature ſympathizing with my diſtracted Thoughts, 
hath engaged me to dwell ever fince, to waſte my- 


ſelf in a Fruitleſs Melancholy, deploring to no End 


Miſchiefs beyond the Reach of Cure. 


THEsE, amiable Fair Ones, are the Misfortunes 
I deplore ! theſe are the Ills I lament, and ſhall la- 
ment till Death frees me from my Sorrows. I have 


delivered the Story of them in as few Words as poſ- 


ble; and I am perſuaded you will allow that my 
Griefs, how exceſſive ſoever, is adequate only to its 
Cauſe, The Nymphs of Diana, in Terms full of 
Compaſhon, expreſſed the Senſe they had of her 
melancholy Condition ; but at the ſame Time put 
her in Mind, that to deſtroy herſelf with immode- 
nte Grief, could not poſlibly adyantage the Dead ; 

that 
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that Nature ſeemed to have deſigned her for ſome 
nobler Purpoſe, than to be an Emblem of unavailing 
Sorrow and ineffectual Grief ; they exhorted her 
therefore to follow the Example of thoſe ſhe ſaw in 
their Company, and to go with them to the Tem- 

ple of. Diana, where they were thoroughly aſſured 
they ſhould meet with Relief. 


.. BELIZ A expreſſed herſelf in ſuch Terms, as 
ſhewed that ſhe was an Infidel in this Reſpect; how- 
ever, ſhe conſented to make the Experiment, be- 
cauſe ſhe was extreamly pleaſed with the Politeneſs 
of the Ladies, 'and thought it became her to make 
- Trial of an offerd Remedy, how confident ſoever 

ſhe might be that it would not anſwer the Character 
given it, p | 


Tavs the diſconſolate Shepherds and Shepher- 
deſſes had a new Companion, and the Nymphs of 
Diana another Captive of Love in their Train. 


THis Point adjuſted, they all withdrew to theif 
Repoſe in ſuch Places, as to them appeared moſt 
convenient. Some Time the Lovers ſpent in Sighs 
and Tears; at laſt invading Sleep ſealed up their 
Eyes, while the Nymphs of Diana, whoſe Hearts 
were free, and Minds at Eaſe, taſted in ſerene Re- 
poſe, that happy Tranquillity annexed to Innocence. 
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E Morning Star by its Appearance 


* 
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declar'd the Approach of Day, when 
the Shepherds and Shepherdefles aroſe, 
and altogether under the Conduct of 
the Nymphs of Diana, began their 
| Journey: As they walked, the She- 
pherds and Shepherdeſſes related their Stories to com- 
fort and relieve Beliga, till by Degrees they entered 
into a thick Wood, ſo gloomy over Head, and the 
Paths ſo embarraſſed, that, but for their Virgin Con- 
ductreſſes, they muſt have for ever ſtray'd therein; 
they marched at the Head, and at length brought 
them 


_— 


- by 
wu — — 


Which were given to, and interpreted by the Prieſteſs 


Holy Place. 
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them out into a lovely Plain, in the midſt of which 
lay a Demy-Ifle, waſh'd by two lovely Rivers, in 
the Centre of it, ſhaded by lofty Trees diſpo- 
ſed in elegant Order, ſtood the ſuperb Temple of 
Diana, where the Goddeſs diſpenſed her Oracles, 


only, none beſides her being permitted to enter the 


TRE Prieſteſs, followed by a Train of Nympls, 
came out to meet the illuſtrious Company, now ap- 
proaching the Temple. Dorinda advanced before 
them, and kneeling, kiſs'd Felicia's Hand, who, 
without ſtaying to be inform'd of what had happen- 
ed to them, immediately addreſſed herſelf to Ph:li/- 
mena in theſe Words. Be aſſur'd, ſweet Nymph, 
that I ſhall be eternally grateful for the Favours you 
have conferr'd on my Diſciples ; I need not be told 
what you have done for them ; fear not, truſt in 
me, the Time will come when I ſhall ſee you hap- 

Madam, reply'd Ph:il;/mena, your Favour in- 
finitely over-balance my Deſert ; they ſhall, how- 
ever, have this Effect, that though already I do not, 
yet hereafter I will make it my Endeavour to de- 
ſerve them. The Benefits I confer, ſaid Felicia, 
will not exceed the juſt Meaſure of Payment eſta- 
bliſhed among generous Minds. Courage, faithful 
Shepherds, ſaid ſhe, turning to the Men, loſe not 
Hope, Heaven will indulge to me the Pleaſure of 


putting an End to your Misfortunes. 


ALL the Company having returned the Prieſtel 


Thanks, followed her into her Palace ; its Entrance 
was adorned with all the Majeſty, and all the Mag- 
nificence which the moſt ffniſh'd — 7 

whe ow 
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beſtow ; on the Front of the Portico was engrav'd 4 j 
an Inſcription, prohibiting the Approach of ſuch 4% 
Lovers as had ſuffered either the Purity or the Con- $f 
ſtancy of their Flame to be ſullied in the ſmalleſt De= - 8 
gree. Philiſmena having read it, turning towards 14.9 
Silvagia ſaid, Let us go in, Shepherdeſs, this Law 165 
effects not us. Ah! cry'd Sireno, neither excludes 
it me, it is the ungrateful Diana only whom this 
would hinder from going farther. Forbear, ſaid the 
Prieſteſs, Shepherd, forbear your Reproaches, the 
Time will come when you yourſelf ſhall wonder 
at what Diana has undergone for you, and you for 
her. Being conducted into an Apartment, beauti- 
ful alike from its Ornaments and Scituation, Supper 
was ſerv'd in, and as ſoon as it was over, three 
Nymphs enter d, each having an Inſtrument in her 
Hand: To theſe the Shepherds and Shepherdeſſes 
joined themſelves, and having formed, as the antient 
Cuſtom was, two Choirs, they expreſſed in Dia- 
logue the Effects of Paſſion, and all the tender Sen- 
timents of Souls inſpired with Love. 


The NYMPHS. 


E to Love and Fortune owe 

All the Woes we undergo, 
From their Malice we ſuſtain 
Endleſs Care, and ceaſcleſs Pain, 


SHEPHERDS. 


Yet would cold Indifference, 
Leſs of Happineſs diſpenſe, 

Hope deceiv'd, more Joys can give, 
Than without all Hope to liye, 


NvyMPHs; 
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NYMPHS. 


. Oh! ye Powers who rule our Fate, ] 
By your Will unfortunate, | 
Why, fince you afflict us ſo, ] 
Should we at your Altars bow ? ] 


| SHEPHERDS, Tr 
| | | | ble fai 
| Still to bear a pleaſing Anguiſh, did nc 
4 Still in Love's ſoft Flame to languiſh, dam, 
| Is the worſt of our Love Story, of Lo 
| To o'ercome, how great the Glory? convir 
| I. Paſſio! 
= „„ Nrn. | y ſub 
| 0 You, who have theſe Sorrows known, 
1 Pitying others from your own, ST 
Don't you, Shepherds, all agree, this C 
= Bleſt are thoſe from Paſlion free ? in wha 
| | : | Paſſior 
SHEPHERDS. | of. Re: 
| | was 
Changeful tho' we ſee the Fair, elevate 
We Inconftancy can bear, lower 
Nor wiſh to loſe the pleaſing Pain, you pl. 
Till Love to Death reſigns his Chain. = Re 
ym 
NyMPHS. 20 quick ! 
Thoſe who feel T.ove's cruel Power, Tu 
| Rail at ſuch as don't adore, nent 
| Yet let them their Freedom guard, Aured 
| Since we think our Slavery hard. le bro 


. | SHEPHERDS 
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SHEPHERDS. 


Let Love and Fate do what they will, 
Obedient we, and conſtant ſtill, 
Repine not at thoſe Ills which be 

Not half ſo bad as being free, 


THe Prieſteſs turning to Philiſinena, is it poſſi- 
ble fair one, ſaid ſhe, that this little Entertainment 
did not affect you? Not to be mov'd with it, Ma- 
dam, returned ſhe, my Heart muſt be leſs ſenſible 
of Love than it is. — ſaid Felicia, hath 
convinced me, that Delicacy greatly heightens Love: 
paſſion in noble Souls, burns with a Flame peculiar- 
ly ſublime, and reflects a Brightneſs on all the Vir 
tes with which they are replete, 


* 


SILY ANUS, who was a little offended with 
this Obſervation, demanded in a pretty quick Tone, 
in what this Nelicacy conſiſted ? In circumſcribing 
Palhon, reply'd Felicia, by the Laws of Virtue and 
of Reaſon. Mighty well, reply'd the Shepherd, 
| was afraid you would have attach'd Delicacy to an 
elevated Condition, and have left to Minds of a 
lower Claſs, only the Dregs of Love; but ſince 
you place it in the Nature of the Paſſion, not in 
the Rank of the Perſon, I am content. All the 
Nymphs could not help laughing at the Shepherd's 
quick Reſentment, and at its Cauſe. 


Tax Prieſteſs then led Phil;/mena to an Apart- 
ment ſhe had prepared for her, where ſhe again 
Yured her, that all her Misfortunes ſhould quickly 
de brought to a Concluſion ; you muſt, wo | 


8. 
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ſaid ſhe, go through the Trial of ſome new and 
ſharp Affictions ; but as they will quickly have an 
End, fo the Hopes I give you will enable you to 
bear them. 580 1000 let 


FELICTA then perſuaded her to lay aſide the 
Habit ſhe wore, and reſume one better ſuited to her 
Quality. The Fair One obey'd, and when ſhe was 
dreſſed in her new Apparel, - it added ſo much to the 
Luſtre of her Charms, that even thoſe who had 
been her Companions to the Temple, ſcarce knew 
her again. 


Wren they had all amuſed themſelves here for 
a little Time, the Prieſteſs ordered them to be con- 
ducted through her Palace,” that the Sight of a thou- 
ſand Curiofities, and the Pleaſure of beholding an 
infinite variety of beautiful Scenes, might diſſipate 
in ſome Meaſure, the Memory of paſt Ills, or at 
leaſt ſo far dull the Shafts of Care, as to make their 
Wounds leſs painful. This Civility of her's did, 
in a great Meaſure, anſwer its End: They could 
not help gazing on grand Apartments, lofty Galle- 
ries, and ſtately Portico's; in ſhort, they were ſo 
much ſtruck with the ſuperior Beauties of this ſtu- 
Pile, that wrapt in Silence, they followed 
their Guides till they led them to the Gallery of 
Heroes. 1 5950 ert. 


UNDER a noble Colonade, on a Baſis of Gra- 
nate, ſtood a Statue of Braſs, moſt exquiſitely 
wrought, repreſenting to the Life; if the Expreſſion 
may be admitted, the Glorious God of War; round 
him ſtood the Statues of numberleſs Heroes of Spain, 


deſervedly famous for the Services done their Coun- 


uy 5 
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try ; amongſt others the Cid, whoſe Name alone 
s Elogy ſufficient, and that of Don Bernard de Car- 
hi, which attracted the Eyes of the whole Com- 
nany, as well on Account of the Eminence of the 
Man, as of the ſingular Beauty of his Statue; in 
him Charles the moſt powerful of the French Kings, 
met the Deſtroyer of all his Glory ; Don Bernard 
defeated the Royal Army in the Pyrenæan Moun- 
nins. A Poet deſirous of ſharing in the Monarch's 
Fame, wrote theſe Verſes, which were fix'd on its 
Baſe. 


The Peers of France, led by a Chieftain bold, 

I flopp'd when they did boundleſs Empire claim, 
If who I am, this Statue don't unfold, 

At Roncevalles you may hear my Fame, 


THe Beauty of the Gardens, their excellent Diſ- 
- boſition, the curious Beds of Flowers, all charmed 
tte Sight, and at the ſame Time delighted the 
„Und. At the Bottom of theſe enchanting Re- 
| WH treats, there was a Grove dark and ſolemn, where 
vlence ſeemed to reign, where was erected to the 
Memory of the glorious Dead, ſeveral elegant and 
coſtly Monuments, the Inſcriptions on which re- 
corded the Virtues for which they were fam'd when 
lying. Amongſt theſe the forrowful Beliza ram- 
ded for a while, ſighing to herſelf, and wiſhing, 
lat that Life was taken from her, which no longer 
forded any Satisfaction, ſince ſhe was divorced 
tom the Man ſhe lov'd, and that by a ſudden and 
nolent Death. 2 


Ir was now Time to return to the Palace, and 
bey went all back together; the wiſe Prieſteſs: of 
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Diana led them to a Jeſſamine Bower, where ſhe 
fat-down with Philiſmena on one Hand, and Se .1 
on the other; Sihl fat down by Dorinda, whit: M perf 
the other two Nymphs diverted Silbagia at ſome me 
Diftance, Excellent Lady, faid the Lover of Dian MW the 
to Felicia, permit me to ask you your Opinion on 2 than 
Difficulty which I have never been able myſelf v then 
reſolve:: If Reaſon gives Birth to Love, why is it 
fo little to govern. what it creates? Love, a. NU 
ſwered the Prieſteſs, knows no Law but its own MW to L 
Caprice; Reaſon gives it Birth, but it wants Power we 
to govern it; the brisker it is, the ſooner it eſcapy of C 
all ; and thus, contrary to all the Laws of MW 2m 
Nature, a Lover ceaſes to regard himſelf, that he litude 


may be wholly dedicated to his Miſtreſs: Love h are ſ 
generally painted blind, and guided by Folly ; cer Com 
tainly it muſt be confeſſed, that this 5 alwa, 
is not much amiſs; he is painted alſo naked, for {cries 
how can Love be cover'd ? His Wings express the freed 
Rapidity of Paſſion, his Bow the Nature of ve Wor 
| throbbing Wounds he inflicts, which, like thoſe oi our 8 
2 Stiletto, are ſo much the more dangerous, by bon tho! 1 
much they are leſs apparent. Mott People hf ing 
imagined, that in the Obedience or Diſobedience v great 
_ Reaſoti, confifted the Difference between - virtuouW- them 
and vicious Love, but they are miſtaken, the met} think 
virtuous Love in the World tranſgreſſes the Bound ſent t 
of Reaſon; the Difference lies in the Effects pro 
duced by theſe Tranſgreſſions ; thoſe occaſioned bl Ch 
an heroic Paſſion, are noble, generous, and lauvg You e 
ble, tho they are not reaſonable; the others iſh Fuide 
in Actions as bale and black, as they are wild au feels, 
extravagant: In ſhort, Reaſon points out to us com 
Object worthy of Love, but in the Proſecution qq % 


our Paſſion, it is only Love that dictates. dured 
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— AM a, Madam, returned Siren, and I 
prehend now, what was Myſtery to 
—— there be any Thing ſtranger than 
| — Effects of this glorious e, or more clear 
dun the Account you have been pleaſed e 
) them. | 
| WAT think you, fair Nymph, faid dier 
o Dorinda, of $a intollerable me of ond 
Le are continually ing, and yet in m 
8 of Grief we retain = we ſhun all ſuch Places 
s might relieve our . and eagerly embrace So- 
e litude, which we know will encreaſe them. We 
are ſenſible of the on my created by the continual 
. cCombats between Deſire and Fortune, and tho we 
"il aways complain and repine, yet LL all CA, Ni- 
rl {cries tre us into a ſincere | * 
el freed from them and their Cane b r 
del Word, Slaves as we are, and unſenfible as we ef 
of WM our Slavery, we yet want Courage to quit it; 
mo we bear our Fortunes uneaſily, yet to ceaſe 12 
ving would of all Things give us leſs Eaſe. How 
great, ſoever the Torment of. Love may ſeem to 
[them that feel them, reply*d Dorinda, I am apt to 


kent them, 


CnARMUINO N. ymph, anſwered Sik have 
you ever felt this Paſſion Experience only ought to 
guide you; there is no deciding. on what another 
feels, if we have not felt ſomewhat like it ourſelves. 
I comprehend. 724 well, added Dorinda, all that 
you would fa he Torments of Love are en- 
dured thro? the * of che Joys it is to be- 


L 2 {tow ; 


think they are not * ſo poignant 23 * 
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ſtow ; thoſe therefore who complain ſo loudly, ought 
to conſider that their Complaints are founded chief. 
ly in Impatience; they figure to themſelves Re- 
wards, and then diſtract themſelves becauſe they are 
not conferred upon them ſo ſoon as they expect. 
Alas | Dorinda, Es the Shepherd, you do not 
conceive that even the Joys and Rewards of Loye 
are mingled with Pain; what ſay you then to a 
State wherein Expectation only doth not intail Diſ- 
quiet, but even Poſſeſſion. hoſe who are truly 
in Love, beanteous Maid, never know, or can 
know Reſt. The Companions of Dorinda were 
all this Time diverting themſelves with the She- 
pherds, and amongſt other Things which paſſed in 
Converſation, Glicira asked the following Queſtion, 
How comes it that Time and Abſence deſtroy the warm- 
eft Paſſions ?. I know not, ſaid Beliza, but I doubt 
the Fact is far from being true: I have ſeen 4/- 
leus ſnatched from me by Death, I can never hope 
to ſee him again, yet my Paſſion remains altoge- 
ther unextinguiſhed, and 1f eternal Abſence cannot 
cure, how ſhould a momentary Separation? Ten- 
der Maid, reply'd Glicira, he who leaves his Mi- 
ſtreſs, carries her Picture in his Boſom, on that he 
is continually looking by the Force of his Memory, 
and as long, as it ſubſiſts there, he cannot be faid to 
be abſent from her. But Time, dear Nymph, 
Time wears out the Piece by Degrees, till at length 
the Picture is no more, and Conſtancy which wait- 


ed only on Remembrance, vaniſhes. with it. Be- 


lieve me, Charmer, you are miſtaken if you fancy 
your Grief quite void of Cure, Felicia will con- 
vince you of the contrary, and that perhaps very 


TIME 
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TimE, charming Belize, ſaid the Prieſteſs, tho 
it might be a ſure, would be alſo too ſlow a Re- 
medy for your Paſſion ; from me therefore expect a 
quicker Cure, To-morrow's Sun, ſhall be the laſt 
that views Silvagia's Pain; yours ſhall not ſubſiſt 
long after, and all your Companions ſhall in Time 
be.reſtored to Peace. In the mean Time, Phl/- 
nena, let me intreat you to entertain us with ſome 
Story of which Andaluſia was the Scene. In Obe- 
dience to you, Madam, returned the fair One, I 
will, for Tales of others Woes beguile our own. - 


The Hiſtory of the Moor AB ν N DARNRRAVS. 


HE Infant Don Ferdinand had not 
24 yet attained the Kingdom of A ra- 
gon, when Don Rodriguez de Nar- 
| raez acquired immortal Fame, This 
brave Captain was not only in a 
Manner ador'd by his Soldiers, but 

eckee.ren thoſe who were born his Ene- 
mies, choſe to quit their Country and their Friends 


to ſerve under his Banners. As he had been prin- 


cipally concerned in taking the Fortreſſes of Aute- 


ſuerra and Aura, both thoſe Governments were 


given him ; in the laſt mentioned Caſtle he had 
his Reſidence, and though he had there no more 


chan fifty Horſe, yet by his frequent and ſucceſsful 


Exploits, he made himſelf the Terror of the Moors, 
and kept them effectually under in his Neighbour- 


hood, 1 Oxx 
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approv'd Valour, and who durſt undertake an 
ploit whatever, When they had a little Ne 
and came to a Place where the grand Road parted 
in two, they reſolved to divide into two ſmall 

s Don Rodriguez with four Horſemen ta- 


king one Road, and the remaining five Cavaliers 


the other. At parting it was agreed, that if either 
Tr60p needed Affiſtance they ſhould found a Hunt 
ing Horn, on which Signal the other ſhould imme- 
diately advance. The laſt mentioned on had 
not rode ſar before they heard the Sound of a com- 
plaining Voice at no great e which Induced 
In to Hop and liſten, 


(is they ranged themſelves under the Shadow of 
a ils of lofty Trees, which effectually concealed 
them from the Sight of any Paſſenger, they quickly 
perceived a Mori Cavalier advancing, whoſe Ha- 
bit, Air, and Mien, ſpoke him a Man of Quality; 
he ſung as he rode in the ſweeteſt Voice in the 
World; Words moſt paſſionately tender. The 


Cuſtilinns having their Thoughts more on the 


Rinſom he might yield, than the amorous 
Ditty he was Singing, prepared to charge him 
all at once. The Moor, though his Head was {0 


much taken 'up with Love, gave them ſignal Proofs 
Mat it did not abate his 


for in a few Mi- 


Futes he killed three of them, and preſſed the other 
two very hard, till his Lance broke in his Hand; 
being thus difabled for F ight, he turned his Herſe, 


| * ſurprizing then on a 5 
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den turning Head, he paſſed like an Arrow between 
the Caſtilian Cavaliers, and took up a Lance with- 

out alighting, returning immediately to the Charge, | 
ſo that the Troopers were forced to ſound their Þ's 
Horns, which brought Don Rodriguez and his Men 


5:3: 


o 


to their Aſhſtance 


of 

Xv 

75 | . let Ei 
8d As the Caſtilian Chief was for ſome Moments 
il W Witneſs of the Combat between the Moy and 
a his two Men, he could not help earneſtly deſiring 
er 

* 

d 

. 

d 


to engage fo brave a Man. Valiant Moor, faid he, 
whoeyer conquers, they muſt acquire ſuch Reputa- 
tion as can need no Addition; I am defirous of at- 
tempting it, though I am ſenſible of the Danger, 
which, for the Sake of Glory, I am content to run. 


On a Signal given the Caftahans retired, and 
their Chief advanced to fight the deer, having 
made this Agreement previous to their Combat, that 
r 

Don Roar: s Love 
engaged him to make this Condition, and the amo- 
rous Abenterages demanded it, in hopes of preſenting 
him to his Miſtreſs. The Combat was -rude, long, 
and obſtinate ; Don Rodriguez began almoſt to de- 
ſpair, and on the other Hand the Muri Cavalier 
found his Spirits fo much exhaufted, that he was 
ſcarce able to fit his Horſe ; he ſummoned however 
all his Strength to make one laſt Effort, which, 
without Doubt had ſent Don Rodriguez to his Long- 
Home, if he had not happily eluded it, and at the 
fame Time catched hold of the 4ſvor,, and pulled 
him with him to the Ground, where happily falling 
| upon him, the Caſtalian cry'd ont, Yield, your 
Life, is in my Power; I confeſs it is; reply d the 

| | L-4 Maar, 
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Moor, but as T am the Slave of Almanzine, I can 
wear no Other Ghains. 


TE Ca/alian either did not underſtand what 
he faid, or did not attend to it; he lent him how- 
ever his Hand, raiſed him from the Ground, and 
bound up his Wounds, which, though they were 
many, were not dangerous, ſo that he eaſily mount- 
tu lus Horſe again, and they took together the 
Road to Alcra. 

As they rode along, the Alcaid often caſt his 
Eyes on his Prifoner, and faw with-Concern that 
he was plunged in a deep Melancholy, of which 
le was- very deſirous ro know the Cauſe. Brave B 
MAcor, ſaid he, why do you; ſuffer yourſelf to de- WM of C 
ſpond; to deſerve Relief from your Misfortunes, not 
ycu ought not to diſcover under them ſo much WI carr 
Weakneſs; you ought not to fear the Loſs of a nad 
Life you have defended with ſo much Bravery, wie 
{nce your Wounds are not dangerous; but if your Soul 
Grief hath any ſecret Source, reveal it Moor, I 
premiſe you your Confidence ſhall never coſt you 
Repentance. The Abencerages revived with theſe 
kind Expreſſions raiſed up his Head, which hither- 
to had hung upon his Boſom, and turning to Don 
Reariguez ſaid, permit me, Sir, to enquire the 
Name of ſo kind a Maſter. I am, ſaid he, the 
Governor of Alora. Brave Alcaid, continued the 
Acer, I have the leſs Reaſon to complain of For- 
tune, ſince for your Sake I have felt her Unkind- 
reſs. The Praiſes which are every where beſtowed 
cn you are juſt; and how dear ſoever my Slavery 
may coſt me, I ſhall think it over paid by the Ho. 
- cur ; ſhall obtain in having maintained a Dice 

3 8 | ; wit 


CY 
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with you. You have accuſed me of Weakneſs: I 
will juſtify myſelf; my. Grief hath another Cauſe 
than either my Captivity or my Wounds, it you 
deſire to be acquainted with them, let your People 
retire a little. 


DON RODRIGUEZ having given à Sig- 
nal to the Cavaliers to withdraw, the Abencerages 
reſumed his Story. Brave Alcaid, ſaid he, if I were 
not well acquainted with the Fame of your Virtue 
and Generoſity, I ſhould not have entered on the 
Story of my Grief ; but the Confidence J have in 
you, urges me to ſpeak freely. SLE IL 


Box N as you are, in a Boſom of a People full 
of Gallantry, the Pains I endure from Love, can- 
not tranſcend your Knowledge, My Name is Aben- 
darras, the Houſe of Abenterages ſo famous in Gra- 
nada, is that from which I ſprung: the Ills with 
which it has covered me, it has alſo given me a 
Soul to bear. | 8 | '- 


Ix former Times the Nobility of Granada form'd 
their Manners after Models found among thoſe of- 
their-own Country; their Prince efteemed them, and 
a thouſand generous Qualities diſtinguiſh them from 
the Gentry of Granada, yet without incurring their 


Hate. While as yet their Age prevented their be- . x 


ing cal'd to Council, Gallantry was their ſole Em- 
ployment; and amongſt our Ladies there was none 
who believ'd herſelf handſome, if none of the No- 
ality acknowledged her for the Object of their Pai 
lon, 1 J 14:4 4%: O79 
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Suck was the State of Granada when Fortune 
centrived to blaſt all her Glory, as the has deen 
ever envious of the moſt Deſerving. Two of the 
_— were diſgrac'd; and in a ſhort Time af. 
ter theſe two, with ten other Noblemen, and many 
of their Relations and Friends, were charged with 
a Conſpiracy to alter the Form of the Govern- 
ment. 


Mr Father and my Uncle, as they were the 
only Perſons unconeerned in this Plot of their Name 
and Family, ſo they alone eſcaped Death: If the 
King did not remove them from Granada, he made 
this the Condition of their Stay, that their Sons 
ſhould be educated in certain Towns at a Diſtance 
from the Capital, which they were never to enter, 
and even their Daughters were not allowed to inter- 
marry with any Inhabitant of Granada. 


TRE Time of this Revolution, ſo fatal to our 
Houſe, was coincident to that of my Birth. In 
Obedience to the King's Orders, almoſt as ſoon at 
I faw the Light in Grenada, I was fent to Cartha- 
ma, the Alcaid of which was my Father's particu- 
lar Friend. | | 


Tunis Gentleman, with the Goods of the Mind, 
had alſo a large Share of thoſe of Fortune, yet his 
greateſt Treaſure was his lovely Daughter nci- 
na; we grew up together as if we had been the 
Children of the ſame Parents, and Love, which 
was the firſt Effect of our Reaſon, grew in Propor- 
uon therewi tn. | 


Ir 


ha !Ü§ꝓůſç]ꝗ—ꝛ-„V od 
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Ir happened one Day, that T found her fitting 


by the. Bank of a Rivulet which wander d through 


her Father's Garden, Heavens] how beautiful did 
ſhe then appear ! and with what Regret did I believe 
her my Siſter! I drew near, and threw myſelf at 
her Feet; Why, faid ſhe, did you leave me ſo long? 
I ſought you, replied I, but no body could tell me 
where you were, nor had I found = yet, but by 
the Impulſe of my Heart, What Proof, continued 
I, have you, that we are the Offspring of the ſame 
Parent? My Love, returned ſhe, and the Manner 
in which we have been bred up, and our being ſuf- 
fered to call each other by the Name of Brother and 
Siſter. Should you then, added I, love me leſs if 
were not your Brother? Do you think they would 
leave us alone together, reply'd ſhe, if you were 
not? Though I do not defire, faid I, that they 
ſhould ſeparate us, yet I ſhould loſe more by being 
your Brother. How, faid ſhe, what would you 
loſe? Doth not our Relation induce the ſtricteſt and 
the moſt laſting Knot of Friendſhip ? Alas! reply'd 
I, 1 ſhould loſe you, and even in our preſent State, 
in the ſame Degree that Love heightens my Afec- 
don, the Senſe of our Relation cook it. 


As I knew I had faid too much, I withdrew my | | 


Eyes from beholding her, and caſt them on the 
round; but alas! wherever I caſt them, till A. 


mencing was preſent to me; her Impreſſion on my | if 


Heart, excluding the Senſe of any other Object, 

- Turninc by Chance to the limpid Stream 

which run at her Feet, I there again beteld her, 

and ſaid within myſelf, If 3 end my Days in 
a | the 
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the Water which reflects thy Fortin, ought any 
Deſtiny to be regretted leſs than that of Narciſſu ? 
Huw happy ſhould 1 be, thought I, if her Paſſion 
was but equal to mine, and I could be but ſenſible 
that I was as agreeable to her, as ſhe to me. 


I cur ſome Jeſſamine, and having formed it in- 
to a Garland, I ſtuck in it ſome Sprigs of Myrtle, 
and placed it on my Head as if I had been a Con- 
queror, whereas the Victory belonged to Almancina; 
then returning to her, I offered her that which is 
uſually the Mark of Victory; ſhe received it with 
all the Kindneſs imaginable, and having placed it 
on her Brow, asked me how ſhe became it? You 
look, faid I, as if having ſubdu'd the World, you 
wore that Diadem as the Mark of your Empire, 
Ah! my Brother, reply'd ſhe, ſmiling, ſhould you 
at any Time loſe that Title, you ſhould not loſe 
much. As ſhe ſaid this-ſhe roſe, and I followed her 
out of the Garden: When this Myſtery was cleared 
up, our Amuſements were no more the ſame ; my 
- Paſſion increas d, and acted without any Reſtraint ; 
her Modeſty induced her, however, to be leſs free, 
and to turn away her Eyes whenever I looked up- 
on her earneſtly ;; this ſtruck me with raging Jea- 
louſy, and I began to fancy that ſhe had no longer 
any Regard for me.. 


.. Onz Day when I fancied ſhe look'd coolder than 
ordinary, I took Occaſion from her defiring me 
to ſing, to expreſs the Uneaſineſs and Concern I was 
under from ber Behaviour, and to teſtify all that 
Vehemence and Paſſion with which my Boſom was 
poſſeſſed. I was afraid even while I ſung, that ſhe 
had given me this Occafion with a Defign to curb 

| my 
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my Love, and to make known her own Diſpleaſure; 
but ſhe quickly effaced theſe Notions. Abendarras, 
faid the lovely Maid, I do not blame your Suſpici- 
ons, entertain, however, a better Opinion of my 
Love; know, that it is without Bounds,” and that 

Marriage only can draw cloſer the Knot of our Af- 
fections, which that it may be ſoon drawn, I wiſh 
from a Tenderneſs for you, as my Virtue for wy 
own Sake exacts it. 


Ir is impoſſible to expreſs to you, how great a 
Tranquility I enjoyed from that Moment, but alas! 
how ſoon was it interrupted. The Governor of 
Carthama received Orders to go ard take upon him 
the Command of Cn, and to leave the Care of 
his Priſoners to his Succeſſor. I was of the Num- 


ber of theſe, and if, Noble Alcaid, you have ever || 


felt the Pains of Lore. you muſt have an pn of 
the Torture I endured at the Thoughts of a Separa- 
tion. As ſoon as we received the News, Alman- 
ting and J retired to a private Place to deplore our 
Misfortune. You fee, faid I, lovely Maid, him, 
who will be ever your Slave. Abendarras, replied 
ſhe, be aſſured, that if either the Abſence or Sick- 


"neſs of my Father ſhould afford an Opportunity of 


executing our Defign, I will give e 


Tux next Day being appointed for her Dubs 
ture, ſhe ſet out with her Father, and left me at 
—— under ſuch an Uneaſineſs as it is not to 

be expreſſed. The bewilder'd Traveller, in a dark 
Night, encountering a divided Noad, and not know - 
ing which Path to take, could not be more embar- 
taſſed than I. Fhe Promiſe which Amancina had 
made me, fſery'd in ſome ' Meaſure to keep up my 


Spirits, 
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Spirits, and to preſerve me from falling into down - 
right Deſpair; but when a conſiderable Space of 
Time had ſlid along, and I was ſtill without News 
of that beloved Fair One, I began to figure ſtrange 
Things to myſelf, and had need of all my Reaſon 
to prevent my falling into ſome deſperate Reſolu- 
tion. At length one of her Women came to inform 


me, that her Father would be for ſome Days from 
Home. 


HavinG waited for the Night to cover my 
Flight from Cartbama, I ſet out at its Approach, 
and guided as I was by Love, thought I had nothing 
to fear. Thus with temerarious Haſte, I ruſhed on 
that Slavery which cruel Fortune deſigned me, and 
to which, rather than to you Sir, I impute the 
Condition Iam now in: Judge of the Pains I feel, 
and of the Pleaſure I have loſt ; I wenwto efpouſe 
my Miſtreſs, and am now a Captive. The Night 
I had deſtined to my Happinefs, hath proved the 
Source of my greateſt Misfortune; blame not then 
the Tears I have ſhed, or the Sighs I have 'heav'd, 


ſince you cannot but own me have a ſufficient 
— | 


DOWN. R ODR IGUE — — that no- 


thing could be fo injurious to Abendarras as Delay, 


W —— in thete Words to his Priſoner. 


« 5-3 doing Ada. ,your Misfortunes are in- 
— deed very great, yet my Generoſity ſhall ſur- 
** mount them ; 2 il he Thing be 
6, | :-40 reuerſe your and 0 
« make you Happy. At preſent, nothing: could be 
* . Intentons an 
ing 
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« ing you here ; purſue my Friend your amorous 
« Intentions, and return to Alara in three Days 
„I will take your Parole, you have nothing to da 
hut to make a Promiſe = be gone. 80 noble 
an Action, replied Abenuarrus, reſtores me to Life, 
and will cover you with Glory. Don Rodriguez 
then call'd together his Garriſon, to whom he ſpake 
thus. Gentlemen, I make myſelf accountable for: 
the Ranſom of this Priſoner. Then turning him- 
ſelf to Abendarras, Noble Abendarras, ſaid he, if 
there be any Thing further in my Power to ſerve 

forad: free! LH it ſhall be readily ſupplyd. A 
mar of the Governor's being brought, that on 
which the Moor had rode being wounded, Abendar- 
ras immediately mounted, and was in a Moment 
oat of Sight, the Soldiers as. he left the Garriſon, 
beſtowing on him their good Wiſhes, and giving 
the n Commendations to his Valour. 


48 EN DAR R 45 1 his Journey 1 
with incredible Diligence, till he arrived at the Fot 
of the Mountains of Con, there aſcending gently 
© the Gate of the Fortreſs ; he ſtruck on the fa 0 
Port four or five Times with his Launce, imme- 
dately the Gate was open'd, and the Draw-Bridge 
let down. Your long Stay, faid the Gentleman, 
who by the Command of Almancina, waited: there 
to receive him, hath given inexpreſſible Concern to 
my Lady; fly then, Sir, to conſole her by _ 
Preſence.” |  Sendarr ndarr as needed nor this Spur, 'he 

was impatient enough to ſee lovely Maid, nor: 
— — before ſhe met him. Alas? 
ſaid ſhe, what inexpreſſible Pains 

J felt ſrom your Delay; Madam, replied- be, do 
not accuſe me of Negligence, I am IP it 
wW Ver 
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whenever you are concerned; but Fortune will not 
regulate her Courſe by our Wiſhes, to her and not 
to me, you muſt impute what ever hath occaſioned 
your Grief ; when we love, reply'd the Lady, we 
are always attentive to our Promiſes ; for my Part, 
from the Moment I thought of eſpouſing you, and 
had given you my Word that I would do fo, all 
my Contrivances were taken up in preparing the 
Means for the Accompliſhment of our Wiſhes; let 
them now be accompliſh'd my Husband and my 
Lord, I have from this Moment no Will but yours; 
I facrifice chearfully for your Sake, the Claim which 
from my Birth 1 derive to Title and to Wealth; 
| theLoſs of every Thing which others eſteem ya- 
' © luable, appear to me, an inconſiderable Purchaſe for 
| your Love. Theſe my Lord are my Sentiments, 
and ſuch they ſhall ever be. 


Bx AUTIrUIL Almanzina ! returned Mendarras, 
how ſhall I repay tbe Tenderneſs you have ſhewn. 
You are and ever ſhall be the only Object of my 
Wiſhes; bluſh not at the Reception of this Ring, 
with which I eſpouſe you ; nor doubt the Sincerity 
with which I ſwear, that my Love ſhall ever be 
as ſincere and tender, as that you have expreſſed 
for-me.., - | — 


Taz 1 Paſſion authoriz'd by their Marriage, the 
Remainder of the Day was conſumed in receiving 


the Compliments of the few who were entruſted 


with the Secret of their Eſpouſals. When Night 
came on, they retired to their Apartment, and the 
Haar was made Happy in the Poſſeſſion of the moſt 
amiable and conſtant Woman in the World. The 
Remembrance of his Misfortunes could not how- 

eve 
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ever be totally obliterated even in this Scene of De- 
light, and to them in the midſt of all his Joys, he 
ſometimes yielded a Sigh. | | 


 ALMANZINA perceived it, and was too 
fincere to conceal her perception of it. Alas! Aben- 
darras, ſaid ſhe, why have you deceived me? If 
you knew you could not love me, why did you ef- 
pouſe me? Or how is it poſlible that you ſhould 
love me, and yet teſtify ſuch certain Signs of Grief, 
add not Injuries to Injuries ! If I appear not as ami- 
able as I did, let my Tenderneſs excuſe it ; have'I 
a Rival? Name her, ſhe ſhall be no leſs dear to me 
than to you; have you any other Cauſe of Grief, 
tell it me? I will either find a Remedy for it, or 
dic in the Search of that Remedy, | 
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My Misfortunes, reply'd her Lover, ought. to 
appear the leſs hideous, . becauſe they concern only 
my ſelf, and yet I am not able to ſupport them, 
becauſe they conſiſt in a Separation from you. He 
then repeated to her all that had happened, conclu- 
ding his Detail thus. Almanzina, ſaid he, I ſhall 
ever continue your Slave, but the Alcaid of Ara, 
will nevertheleſs be my Maſter. My Obligations to 
the one, and to the other, are indiſoluble, yet the 
one Bondage bounds all my Wiſhes, and the other all . 
my Fears. You ſee beſt and faireſt of your Sex, that 
my Sighs proceed from too much and not too little 
Love. Yes! Abendarras, ſaid the Lady, I confeſs 
, but I do not think your Cafe fo hard as you re- 
preſent it; have I not Riches enough? ſend the 
aid your Ranſom, and it will fulfill your Promiſe. 
beauteous © Almanzina, faid Abendarras, Love has 
Wtated an Expedient to you which Honour forbids. 

me 
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—— 
me to uſe, my Word is paſt, I promiſed to return, 
and return J will. 5 


Werr then, reply'd Amanzina, if it be fo, ho- 
thing ſhall divide-us, hall J fear Slavery, who fears | 
not my Father! Or can I any where be free when 
is wanting to you. You goon to cover me 
with Obligations, faid Mendarras, however, I con- 
ſent it ſhall be as you ſay. This once ſettled, be- 
fore Day every Thing was ready, and they departed 
„„ | 


Ir was not long before they reached Alora, and 
were admitted to the Preſence of the Alcaid. Ge- 
nerous Conqueror, ſaid Abendarras, preſenting his 

Wife, you expected one Slave, and I have brought 
you two, and one of them is capable of making 
vou many more. This Sir, is A/manztna, judge if 
my Grief was without Cauſe; I confide her to your 

Madam, faid Don Rodriguez, I know not 

whether any of us are free, however I take you 2. 
| like under my Care, and you may depend alike on 
| my Protection. Brave Abendarras, ſaid he, how 
are your Wounds? A little inflamed, reply'd be, 
with riding ſo hard. How, cry'd out Almanxina, 
are you wounded and I knew it not. Alas! are 
your Misfortunes never to have an End. The Sur- 
geon of the Garriſon being call'd for, examined them 
on the Spot, and having aſſured the Company that 
they were no way dangerous, Almanzina recovered 
| hen Spirits, and her Husband in a ſhort Time was 
reſtored to Health. _ | Id. -- 0 

Generous Don Radriguez, faid Abendarra;, 
one Day to the Alcaid, it is from you, and you a- 

| ; | ne, 
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Jone, that I expect an End to my Misfortunes. You 
know that Almanzine durſt not remain at Ceyn, for 
fear of her Father; the King of Grenada eſteems you, 
if you apply to him, he will readily pardon | thoſe 
Errors into which we have been led by Love. Since 
this is your Opinion Noble Moor, returned Don 
Rodriguez, I will immediately write, nor ſhall it be 
my Fault if the King doth not pardon and reward 
a fo faithful as yours. The Alcaid imme- 


dately retired to his Cloſet, and about half an Hour 
iter ſending for his Priſoner, ſhewed bim the fol- 


* 


bowing Letter. 


MOST Potent Ring of Grenada Rodriguez de 


Nervaez, humbly repreſents, that Abendarras 
boving been brought up in Carthama, became there in 
Love toith the Daughter of him to whom your High- 
tf cammitte "the Care of that Fortreſs, and who 
ammands at preſent at Coyn. I met with this Le- 
der on the Read to the before-mentioned Place, whe- 
ther he was going, on ce given him by Alman- 
tina, that her Father was abſent. I know" to my 
qt, that he ts a very brave Man, however I malt 
hin Priſoner. Touch d with his Misfortunes, I gaus 
him his Freedom for a few Days, he continued his 
Journey, and became a Husbund almoſt as ſoon at- 
Captive. Faithful to bis Promiſe, he returned to A= 
bra within the Time I preſcribed, whither alſo hit 
Miſtreſs thought fit to follow him. You ſee Sir, the 
Mreforrunes of theſe Lovers, judge of them, command 


lle Father , Almanzina-'to receive Abendarras for 
bis Son- in-Lato, and I will remit him his Ranfom. 


lin can neuer, moſt potent King, give a greater Te- 
— of your Generoſty, than by granting what I 
egue /f. = 


His 
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_ His Squire being charged with this Epiſtle, car- _ 
ried it immediately to Grenada, where he was an I Frier 
Eye Witneſs of the Satisfaction, with which theMW © 
King received it. As ſoon as he had read it, he Tot 
ſent for the Alcaid of Ceyn, and ſhew'd it him. He orſes 
appeared not a little troubled at the News. Make Net hang 
yourlelf eaſy, Aid the King, I can refuſe nothing N the 
to Don Rodriguez, my Favour ſhall be the Reward MTrunk | 
of your Obedience; forgive your Children and n H. 
conduct them hither, theſe are my abſolute Cone MGrariruc 
mands, Jeſents 
: 3 be diſtri 

THz Aer immediateiy ſet out for Abra, where lim. as 
he arrived, and ſaw his Daughter. Almanzina, ſa rue 
he, never think of what is paſt, the King forgive 
you, I am ſatisfied with your Choice, and perhaps 
* ſhould not have choſen ſo well for you. Generous 
Lovers, faid Dan Rodriguez, after Dinner, it is 
with the greateſt Satisfaction that I ſee your Happi- 
neſs the Refult of my Care. You are free Aber- 
darras, the Honour of having made you a Priſoner, 
Tefteem a ſufficient Ranſom ; the Thanks of Alen 
darras, his Wife, and Father-in-law, were propor- 
tioned to the Favours they had receiv'd. They ſet 
out the next Day for Con, whither they were ac- 
companied by Don Radriguez, whom they entertain- 
ed with the utmoſt Magnificence for ſeveral Days. 


WHEN they had been at Home a little while, 
the Alcaide ſaid to Aberidarras and Alma nxina, my 
Children, you ought to make Don Rodriguez ſome 
Amends fox the Kindneſs he has ſhewn. He is ex- 


erat A 
llcaide 
reditary 
of their 
dal, a 
Thank: 
Ul retire 


tremely generous, but that gives you no Right to 
deprive him of his Ranſom ; there is four 1 
2 1 iſtoles, 
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piſtoles, give him them by way of Preſent. Tho 


Is Law differs from ours, yet date we to conſerve 
bis F riendſhip. | | ; 


Ti o this Went preſent aka? added — 
Horſes'richly cãpariſoned, each Horſe having a Tar- 
ret hanging on one Side of the Saddle, and a Launce 
m the other. The lovely Almanxina gave a 
Trunk of Cedar full of Linnen, wrought with her, 
on Hand, and accompanied with a Letter full of 
Gratitude, © Don Rodriguez, faid I, accept theſe 
Preſents. T he Cheſt he kept for himſelf, the Horſes 
te diſtributed among the Cavaliers who attended 
lim, as for the Money, he preſented it to Alman- 
una to defray the Expences of their Marriage, aſſu- 
ing Abendarras that he would eſteem his Friend- 
cap a ſufficient Ranſom. 


A Opec ſo noble, was WHALE? with ge- 
erat Applauſe. The Deſcendants of this illuſtrious 
{aide are ſtill ſettled at Antequerra, and by an He- 
editary Succeſſion of Virtues, keep up the Honour 


o their Anceſtor. Philiſmena thus ended her Re- 


dal, and all who heard her, returned their humble 
Thanks ; then taking their Leaves of ate they 
l retired to their Repoſe. 
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enter te 


| — FHE Prieſteſs riſin early in the Mom 
E ing, went to Phili/mena's Apart 

ment, whom ſhe found not quit 
dreſs d, and whoſe Impatience to {et 
herſelf freed from her Misfortunes 
SA had bedewed her Cheeks with Tears 

Felicia comforted ber, and. having conducted he! 
into a Gallery which was hard by, your Defires 
ſaid ſhe, will &er long be fulfill'd ; it is certain, thi 


_—_ cannot be in Love a greater Curſe, = 0 
W 
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dave what we earneſtly Wiſh for, put off to a diſ- 
unt Time: It is this, that how ſoever Life 

ſeem to be, makes it ſeem long. Depart, fair 
Hard, in dee Habit you wore when. my Atten- 
Ants received your, e, if at any Time my 
Ad ſhall be neceſſary to you, you ſhalt without 
doubt Experience it, even though you do not im- 
plore it. 6 


Map An, faid Philiſmena, How can my Thanks 
ny fo many Benefits, may indulgent Heaven afford 
me ſome other Opportunity of teſtifying my Grati- 
tude. I go, Madam, fully ſatisfied that I ſhall, in 
due Time, feel the good Effects of your Inſtructi- 
ons; with all my Heart, faid Felicia, I wiſh it; hut 
added ſhe, embracing her, at preſent let us go to the 
Shepherds who ſtay for us, and Who are not a little 
impatient at the Evils they have ſo long endur'd, 


Trey went together into a great Hall, where 
the reſt of the Company were aſſembled. Lovely 
Phil:/mena, ſaid the Prieſteſs, let me intreat you to 
entertain my good Friends a little, till I ſtep into my 
Cloſet. After a ſhort ſtay, ſhe came out again with 
: Vaſe in each Hand. Shepherd, ſaid ſhe to, Sirena, 
I ſhould not have offered you this Remedy, if it had 
deen poſſible to have had Recourſe to any other, 
Diana cannot be yours till after the Death of a 
hepherd, ceaſe therefore till that comes to pals, to 
lope for what cannot be obtained. Hapleſs S,; 
nd you charming Silvagia, expect from this little 
Veſſel, the Cure of the Evils you have endured, 
ud alſo a Happineſs which you never hoped. 


Tur 
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THey all three obeyed, and all three immediately 
ſeemed to fall aſleep. Shepherdeſs, ſaid the Prieſte 
to Beliza, ceaſe not to hope, you ſhall ſtill be Hap- 
py, but you muſt wait till Time ſhall have ſoftned 
the Reſentment of the fatal Siſters. Madam, faid 
Philiſmena ſmiling, if Happineſs depends on Repoſe, 
the profound Snoaring of theſe Shepherds, ſpeaks 
them the happieſt People in the World. Stay my 
dear Ph:l;/mena, ſaid the Prieſteſs, till they awake, 
you will then be better able to judge of their Con- 
dition, ; 

- FELICIA approaching Sirens, ſhook him a little, 
who thereupon awaked. Shepherd, faid ſhe, if you 
ſhould behold Diana and her Huſband laughing at 
the Pains you feel for her Sake, would it not aug- 
ment your Chagrin? No, ſage Prieſteſs, replied he, 
I thould be altogether inſenſible, nay, in all Proba- 
bility I ſhould join with them in laughing at the Fol- 
lies I have been guilty of heretofore. If ſhe ſhould be- 
come a Widow, Silvanus ought to be the Object of 
her Choice, and if I had any Intereſt in her, I 
ſhould readily employ it in his Service. How, ſaid 
the Prieſteſs, after ſo many Sighs and Tears, are 
you become ſo indifferent? My Love, anſwered the 
Shepherd, was the Source of thoſe Sighs and Tears, 
and I now love no more: What ſay you? Cry 
Felicia, do you love Diana no longer? I do not 
hate her, ſaid the Shepherd, but the Flame which 
diſturbed me is extinct. Amiable Shepherdeſs ! Said 
Felicia to Philiſmena, your Fate ſhall one Day be 
the ſame with his, if the Pleaſure of Indifference be 
not in your Opinion, inferior to that which hath 
been beſtowed on this Pair, ** 
H 
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' Tug. Pricfiefs. then turned to Silbanus,; and ha- 


ring awaked him, lovely Shepherdeſs, cried out he, 


looking upon Silvagia, How is it poſſible, after be- 
holding Thee, that I ſhould any longer be the Slave 
of another? Why, . cried out Felicia, Dotlr the 
Beauty. of Diana yield to that of Silvagia? When 
we-are embarked, returned Silvanus,. we. naturally 
deſire to: reach the Port, that we may be there in 


Peace 3+ till I loved Silvagia, I never had any Pro- 


ſpect of Reft, and now all my Hopes are centered 
in ber, from her I expect that quiet which hitherto 


have never experienced. The Shepherd would 


then have awaked his Miſtreſs; but his Endeavours 
were - vain., - Ceaſe, ſaid Felicia, to diſturb her, 
when” ſhe awakes, her Sentiments will give you no 
Pain, withdraw in the mean ang into my Cabi- 
net, and wait there till I call you. 


GEN TTE Shepherdeſs, ſaid the Prieſteſs to Situg- 
lia, who now opened her Eyes, How came you to 
all aſleep? Without minding the Queſtion, Silba- 
lia, aſter ſtaring; about her, cried 2 was not Si- 


zazus here juſt now; did he not Sleep by me, yup 
become of bim!“ Alanis, ſaid the Prieffets; 


been here ſome Time, he has undergone a 33 
Difficulties, and travell'd wich inexpreſſible Diligence 


your Father has conſented that he ſhould Eſpouſe 
zou. Woll, replied Silvegia, and what. fignifies my 
Pther's Conſent, ſihee he ſhall never procure mine ? 
hut telb me what is become of Sivdanus? The Un- 
alneſs ſhe expreſſed, diverted all who were preſent, 
awd Sikvanus himſelf who. overheard it, ruſhed from 
te. Cloſet to throw Ne at her F cet, which 


to fad you out, and to inform you, that at length 


made 
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made the Scene ſtill more entertaining. Lovely 
Fair, faid- Felicia, your Flocks will need your 
Attendance, we will therefore detain you no longer; 
as for you Philiſmena, you ſhall depart to-morrow, 


THE N s of Diana came to congratulate 
$ilvanus and Sifvagia, all of them teſtifying the 
higheſt Satisfaction in beholding- them free from 
| thoſe Pains which they had fo often heard them de- 

re. As for the Shepherd and Shepherdeſs, their 

ves were as fincere, and as tender, tho” of ſo late a 
ſtanding, as if they had been the firſt Paſſions of 
their Lives; a thouſand Bleſhngs they beſtowed on 
Felicia, a thouſand Thanks on the Nymphs who 
had brought them chither, and having the next Day 
taken their Leaves of the Prieſteſs and her Train, 

ſet out on their Return, and reached pretty nea 
their Village that Evening. | 


- PHILISMENA, was as in the Drefs of a 
Shepherdeſs, and when the Hour of her Departure 
approached, her Eyes began to flow, and with 
thoufand Heart-aches, as well as a thouſand Thanks, 
ſhe took her Leave of the Prieſteſs, from whom ſhe 
Had before received Inſtructions how ſhe ſhould bt 


have, and what Road the ſhould take. She then 


ſet out alone, and with her Mind fo full of be 
Misfortunes, that ſhe ſcarcely 


went. It was high Noon when ſhe beheld at 
Diſtance ſome thatched Houſes, the exceſſive He 
made her deſirous of reaching them as ſoon as 1 
could, the therefore mended her Pace, and quick" 
drew near the Village. As ſhe approached, {:Y/ 
heard a young Shepherd who was ſetting at the Fee 
of a Shepherdeſs, addreſs himfelf to her in 


Word: 


knew which way ſhe 


the; 
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Words. Why Shepherdeſs do you command me to 
bug, knowing as you do, the Weight of my Mis- 
fortunes ; Muſick as it heightens Pleaſure, fo it alſo 
heightens Diſtreſs, the Ills I endure admit of no Re- 
medy, and therefore ought not to be increaſed ; your 
e Heart, fair One, is free from Love, your Voice is 
ebetter than mine, do you therefore Sing. 
n 


. TeNnDER Ar/ileus, reply'd the Nymph, be not 
ir ſo covetous of thoſe Talents which Nature with ſo 
1 Wl generous a Hand hath beſtowed upon you, my be- 
of WM eeching you to ſing is the Effect of my Complai- 
n WM fance for you; oblige me therefore with the Repiti- 
10M tion of thoſe Verſes which Argaſtus, privately in- 
WW ſtructed by your Father, engaged you to make in 
u, Praiſe of Belixa. Amaryllis, replied Arſileus, it is 
ar firange that you will always exact from me Things 
at wound me to the Heart. -You know that For- 
tune hath placed my. Misfortunes without the Reach 
of Cure. Will you never form a juſt Idea of my 
Cares. I have loſt Belliza, I have no Hopes of find- 
ing her again, and yet you would have me ſing. 
Well, that I may not ſeem a Brute, I will obey 
you, be then took his Pipe, and accompanied it 
with his Voice. Phili/{mena in the mean Time 
knew not what to think, ſince ſhe knew Beliza, be- 
leved both theſe Shepherds dead, whoſe Paſſion had 
made her and themſelves unhappy. | 


Wren Arſileus had done ſinging, well, Amaryl- 
l, faid he, are you ſatisfied now, or have you any 
more of theſe Sort of Demands to make; one other, 
ad ſhe, you have already acquainted me with the 
beginning of your Paſſion, tell me now how you 
olt Beliza, Arfileus willing allo to gratify her in 
M 2 this, 
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this, entered on his Story, which Philiſmena over- I 
heard, and which carried in it all the Character of felt, 
Truth, ſhe therefore reſolved to gratify her Curio- MW was 
ſity farther; and to endeavour to learn the Hiſtory WW 2gai 
of the Shepherdeſs, to whom Arſileus made this Re. to 1 
lation, | ; | Part 


PHILISMENA approaching the Cottage, ad- mad 
dreſſed herſelf to the Shepherdeſs, and deſired her M how 
Leave to ſhelter herſelf there, from the raging Heat M this | 
of the Sun. This Houſe, anſwered Amaryllis, ii MW ii; 
unworthy of ſuch a Gueſt, and therefore I did not MW the | 
preſume to invite you, but if your own Goodnels very 
will diſpenſe with thoſe Marks of Poverty, which MW Mon 
deform our Habitation, we will exert the utmoſt 


of our Power to make it as agreeable to you as we Ml tion, 
may. The Shepherd on his Part added Abundance W capat 
of Compliments, and Philiſmena readily entering cauſe 
the Place, returned them thus. Generous Ar/i/:u;, M Road 
I am ſenſible of your Politeneſs, and ſhould be Hap- WE the 8 
Py if Heaven had enabled me to anſwer it as it WF in the 
_ deſerves. After ſhe was ſeated, and they likewiſe WM 
by her; amiable Shepherdeſs, faid Arſileus, permit $; 
me to ask you how you came to know my Name? Flock 
Though your Habit, returned ſhe, differs much WM whic! 
from that you wore at Salamanca, yet am I better WM who 
acquainted with you, than you are aware. Let yet at 
me tell you Shepherd, that what ever Others may / 
fay, you ought always to ſpeak with the greateſt I how 
Reſpect of the Conſtancy of Women, fince there Pleaſi 
is nothing wanting to compleat the Happineis o me, 
with 


Beliza, the moſt conſtant of her Sex; but to know 
that you are alive, | 
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Ir is impoſſible to expreſs what Joy 4r{leus 
felt; when he underſtood that Beliza was living, 
was faithful to him, and that he ſhould ſee- her 
again. How ſhall I expreſs my Gratitude, ſaid he, 
to Philiſmena, how ſhall I diſcharge the. ſmalleſt 
Part of the mighty Debt I owe you? may propt- 
tious Heaven make you as Happy as you have 
made me! Dear Beliza, ſhall I fee thee again, 
how can I believe it? yet ſo it is! How ſweet after 
this long Anguiſh, is this gleam of Hope! Amary!- 
lis then began to ſpeak. Lovely Shepherdeſs, ſaid 
ſhe to Philiſinena, you have cured a Shepherd who 
very little deſerved it, he has been here theſe fix 
Months, and neither I nor any of my Compani- 
ons have been able to afford him the leaſt Conſola- 
tion. Becauſe, ſaid Ar/ileus, my Love made me in- 
capable of thinking of any but the Object which 
cauſed it, Philiſmena having informed him of the 
Road which led to the Temple of Diana, as ſoon as 
the Sun declined, he ſet out and left the Shepherdeſſes 
in the Cottage engaged in Converſation. 


SILY ANUS: and Silvagia returned to their 
Flocks, and began to taſte that high Satisfaction 
which attends happy and mutual Love. Sireno, 
who was with them, if he was not as happy, was 
yet at eaſe. When I remember your loſs of Diana, ſaid 
dilvanus, I ſincerely pity you, but when I conſider 
how chearful and at eaſe you are, I feel a ſingular 
Pleaſure therein. I can't fee why you ſhould pity. 
me, ſaid Sireno, I aflure you I am perfectly pleaſed: . 
with my Condition, which I hope Fortune will 
never alter, your happineſs is greater, but then its 
lable to change. No, no, cryed Silvagia, we are 

—& now 
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rey out of the Reach of Fortune. When I way 
beloved, faid Sireno, I thought ſo too, I defy'4 
Fortune as you do, but be warned by my Ex- 


amples, all I hings are ſubject to that fickle Goddeſs 
how much do I owe to Felicia, for having the Power 
to talk with ſo much calmneſs of my late Mis 
fertimes? How much more, ſaid Silvagia, am I in- 
cebted to her? from her ſprung the Paſſion which 
makes me Happy. You have been both leſs ob- 
liged to her than I, cried Silbauus, me, ſhe has 
rer dered for ever happy, and for ever grateful ; in 
ſuch Ccnverſition as theſe, they waſted the Time, 
d walked a good Way from their Village. 


As they returned, they heard a Voice by a 
Fcuntain fide which they al knew, upon which as 
it wes natural, they ſtopp'd and looked about them. 
It is Diana's Voice, faid Sirens, I think ſo too, faid 
$1/vagie, let us ſtop that we may hear the better what 
ite fays, they did fo, and preſently ſaw her advance. 
evurely, faid the lovely Shepherdeſs, I was born un- 
der ſc me unhappy Star. At my Father's Command, 
J ccnſented to forget Sireno, how happy if at the 
fame Time, I had forgot to breath. My Hus- 
bard. is everlaſtingly jealous, tho' I never give him 
the flighteft Octaſios, nor ever did ; I know not 
v hat Pleaſure is, what Curſe greater can there be, 
than a Marriage hapleſs as mine ? bes 


TR Times were ſtrangely changed, Sirens, was 
row ſo free, that he beheld Diana with indifference, 
and beheld without uneaſineſs her Chagrin, S:/varnus 
who had fo tenderly loyed her, was now alike cool, 
in ſhort, only Silvagia was moved with her · Misfor- 
tunes, from an Apprehenſion that this might one yy 
| | : 


\ 
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de her own Caſe. Nature, ſaid ſhe to Sireno, hath. 
beſtowed all her Graces on Diana, a. more happy 
Fate only was wanting to render her Superiat to all 
her Sex. If Fortune had been propitious, ſhe' would 
have had a Husband worthy of her. Why, ſaid 
Sirens, ſhould you accuſe Fortune of Injuſtice, the 
who made Others miſerable, ought the to be happy ? 
Shepherd, ſaid Silvagia, you ought not to complain, 
do you not hear from her own Mouth, that her 
Marriage was not the Effect of her Choice, bur 
her Fathers? True, faid Silvanus, It is I only, who 
have a Right to complain of her Ingratitude, And 
' Wl what Shepherdeſs, ſaid Silvagia, could refuſe to glory 
in ſo noble a Conqueſt as that of your Heart? 


DIANA hearing a Noiſe, came forward, and 
they continued moving on; that lovely Perſon 
asked them whither they were going; they an- 
ſwered her, but ſhe eaſily conceived from their Looks, 
how much their Sentiments were altered, and that - 
which piqued her moſt was, the. 'Tendernefs e 
preſſed by Silvanus, for Silvagia, - Amiable Sirens, 
ld ſhe, you have been a long Time abſent; yes 
lovely Shepherdeſs, returned he, you have been the 
Source of all my Misfortunes ; but I now ſpeak with 
Pleaſure of Evils which I feel no more; and have 
jou none to fear, ſaid Diana; I believe not, ſaid: 
be, fince I can talk ſo coolly to you. During the 
Time our Paſſion laſted for me, ſaid Diana, I 
ink I have never ſeen. you ſo much at Eaſe; yet 
fir One, returned he, for your Sake I would facri- 
ice this Eaſe ; would to Heaven I could beſtow it 
on you, though my Paſſion be extinguiſhed, I (tilt - 
retain” ſo high an Eſteem for you, that your Hap- 
eſs is the utmoſt Bounds of my. Wiſhes, 
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' DTA NA felt herſelf extremely uneaſy, nor was 
ſhe able to conceal it, though ſhe ſtrove to do it 
with all her might. The Evening began now to 
waſte, when in the- Village they ſeperated to their 
reſpective Homes. 


ARSIL EUS having traverſed the Foreſt of 
Diana, fat himſelf down by the Bank of a Ri- 
valet, which ran by the Walls of the Temple of 
that Goddeſs. As Belize believed him dead, he was 
afraid his Preſence might ſurprize her, and therefore 
ſtopp'd, in order to find ſome proper Meſſenger to 
acquaint her-with his Arrival. - He had not remained 
there long, before he beheld a Nymph returning 
from the Chace. This happened to be Pelidera, 
with whom Bela had an intimate Friendſhip, 
Shepherd, faid ſhe approaching him, from whence 
do you come, and what brought you hither ? A- 
miable Nymph, anſwered he, I ſhall make no ſecret 
of my Affairs to you, ſince I conceive you live with 
the fage Felicia, with whom remains at preſent the 
Object of my Wiſhes; her Name is Belize. 
I am, reply'd the Nymph, her intimate Friend, and 
for her Sake will be Yours; I will give you a proof 
of .it, by adviſing you to forget her, if you would 
not be.as miſerable as ſhe is, who Sighs for one who 
is no more. Charming Maid, interrupted he, is it 
rot Arſileus, of whom you ſpeak ? Yes! Yes | re- 
plied ſhe, the Shepherd whom Belixa loves more 
than herſelf, was ſo called, you therefore muſt be 
moſt unhappy. who love her, who can never love 
ycu, for though I have never felt any Paſſion myſelf, 
yet am I convinced that hopeleſs love muſt be an 


intollerable Pain. I underſtand, added he, 1 
, the 
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the Paſſion of Belixa is not extinguiſhed by her loſs 
of Arſileus, therein conſiſts my good Fortune, Your 
Love, cry'd Polidora, is very ſingular then. Hear 
me, ſaid he, and you will not find it ſo extra- 
ordinary. "$2; 


Hz then recounted to her his Adventures, and 
when once Polidora knew that he was Arſileus, 
whoſe ſuppoſed Death her Friend ſo tenderly and 
with ſo much Conſtancy lamented, ſhe felt in her 
Breaſt a Satisfaction Words would faintly expreſs. 
Happy, happy Shepherd, faid fhe, it is impoſſible 
for me to tell you how much the good Fortune of 
your Miſtreſs rejoices my Soul. Your Conſtancy 
renders you worthy of her, Conſtancy  impreg- 
nable even when ſhe was perſwaded you were dead, 
gives her a juſt Title to your Heart; but why do 
we defer her Happineſs ? Suffer me to go and unde- 
ceive her while you remain here. Fair One, faid 
he, I ſhall think myſelf Happy in obeying your 
Commands, and ſhall amuſe myſelf with the agree- 
able Proſpects that are round me till your Return. 


Wulle the Nymph was gone, Arſileus thus en- 
tertained himſelf, - O Love! The Pleaſures. thou be- 
ſtoweſt, are no leſs inexpreſſible than the Torments 
which from thy Arrows Mortals ſometimes ſcel; 
long - haſt thou tormented Beliza and myſelf, 'yet 
now are all our Torments overpaid, ſince it appears, 
that amidſt ſuch a Scene of unacgountable Events, 
have been preſerved for her, and ſhe for me. 


BELIZA happened to be at this Time walking 
in the Foreſt with Glacyra and Dorinda, Polidera | 
advanc'd towards them with ſo quick a Pace, that Wl 
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they were not à little troubled, till on her nearer 
Approach, the Joy which appeared in her Counte- 
nance, diſpell'd their Apprehenſions of Danger. If 
you knew, ſaid Polidora to Beliza, from whom 1 
come to ſalute you at preſent, you would be ve 
well pleaſed. How came you to think ſo, ſaid ſhe; 
before I reſolve your Queſtion, faid Polidora, give 
me Leave to aſk you what Proofs you have, that 
your Lovers whom you ſo much regret are dead ? 
Alas! I was myſelf a Witneſs, returned Belize ; 
How then can I doubt it? Well then, cried the 
Nymph ! But if any body ſhould affirm that it is 
not ſo, what would you fay then? I ſhould fay, 
added Belixa, that fach a Perſon intended to renew 
my Griefs. Could you ſuſpect ſuch a Thing from 
me, ſaid Polidora, who have been ſo long the Part- 
ner of your Cares? Hear and believe me. 


WIEN Polidora had ended her Story. Fair Nymph, 
ſaid Beliga, who could inform you that my Lover and 
his Father are not dead? Vour Lover himſelf, repli- 
ed ſhe, Is it poſſible, faid the tender Maid? Can 
Arſileus be yet alive? Is it poſſible that he ſpoke to 

you? Follow me, ſaid the Nymph, and you ſhall 
ſee. What do I hear, cried Belixa? Is he here, 
convince me of your Friendſhip, by becoming cur 
Guide. Thus ſpake the Shepherdeſs, while her Bo- 
ſom heaved, and her Heart ſtruggled with various 
Paſſions, Hope, Fear, Joy, Doubt and Love, all 
mir gled in their utmoſt Exceſs. To 


Tux Nymphs followed Beliza to the Place where 
Polidora had left Ar/ileus. The gentle Gales of Ze- 
hr brought his Voice to her Ear before ſhe ſaw 
Bim, ſhe perfectly remembred it, and having now 

| | no 
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ro further Doubt, cried out, tis he himſelf, tis he? i 
Kris my Lover Arfilevs ! The Shepherd hearing her | 
{ I ſpeak, ran to meet her, and their Tranſports were 
po great at the firſt Sight, that they ſtood for ſome 
Time filent; at length Ayſileus recollecting hiraſelf 
ö 


a little, ſaid, amiable Beliza, how much am I 
indebted to Fortune, who has ſo kindly and ſo am- 
ply rewarded all my Pains, by reſtoring you to my 
Arms. Ah! My Nymph, what have I more to r- 
que from Heaven, what can I wiſh while 1 have 
> W you. Lovely Maidens, to you alſo I ſtand indebted 
for the Conſervation of my Treaſure, how vaſt the 
| 
| 
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Pleaſure you have beftowed, which yet you would 
not think too great, if you had ever been ſenſible of 
Love. But ſay, fair One, why have you been ſo 
long Silent? Is it Surprize or Pleaſure? Is it Grief 
or Joy, that makes you remain Dumb. My De- 
light, ſaid Beliza, would be much lets than it is, if 
it were capable of being expreſs'd ; judge of my Joy 
by the Sufferings I have gone through, g. 
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| THz Tenderneſs of their Paſhon very ſenſibly 
| W fouched the Nymphs. They returned together to 
| the Palace, and as they walk'd, Beliza ask'd Arſi- 
eu what was become of Ar/enio;. her Lover an- 
ſwered, that on her retiring from the World, he 
had alſo retired to ſpend the Remainder of his Days 
in Peace, and lived in his Solitude with all the Inno- 
cence and with all the Tranquility of a Hermit, 
Arriving at the Temple, Felicia received them with 
all imaginable Kindneſs, and the Lovers thanked her 
on their Knees for that Happineſs which they ſolely 
derived from her. ; | 
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mo HE Shepherdeſſes whom A-ſileus left 
behind him, began to queſtion each 
other as to their Adventures; Phi- 
kfmena had juſt finifhed the Recital 
of hers, — a Shepherd entered 
Dee their Cottage. Sorrow was painted 
i his Viſage, and yet there was ſomething in it ſo 
amiable, that Sorrow itſelf could not make it ap- 
pear diſagreeable. Amarylis roſe at the Sight of 
=> and e have fled, but Philiſnena reſtrained 
her. 


DT” CG” — —” 


Book VI. DI AN A. 253 


her. Why, faid he, Shepherdeſs, would you fly 
me; beauteous as you are, why muſt you be un- 
grateful, my flowing Eyes offer you a thouſand 
Reaſons why you ſhould be no longer angry with bi 
a Wretch who adores you. Stay fair Amaryiis, . || 

faid-Philiſmena, the Shepherd ſeems to love you, 
what Riſque can you run in hearing him? To 
what Purpoſe ſhould I hear him, replied the Shep- 
herdeſs.; he will not yield me half the Credit that 
he does to his own Jealouſy : He is of the Num- 
ber-of ſuch Lovers as make thoſe unhappy 
whom they pretend to Love. Lovely Phili/mena, 
faid Philemon, that was the Name of the Shep- 
herd, condeſcend- to be judge in our Cauſe. I will 
be content to loſe my Life if you pronounce me 
worthy of her Anger, if Amarylis will ſtand to 
your Arbitration. Agreed, ſaid ſhe, with all my 
Heart; Philiſmena ſhall judge whether you or I are 
in the wrong. | 


AMIABLE Shepherdeſs, faid Philemon, if you 
have ever been in Love, you will eafily compre- 
hend the Injuſtice that Philiſmena does me. Fate 
bad deſtin'd my Heart to this Fair One from my 
Infancy, About fix Months ago, Arſileus came 
hither in ſearch of his Miſtreſs, who had fled ont 
of her native Country, Amarylis whether out of 
Pity, or from ſome ſofter Cauſe, became the con- 
ant Companion of his Complaints. She was ne- 
ver weary of hearing his Griefs, ſhe was never at 
kiſure to hear mine. In this Diſtreſs I began to 
complain, and ſhe reſolved to ſee me no more; this 
lirew me into thoſe Suſpicions with which ſhe re- 
proaches me, decide Fair One between Us, had I 
keaſon or had I not? * Fl (AA 

LoveLy 
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- LoveLy Shepherdeſs, reply d Amarylis, that you 
may judge the better of this Affair, I ſhall readily 
agree that Philemon loves me, or at leaſt that I am 
ſo perſuaded; on the other Hand, I likewiſe had 2 
Tenderneſs for him, I preferr'd him to many She- 
pherds who fed their Flocks near us, and who, for 
all I know, love me as well as he; fhall he then 
pretend to ſay, that there was the leaſt Danger of 
my forgetting him, for whom I had ſhewn fo great 
a Difference; or {hall he pretend to affirm, that by 
this Meaſure I barr'd my ſelf all Converſation but 
him? The Lover of Belixa never faid any tender 
Thing to me; all I-faid to him, tended only to aſ- 
ſuage his Griefs: Philemon had a Share in our Diſ- 
courſes as often as he pleaſed, yet my moſt earneſt 
Entreaties could not hinder this paſſionate Lover 
from leaving me. 


By this Step he ſought to ſhorten my Days, yet, 
in Effect, it ſerved only to make his own unhappy. 
Was it not enough that his Complaints had injured 
my Reputation, but he muſt take this Method by 
leaving me, to wound it yet more. He left me; 
while he was gone, you brought the Youth he 


neſs, that they were not more ſo to him than to 
me. How well grounded then were the Suſpicions 
of Philemon, or why ſhould I be thought unreaſon- 
able in laying hold of this Opportunity to rid my 
ſelf of a Paſſion, which he has taken Pains to con- 
vince me will afford me continual Uneaſineſs ? 


I acknowledge, fail Philemon, that being s | 
was, perfectly fatizfed as to your Virtue, I ſeem d 
| | 10 


thought his Rival, News of oy; and you are wit- | 


Book VE . DI AN A 25F-. 


to be the more guilty ; but is it in my Power to 
change the Laws of Love? Alas! they will be ſtill 
the fame, how beauteous, how virtuous ſoever you 
may be, the ſmalleſt Doubt will ever occaſion Jea- 
louſy, the ſlighteſt Suſpicion + will ſerve. to encreaſe 
it blame me not then for being jealous, when I 
ſaw you daily giving new Marks ef Amity to Ar/i- 
leus, I was afraid he loved you; if I ſaid ſo, where 
was the Crime? Your Prudence did indeed ſuggeſt 
to me Hopes, but then if your Friendſhip gathered 
ever ſo little Force, how could I be ſecure at laſt 
that it would not mount up to Love? The Mo- 
tive to which you impute my going away, had no 
Share at all therein: I withdrew that I might not 
be troubleſome to you; if my Abſence was an Of- 
fence, it included its Puniſhment in its ſelf; you 
ſee how little Effect it has had on my Paſſion, and 
how much on your own ; judge then, my fair 
One, how far they differ; if you love not Ayſileus, 
have ſo much the more Reaſon to complain, fince 
you have given up all Regard to me for the Sake, 
not of a new Paſhon, but of abſolute Indifference ; 
a thoufand other Reaſons I could alledge in Juſtifica- 
tion of my Conduct, but I forbear to alledge them; 
if my Love pleads in vain, what Hopes can I have 
in Reaſon? My Paſſion and my Conſtancy ought 
to recommend me to your Fayour ; if theſe pro- 
cure not your Forgiveneſs, I muſt for ever reſt 
unhappy. Saying this he took his Reed, and ac- 
companied his Muſick with the following Song. 
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SONNET. 
I. 
. alouſfy's the Shade of Love, 
At once we both of them receive, 
This to delight: and that to grieve, 
By Turns we prove. 
II. 


To Paſſion, thy a Vat'ry J, 


1 55 t yields me not unmingled Blk, 


hs: 
" 0 4 


A Baſe whoter 
May, led by Reaſon, them admire, 
A — Aill to am rous Fire, 


Suſpicion oft ſhews 2 amiſs, 


Ah ! then I die. 
III. 


Who on you with diftratted Eyes, 
And flutt ring Heart doth ever gazx, 


More Hemage to your Beauty pays, 


Than if more wiſe. 
TV. 
s your Charms, 


Which gives Alarms. 
V, 


Then ſpare a Lover of that lind, 
Which only Cupid deigus to own, 


With tuo much Ardour jealous grown, 
A. he is blind, 
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Hrs Muſick and his Tears were not in vain, 
Amarylis readily ſubmitted to the Sentence which 
Philiſinena pronounced in Favour of Philemon; his 
Joy for their Reconcilement, paid the Lover in one 
Moment, all the Hours he had languiſhed-abſent 
from the Fair: The Day ſeenr'd to fly too faſt when 
wing'd with Love, though every Minute of it they 
carefully improv'd. The next Day Philiſnena de- 
parted, promifirg the Lovers that ſhe. would ac- 
quaint them with the Iflue of her Adventure. 


SILYV ANUS and Silvagia ſeemed to grow 
fonder of each other every Day; at Even they uſed 
to lead their Flocks on the pleaſant Banks of the 
Eſta, while they repoſed themſelves under the ſnady 
Trees which grew thereby. One Day, coming a 
little earlier than uſual, they ſet them down by a 
Fountain Side, and began to divert themſelves with 
the Repetition of ſome of their Adventures. They 
had not been long there, before Diana came wick 
ber Flocks, and being invited with great Civility, 


fat dewn with them on the Graſs; as ſhe ſoem d 


exceſſively penſive, Silvanus and Silbagia did all they 
could to divert her, but to no Purpoſe, ſhe fighed: 
and would not ſpeak. At length Silvanus addreſſed 
himſelf to her in theſe Words: Lovely Diaua, you, 
who were formerly the Glory of the Plains, hence 
comes it that you languiſh, drocp, and refuſe to 
ſpeak ? Alas! ſaid ſhe, Shepherd, how eafily might 
you have divined the Cauſe? I am no longer the 
Glory of the Plains; the Shepherds, who were for- 


merly uneaſy if they were not near me, inquire not 
after me; and if by Chance they meet me, they treat 


me with Civility indeed, but I plainly; . 
| ime 
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Time has weakened the Vigour of my Charms, and 
that it would be well if I were out of the World, 


HEAVEN forbid, cryed Silvagia, it hath ſtil 
ſemewhat in Reſerve for you, for it is impoſſible 
that Nature ſhould have formed fo lovely a Perſon- 
age, meerly to make her unhappy ; think not then 
of retiring from the World, and of withdrewing 
from. it ſuch a Blaze of Beauty. Believe me, Si/va- 
gia, replied Diana, my Vanity is not ſo great as 
utterly to cloud my Senſes; I know, that if I die, 
or if I retire, leaving you behind me, the World will 
receive an inconfiderable Loſs ; we have the ſtrong- 
eſt Proof of it before us: This faithful Shepherd, 
after having ſworn a Thoufand Oaths of Fidelity to 
me, on the, firſt Sight of your Charms, declared 
them cancelled. Fg | 


IT is impoſſible, ſaid Siluanus to Diana, that 1 
ſhould ever forget you; and if this Shepherdeſs now 
poſſeſſes my Heart, it is becauſe it had been de- 

ſpiſed by you. Your Tenderneſs, reply'd Diana, 
is now well placed, and I am deſervedly blamed for 
having treated you ill while you were my Lover; 
but let us talk no more of this, if you would ſtill 
oblige me, engage that lovely Shepherdeſs to join 
her Voice with yours, in order to execute one of 
the Productions of your Genius, and I will accom- 
pany the Sonnet with my Pipe. 


SILYV AGTA readily conſented to this Propoſi- 
tion. It was impoſſible for her to behold her Lover 
talking ſo long with his old Miſtreſs, without feel- 
ing ſome Diſquiet, and even ſome Motions of Jea- 


louſy; ſhe therefore inſtantly . prepar'd to ſing, = 
| EE” after 


Boo! 


after I 
to Sil 
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after meditating a few Moments, addreſſed herſelf 
to Sikvanus in theſe Words, b 267 


SILVAGTIA. 


Shepherd, why fo full of Play ? 5 
Whence jo high a Fload of Joy? ww 
Scarce, I fear, — you'd be fo gay, 19") 
Did conſtant Love your Heart employ. i! 


SILVAN Us. 


I love, and am below d again, 8 
What Cauſe have I 10 figh or grieve? 


SILVAGIA. 


Ia might be free from Pain, 
Could I always this believe. 


'SILVANUS. 


Let ſuch Thoughts no mere perplex, 21 
Jam fond as you are fair. 3 


SILVAGIA. 


That they ne er your Heart fhall ven, . 
What cer I feel, — ſhall be my Care. 


Wars they were ſinging, Sireno happened to 
take a Walk that Way; and as he approach'd the 
Place where they were, met the Flocks of Diana 
under the Care oply of her Dogs. At his firſt Ap- 
proach thoſe watchful Animals began to bark, but 

when 


110 


e 


when he drew nearer they ran to him, and be- 
gan to fawn upon him; the Sheep too, whom he 
had ſo often conducted to the freſheſt Paſtures, ga- 
thered about him, and if Felicia's Magick had not 
ſteel'd his Heart with Indifference, this Sight would 
certainly have re-kindled his former Flames; as it 
was, he could not help crying out, Be gone, inno- 
cent Seducers! leave me to enjoy that Tranquility 
which I:fo long ſigh'd for in vain ! ceaſe. to bring 
back to my Remembrance, the Time in which! 
was miſerable and a Slave. 


SILV/ ANUS hearing his Voice, immediately 
cry'd out, This Way! this Way, Shepherd! if your 
Affairs will permit you, you cannot paſs the Time 
more agreeably than with us, eſpecially as Diana is 
of the Company. Sirens comply'd readily with 
his Requeſt, and drawing near the Fountain, fat 
down with Silvanus. Pia i 


DIAN A, as ſoon as ſhe ſaw Sireno, fell into a 
— Reverie, in which ſhe continued for ſome 

ime; at length, deſirous to ſhake off her Melan- 
choly, ſne thus interrupted the Shepherds, who were 

converſing together of their Country Affairs. 


War, Silvanus? ſaid ſhe, do you talk of any 
other Subject before Silvagia, than of herſelf? Her 
Beauty ought to be the Subject of your Converſa- 
tion; and inſtead of troubling yourſelf with a fruit 
leſs Attention to Things altogether in the Power of 
Fortune, tis your Duty to think always of that 
Happineſs: which ſhe has condeſcended to think due 
to your Paſſion, Lęvely Diana, anſwered he, | 
have a thouſand Obligations- to you, it is to you | 

| owe 


* 
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owe the Senſe I have of the Cares of Love, and you 
uo are fo kind to teach me how / high a Value 1 22 f 
nn. che Rewards irbedow a. SE 


t 

] 

I confeſs the Truth of what you au and A admit, 

dat before Silvagia I ought to talk of nothing but 

we Pleaſure I enjoy in beholding her. But tell me, 

r WI Shepherdeſs, added he, what can be the. Cauſe that 

| Wl Sirens turns down bis Eyes, as if your Diſcourſe diſ- 
pleaſed him? J believe, returned ſhe, that the only 
Cauſe he can have, is his miſtaking his own Inte- 

ot. Iò it thus, fair One, ſaid Sireno, that you ju- 

r WI ftify yourſelf ? I do not know any Cauſe I have to 


juſtify myſelf, faid ſhe, I have obey'd the Orders of 


e 
my Father, and my Duty obliged me ſo to do. 


Love, added he, ſhould have hindered you from 


t bearing thoſe Commands. 


if 
ExcusE ine, ſaid Diana, when Duty ſpeaks, 


1 Wl Love ought to be filent. I can't tell, ſaid Sireno, 
e what you may think, for my Part I think nothing 
- W ſhould have extinguiſhed your Tenderneſs; you 
might have paid all poſſible Duty to your Father, and 


now I think that a Happineſs, fo a Lover is moſt 
unhappy, when he knows his Rival is fortunate, and 
yes dares not complain. You no-longer love me, 
laid Diana, and yet you complain that you are no 
longer loved. It is true, reply'd Sirena, and I wiſh 
all the World would do as I do. T hey would fol- 
low a very wonderful Faſhion, ſaid Diana, lefs ſur- 
prizing by far than your Inconſtancy, after ſo many 
thouſand Promiſes, bound by no fewer Oaths. But 
you ſaid juſt now that we ought not to talk of 


yours 
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yet have remembered me; but = forgot me, and 


Things paſt, for my Part J like that Reſtriction of 
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yours well, therefore, Sikvenus, let us divert our- 
ſelyes with ſinging ſome of thoſe Verſes, we made 
to aſſuage our mutual Uneaſineſſes, when the one 
ſuffered from the Diſdain, the other from the Incon- 
ſtancy of this fantaſtick Fair. 


DIANA could not hear theſe Shepherds thus 
entertain themſelves, but with Eyes full of Tears; 
and the Sorrows of her Heart were ſo ſtrongly paint. 
ed on her Face, that ſhe judged it impoſſible to co- 
ver her Sentiments by any Artifice in Language; 
ſhe roſe therefore without - ſpeaking a Word, and 
wen! to rejoin her Flock. The Shepherds who ſaw 
her Concern, would not in all Probability have re- 
mained unmov'd, if Reflection had not got the bet- 
ter of their Pity, and the Sight of Diaua's Sorrows, 
put them in Mind of their own, of which ſhe was 


the ſole Occaſion. 


Sven were the Revolutions which happened in 
the Empire of Love, the Annals of which we 
write, and in them the Reader will fee no Caule to 


AY of Poetical Injuſtice. 


The Love may for a while with Hatred ſtrive, 


It cannot everlaſting Wrongs forgive; 
For Man by Nature unto Freedom born, ( Scarn. 


Frais al his Chains at laſt, and bor returnsfar 


*. 
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SI F TER Amaryllis and Philemon had 
»3 promiſed each other to think of no- 
thing which had not a direct Ten- 
Ra dency to their mutual Satisfaction, 
oy Phil:/mena left thein, and continued 
to travel for a conſiderable Time, 
vithout meeting with the leaſt Effect of Felicia's fair 
Promiſes 3 ſhe continued however to hope, and o- 
mitted not to conſole herſelf with the Proſpect of 
dhoſe Pleaſures, which ſeem'd to be due to her from 
4 Providence, for enduring with ſo much Patience and 
Conſtancy, | fo many and ſo afficting Misfortunes. 
AT 
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Ax length, after paſſing thro' a thick Wood, 
| Phit mena found herſelf in a wide extended Plain, 
which ſeem'd to have no other Bounds than the Ho- 
rizon ; in the midſt of it was a conſiderable Town, 
the Sight of which, as ſhe was a Lover of Solitude, 
gave her little Pleaſure, and inaſmuch as it put her 
inyMind of her native Soldina, it drew Tears from 
her Eyes; the natural Effect of calling to Memory 
Bleſſings, which we no more poſſeſs. 


LEAvINx the Town on her Right Hand, ſhe 
followed the Courſe of the River, till at the Foot 
of a Tree ſhe diſcovered two Shepherdeſſes, who 
might juſtly be ſtil'd pretty, tho' they were no Beau- 
ties; their Complections were very Coe and tho 
their Features were ſomewhat irregular, * yet they 
were altogether very agrecable. By their Habits P#1- 
liſmena knew them to be Strangers, and when {he 
drew ncar them, ſhe perceived they were Portugueze. 
Elea, ſaid one of them to the other, it is unjuſt for 
you to treat in this Manner him, who loves you; 
and you are in the Wrong, to deny your Pity to 
him who ſtands ſo much in need of it. Why ſhould 
vou deſpiſe a Heart devoted only to your Charms! 
Zeliuda, anſwered Eglea coldly, I fear the Incon- 
ſtancy of Anteus; I have already been unfortunate 
from that Cauſe, ſhould I be ſo again, I can blame 
none but my ſelf. Speak no more to me of h 
Paſſion, or of the Realons he makes Uſe of to re- 
vive mine. Things are now much chang'd; be 


promiſed ine Marriage, he married another; ſhe 5 


dead, tis true, but I can't think of taking her Place; 
if he loves me as much as he pretends, 92 6 Col 
nets will be a proper Puniſhment for his Infidelity. 

| 4 CHARMING 
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CHARMU ING Eglea, return d Zelinda, whatever 
you ſay, ſeems to fall from the Gracet, and if 1 
„could be tempted to wiſh a Change in my Sex, it 
would be, that I might offer you my Heart. But 
why are you ſo obſtinate in decreeing the perpetual 
unhappineſs of Anteus ? What you complain of, he 
alledges in his Favour 3 ſome Days before he mar- 
ried Galatea, you were together in the Grove. My 
Father ſaid, he commands me to marry, give ma 
your Advice; I am not of Years, replyed you to 
Anteus, to give Advice; is my Conſent neceſſary? 
Or can you heſitate whether you ought to. obey 
your Father? You'diſcover'd in this Anſwer, and in 
your ſubſequent Diſcourſe, . ſuch viſible Marks of 
Coldneſs, that he from thence concluded you never 
hin N e ITE: ee ae 


Is it thus, replyed Eglea, that Anteus defends 
. himſelf? and can you think that he has juſtified 
or WI bimſelf? If I were not thoroughly acquainted: with 
1 ; WI jour good Senſe, I ſhould ſcarce liſten to: what you 
to Ml fiy on this Subject; a Lover gf this Caſt, ſcarce des 
nd ferved a better Anſwer ; if he had loved me, he 
s WI ould cafily have diſcovered. that it was but a Feint. 
ac Two Days after, as we were walking on the 
me MW Banks of this River, Eglra, laid he to me, ia the 
his W Conſent: of your Parents at all neceſſary to our Hap- 
re- piaeſs ? Let us marry without more ado. Shepherd 
he replied I, I am always yours, as I depend on your 
e z Word, be fatisfed with mine. Some Days after- 
ce; MW vards he married Galatea, without giving me the 
da- caſt Notice; can you think then this Coldneſs of 
7 el N mine 
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mine ill founded ? or, that I have not Reaſon o Lo 


value that Tranquility which I we: en with MW the 
ann o03,_ non It 0. hat 


Anonesr — ſaid Zelinda, Diſcoura M 24, 
ought not to be ſo exactly. underſtood; we ſhould MW Pla 
be leis ſtrict in weighing Expreſſions from them, ſtle 
than weich the reſt of the World. I underſtand you, MW Co 
returned Agles, in Love we ought rather to re- if ed 
gard Actions than Words. - L admit it, ſee what it W h 
will produce. Anteus married, I am ſorry he dd img 
no longer enjoy the lovely Galatea; but I am M ſwe 
Mock d at beholding him fo little concerned for 2 
Woman of her Beauty and Merit. She has ſcarce ; 
been dead a Month, when Auteus thinks of marry- 
ing again; what ſay you to this? Providence, added 
Zelinda, ſeems to have deſigned you for each other, 
and in Conſequence thereof, hath removed all Ob- 
ſtruction. Mighty well, ſaid Eglea, but, if after 
making a Choice, we are no longer at Liberty to re- 
cede from it, I will be ſingle, I will think no more 
of Anteus: This is 1 ad een ſpeak 


Tus Shepherdeſs by this Time perceived Phil 
mena, ſtruck with her Beauty, they immediately 
accoſted her, defiring to be informed of what Coun- 
try ſhe was. My Language, reply'd Pbiliſnena, 
will inform you that I am of Aalalsſa J have 
been driven. from thence by ks ame inform me 
in wWhat Country I am in. 


0 Tux two Partuguene were extreamly. moved; 


Cech is the W of that 2 
vely 
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Lovely Shepherdeſs, ſaid Eglea, you are in Portugal, 
the Lon you ſee is Coimbra; the Nobility who in- 
habit it, the Sciences which have choſen it for their 
Retreat, the Commerce derived to it by this River 
Mondego, all contribute to render it Famous. The 
Plain owes it Name to the River, and yon lofty Ca- 
ſtle, which ſeems to overlook the neighbouring 
Country, is called Montemayor; Nature has afford- 
ed it a very favourable Situation, which thoſe to 
whom it belongs have improved, ſo as to render it 
impregnable. This, Madam, is 0 > Ing Ante 
ſwer to your Queſtion. | WO TSS; 


THe Curioſity of Phili PR being fatisfied; the 


Shepherdeſſes preſſed her to eat with them; fhe con- 
ſented, yet could not help ſhedding ſome Tears 
while at the Repaſt. The Shepherdeſſes were on 
the Point of beſeeching her to communicate to 
them the Cauſes of her Grief, when they were 
interrupted by a Voice with which: they were well 
acquainted ; it was that of the Shepherd, for whom 
Zelinda had fo' ſtrongly ſolicited A abs: ws 
drew near them ſinging.” 


I pip not think, ſaid Eglea, 3 


had a Concert to ſo poor an Entertainment. T am, 
faid Philiſmena, leſs attentive, either ta the Repaſt 
or to the Muſick, than to the Honour I have of 
partaking them with you. I did not expect, re- 
turned Eglea, ſuch a Compliment, I would have 
asked your Friendſhip, if I had not feared that I was 
unworthy of it. Zelinda interrupted them.  Eglea, 
laid ſhe, you would appear infinitely more amiable, 
if yen were leſs cruel: I perceive well your De- 

N 2 fign, 
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Hen, you intend to introduce a Converſation of Wit, Ine 
that your Lover may not have ſo much as an Au- plai 
dience of you. | 


» PHILISME NA apprehending by this Time alm 
who the Shepherd was, beſought the Fair One en! 
to hear him: What they had underſtood of the Je 
Verſes he was ſinging, contained in Subſtance, That bete 
his Misfortunes had not only driven him to complain, wht 
but to hate Life; and that all he wiſh'd, was an ee. 
Opportunity of ſeeing the dear Auth'reſs of his lute 
Woes, before Death clos'd his Eyes in eternal Sleep. poſſ 


Dio you believe, fair One, faid Eglea, that a Tir 
Lover who has offended as he has done, can have 


any Pleaſure in my Company? I beſeech you, in- 7 
terrupted Zelinda, to lay aſide theſe Notions, and to whe 
permit 'a Man whom you have made unhappy, at ＋ 


leaſt to acquaint you with his Griefs. By this Lime Not 
Anteus drew near them: Lovely Zelinda, faid he, * 


procure for me the only Favour I ask, that of en- Whe 
deavouring to be uſeful to Eglea: While ſhe reſts WM << 
under the cool Shade, let me have the Care of her I En 
Flocks ; I am content to lead them to Paſture, and Due 
to take Care of them in the Heat of the Sun: To Th 
ſerve that amiable Shepherdefs, let it be attended with I de 
What Difficulties it will, ſhall ever appear to me in ſro 
the welcome Light of Repoſe ; it is indeed the only 8 
kind of Repoſe, which my diſordered Soul can taſte, * 
and therefore it is I ſeek it. g 
SHEPHERD, reply'd Eglea, I had once con- — 
ceived for you as warm a Degree of Affection, as 4 


you could poſlibly deſire; and I believe I may _ 
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I never gave you any Cauſe in thoſe Days to com- 
plain: When you were abſent, nothing was agree- 
able ; when you were preſent, I thought of nothing, 
but you; our Flocks fed together, ourſelves were 
almoſt inſeparable, your Flame ſeem'd equal to mine, 
on a ſudden you became indifferent, preſently after 
you married Galatea; I then beſought the Gods to 
revenge me on her and you. You know as well as I, 
what hath fallen out ſince ; you love me more than 
ever, Galatea is no more, and I am become abſo- 
lutely free. With what Colour of Reaſon can you 
poſſibly ask me to endeavour to relapſe again into 
the melancholly Circumitances you was in at. the 
Time you deſerted. | Ka 


1 139 a 71D 

PHILIS ME N A was about to have reply'd, 
when of a ſudden the Shepherd and Shepherdeſſes 
heard a Clangor of Arms behind them; they not on- 
ly turned their Heads on the Side from whence the' 
Noiſe came, but alſo advanced a little towards it, 
whereby they quickly perceived that the Sound pro- 
ceeded from a Combat, ſtill maintained by à ſingle 
Knight againſt two, who at firſt appeared to have 
fought againſt three, one lying dead on the Ground, 
This Gentleman appeared to be quite tired-out with 
the Combat, and on the very Point of being de- 
ſtroyed; Phili/mena had immediately Receurſe to 
her Bow and Arrows, with which ſhe preſently - 
killed one, and ſoon after a ſecond of the Allaſſins. 
The delivered Knight ran inſtantly ; to pay her his 
Thanks, which he did in Terms at once the moſt 
grateful and the moſt. tender. Judge, Reader, of 
the Surprize of Philiſmena, when ſhe ſaw the Knight 
whom ſhe had deliver'd to be Don Falix. 


N 3 Fox 
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Fon ſome Time Pbiliſmena remained immove- 
able, at length recollefting herſelf, Don Felix ſaid 
ſhe, there was this ſtill remaming in the Power of 
Fertune, that having done me ſo much Wrong, and 
having received from me ſo much Good, the ſaving 
yeur Life was ſtill reſerved for me: Love made me 
quit my Country, your Inconſtancy deprived me of 
my Quiet: It was I, Don Felix, it was I, who, 
in the Perſon of Valerio, ſpared fo little my own 
Pains, that I might conſole yours: Do not be ſur- 
prized, do not believe my Love bounded by what 
is paſt z if my Death be till neceſſary to make you 
happy, I ſhall die with great Satisfaction. At Home, 
ard in my own Character, I loved you with Ten- 
derneſs; under the Habit of a Page, I ſerved you 
N and faithfully; in the Guiſe of a Shepherd 
I have faved your Life; what remains, but that I 
offer up my own to your Peace? Strike, cruel Man, 
ſtrike this deftin'd Breaſt ! If all, my Tenderneſs can- 
rot revive yours; Death next to that, muſt be the 
Haven of. my Wiſhes, 


. *DON:FALIX could not hear fo extraordi- 

rary a Myſtery unfolded, without feeling the moſt 
ſenſible Concern : The Senſe he had of her Virtue, 
and his own Weakneſs, made him loſe the Uſe of 
all his Faculties, and cauſed him to fall void of Senſe 
upon the Ground; Philiſmena fat down by him to 


tdeir Tears with hers; all deplored an Accident fo 
un welcome and unexpected, when of a ſudden Phi- 
lijmena lifting up her Eyes, beheld Derinda advancing 
towards her: Chaſte Nymph, cry'd out ſhe, it is 
fem you, from you alone, that in this Exigence I 
can hope Relief. 


THE 


_ weep over him; the Portugueze Shepherdeſſes join'd - 
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TRE Sublimity of your Genius, returned Dorin- 
da, the Firmneſs of your Conſtancy and Courage, 
were beſtowed on you to reſiſt ſuch Strokes of For- 
tune as theſe: Comfort then yourſelf upon this Oc- 
caſion, and be aſſured, that notwithſtanding all Ap- 
pearances, the Promiſes made you by Felicia, will 
hereafter be made good, and a Thouſand Joys take 
Place, inſtead of all the Troubles, Fears, and Cares 
which hitherto you have endured. | 


Wurd ſhe had made an End of Speaking, Do- 
rinda preſonted to Phili/mena a Phial, filled with a 
Liquor, which Felicia, foreſeeing her Diſtreſs, had 
ſent her to make Uſe of upon this Occaſion. Phi- 
lſnena thankfully received it, and having for. ſome 
Time bath'd the Temples of Don Flix therewith, 
be firſt opened his Eyes, and then by Degrees re- 
ſumed his Senſes, with which the Love he had for- 
merly born this amiable Shepherdeſs revived. 


Lovely Phili/mena, cried he, throwing himſelf 
at her Feet, my Life can ſcarce repay what I al- 
raady ewe you; my Fault is inexculable, neither 
know I to what I can attribute it. If I, while I was 
ſo young, was capable of loving you, my Youth 

never be the Cauſe of my Inconſtancy. That 
Celia was more beautiful than you, your ſelf, ſpight 
of your Modeſty, muſt confeſs, would want Truth, 
I I ſhould alledge it as the Cauſe of my Infidelity : 
dhall I then place it to the Score of my long Ab- 
ſence? No, this ought to have made me more de- 
ſrous of ſeeing you. Having nothing then to which 
with Juſtice I can refer ſo 2 Treachery, let 


m2 | DT. AN 4. Book VII 
me confeſs it void of all Extenuation, and on: 
Confeſſion: ſo ſimple, reſt all Hopes of Pardon. Your 
demanding} it, reply'd Phil;/mena, is | ſufficient to 
procure it, I love you too much to deny it you, if 


I had not, I ſhould never for your Sake have aban- 
don'd Saldina. il > | | 


- DORIND A. approaching them when this 
ſhort Expoſtulation had induced a Reconcilement, 
beſought them to accompany her to the Temple of 
Diana, whereto they readily yielded, immediately 
degan their Journey, and under the Conduct of ſo 
experienced a Guide, after a few Days reached the 
Temple, where they found Silvanus and Silvagia, 
_ Felitia had alſo ſummoned, accompanied by 

freno. 7 Wo M1v4979% VCO ao} | 


DANA abandoning herſelf to her Sorrow, 
conſumed. with tormenting Grief the more cruel, 
_ becauſe through Shame ſhe was conſtrained to con- 
ceal it. One Day when ſhe thought herſelf alone, 
ſhe breathed out: her Plaints in the following Terms. 
How hapleſs: ſaid ſhe, muſt the amorous Youth 
have been, whoſe Breaſt endured the Woes of which 
I complain; the Evils I feel give me to apprehend 
what he muſt have ſuffered from his Paſſion. In- 
gratitude was the Reward: of; his Affection, this 1 
now my own Caſe, I find it; impoſſible not to love 
him, and he now free from the Effects of my 
Charms, enjoys all the Pleaſure of Revenge. Dian 
had ſcarce pronounced theſe Words, before a Stran- 
ger approached her. I would not, faid the Sbe- 
pherdeſs, interrupt the Expreſſion of your Grief, if 
I did not hope to conſole it. Alas! returned the 


ami 


— 0 * 
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amicable Diana, you ſpeak of a Thing impoſſible: 
It is thus, ſaid the Stranger, that Love torments his 
Votaries; I was my ſelf long his Slave, a thouſand 
Perils I ran through ! a thouſand Miſchiefs I endu- 
red | believing as you do, that my Diſeaſe admitted 
not of Remedy; but in as much as I was miſtaken, 


why not you? I am charmed with your Converſa- 


tion, returned Diana, may I not have the Fayonr 
of knowing how you came hither? Ny Name, re- 


plied the Stranger, is Alcinda, I will anſwer your 


Queſtion when I have remarked to you, that be- 


tween Love and Hate, which are violent and affe- 
(tive Paſſions, there is a certain middle Point called 
Indifference, which . conſtitutes Happineſs. Alas 
Alas! cried Diana, how much are you - deceived, 


there is no Azylum againſt the God of Love. Why, 


returned Alcinda, thoſe that yield not to his Power, 
feel not his Tyranny, They are Rebels, replied 


Diana, and refuſe to ſatisfy the Order of Nature, 


while they exempt themſelves from Love; beſides, 
far from being happy, they are more miſerable than 


Lovers. They are unacquainted with the;Pleaſures 


derived even from falacious Hopes, which wonder 


fully tranſcend that ſleepy Calmneſs which is the 


Reſult of Inſenſibility. 


LovzLy Shepherdeſs, faid Alcinda, ſuſfer your 


lelf to conſider Things in a better Light; learn to 
peak the Language of Reaſon, and lay aſide Expreſ- 
tons which are either the Effects of Diſtraction, or 
which want it to excuſe them. Love is not blind, 
but its Votaries are always ſo; he is no Infant, but 
the Lover is properly a Child; he fears, he hopes, 
he laughs, he cries, all in a Breath, his Bows, his 
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Arrows, they are all Fables, all Fancies, created by 
the fruitful Imaginations of Men ; fear not therefore 
the Wrath of a Deity, which ſubſiſts not but in 
Idea. The Moment you determine not to obey 
him, you will be free from his Power. 


WII E the two Shepherdeſſes were diſcourſing 
Egon, led by his Jealouſy, drew near them. Diana 
in ſpeaking to him, calling him her Spouſe, the 
Stranger turned to him, and addreſſed him in theſe 
Words. Certainly Shepherd, never was any one 
more obliged to Chance than I, fince it has not on- 
ly brought me to the Speech of this lovely Woman, 
but hath alſo given me an Opportunity of ſeeing 
him, whom Providence hath thought worthy of be- 
ing her Husband. Permit me to fay, that you in- 
jure that Fortune in quitting but for a Moment ſo 
amiable a Companion. The Care of his Flocks, 
replyed Diana, and a thouſand other Things he has 


do do, oblige him ſometime to be abſent, and be- 


fides, what'is there in me that- ſhould merit ſo ex- 
traordinary Attachment ? | 


Ar who behold you, replied Akinda, readily 
confeſs you have Beauty, Wit, and a thouſand o- 
ther Accompliſhments, in Complaiſance therefore 
to their Sentiments, you ought to think well of 

. yourſelf; beſides a Woman does not ſuffer by her 
knowing that ſhe poſſeſſes great Accompliſhments, 
provided ſhe makes not an ill Uſe of that Know- 
tedge, but endeavours to adorn the Beauties of her 
Perſon, by the Graces of her Mind. Surely She- 


phetd; continued ſhe, ſpeaking to Egon, you mult 
with a Woman fo exquiſitely beautiful, be the moſi 
happy Man in the World, 


\ 
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SHE had ſcarce finiſhed theſe Words, when a 
Shepherd drew near, a ſettled Melancholy appeared 
in his Countenance, he ſighed, and caſt his Eyes on 
the Ground, and in a low faint Voice, uttered theſe 


Words. Ah! cruel Love, why doſt thou with ſuch 


mighty Force, preſs an hapleſs Wretch ſo weak and 
fo unable to ſuſtain your Wrath. Aſinda no lots 
ger loves, and while this is her Condition, I can no 
longer avoid doating upon her. Tell him not, ſaid 
the Shepherdeſs to Diana, that I was with you; 
faying this, ſhe fled with a ſwiftneſs not to be con- 
ceived. Egon, who for the firſt Time had felt the 
Power of Love, followed her. Diana troubled to 
ſee herſelf thus ſlighted by her Husband, could not 
help ſhedding a few Tears, and had fearce wiped 
her Eyes when the Shepherd approached her. 


He had been a Witneſs of the Slight put on her | 


by Egon. Lovely Shepherdeſs, faid he, you weep 
on too flight an Geeaßon, he is not gone ſo far as 
to alarm you by bis Abſence. Shepherd, anſwered 
Diana, nothing is more ordinary than for thoſe who 
have committed Injuſtice in Love to feel it in their 


Turns; it is impoſſible for me not to fee with ſome, 


Diſquiet, the Preference given to yon Shepherdeſs 
by my Husband. If that Shepherdeſs, returned the 
Stranger, be the fame for whom I burn, your Spouſe 
may ſooner · deprive himſelf of being than her Cru- 
elty. Let them, ſaid Diana, entertain themſelves 
as they will; let me entreat you to mollify your 
Sorrows by the Recital of your Misfortunes. Alas 
returned the Shepherd, they are of ſuch a Nature, 


as admit not of Relief by Repetition; of this I will 
| NG — 
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make you a Judge. This Habit ſuits not with my 


Rank, my Name is Marcellus, Soldina, the Place of 
my Birth, I left it hewever when J was fourteen 
Years old, and having ſpent ſome Years in the Ring 


of Portugal's Service, he ſent me to command in 


Africk, . The Governor of Ceuta had three Chil- 
dren, 2 Son and two Daughters.) Gepbiſa the youn- 

eſt of them, +. diverted herſelf. with Archery, the 
Fader, whoſe Name is Alcinda, became the Cauſe 
of my Misfortunes; as ſhe is ſtill the Object of my 
Love, though my Sighs and Tears prevail no fur- 
ther than to make me the Object of her Diſdain. 
For two Years ſhe approved my Paſſion, at the End 
of that Space, I addreſſed my ſelf to her Father, 
and having procured his Conſent, concluded that! 


Was near the Haven of my Wiſhes. It was agreed 


N 


that our Marriage ſhould not take Place till we could 
paſs over to Lisbon, that it might be honoured with 
the Preſence of the King. Accordingly we embar- 
9 to return to Portugal, but were ſurprized in a 
2 with ſuch a Storm, as made the boldeſt Sea- 
man tremble. The Skill of our Pilot ſerved only 
to encreaſe his Apprehenſions, Fear ſtood imprinted 
on every Face, and a more dreadful Scene, Imagi- 
nation cannot Picture. Thus paſſed the Night, the 
moſt dreadful, and at the ſame Time the moſt alarm- 
ing that ever Wretches endured. | | 


2 Day Light appeared, by, which we diſcovercd 


che Land, a Sight beſtowing Joy; but alas ! a Joy 


-of very ſhort Continuance ! The Veſlel ran aſhore, 
which as ſoon as I perceived, I catched up Alcinda 
in my Arms, and jumped with her into the Chalop; 
her Siſter, a Pilot and Mariner, preſently followed 


6 
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us, we were ſcarce in the Boat, before a Guſt of 


—_— 
Wind drove us from the Veſſel, not having an 'Op- 


portunity of taking in either the Father or the Bro- 


ther of my Miſtreſs; in vain .we endeavoured to 


make again to the Ship, the Wind growing ftronger 
and ſtronger, forced us to change our Courſe, and to 
think if it was poſlible of gaining the Shore. In 
this Project we were more ſucceſsful, with ſome 
Difficulty we made an uninhabited Part of the Iſle 
of Formenterra.' Without Victuals, frighted, fa- 
tigued, and almoſt wholly diſpirited, we had ſcarce 
Words or Inclination to encourage each other. In 
this Diſtreſs, our Pilot, whom I perceived to be vio- 
lently enamour'd of Cephiſa, informed us, that the 
Place where we were being uninhabited, there was 
no Hopes if we continued there; but faid pms, 
der Iſle is full of Game, if Cepbiſa would ſuffer” us 
to tranſport her thither, her Arrows would quickly 
furniſh us with Food. The Paſſage was narrow, 
Cephiſa readily. conſented, yet on Condition that 1 
went with her, for ſhe was afraid to truſt: the Sea- 
men alone. I with an unwilling Heart conſented; 
and hoping to be quickly back, left Alinda aſleep 
or the Breach. - Scarce were we at Sea, when the 
Pilot and Mariner flew upon - me and bound me, 
crying out, that I was a miſcreant Traitor, had en- 
deavoured to run away with Cephiſa, and deſerted 
the hapleſs Alcinda, while ſhe was aſleep. In yain 
I upbraided them with their Cruelty; in vain L 
proteſted my Innocence ! they clapped me on Shore 


under a Rock in the Iſland of IVVica, and there leſt 
me, ſtanding away immediately to Sea with their 
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ber throughout all Spain. | 
| already paſſed through the greateſt Part of it, with 
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N 1 Cries were overheard by ſome Fiſhermen, 
who touched at my Diſtreſs, carried me in their Fe- 
tucca over to Formenterra, where I endeavoured by 
all the Means poſlible to find out Alcinda, but in 
vain. At length I paſſed over to Carthagena, where 
- ſtill hearing nothing of my Miſtreſs, I in Deſpair 
took the Road to Valencia. There I was inform'd 
on my giving the beſt Deſcription I could of her, 
that in the Habit of a Shepherdef: ſhe had been ſeen 
in the Neighbourhood of that Place. Upon this, 
I aſſumed a Shepherd's Weed, and reſolved to ſeek 
With this View I have 


no better Succeſs; and hence ariſes that exceſſive Mi- 
ſery of which I ſo Juſtly complain, though without 
Hopes of Cure. | 


Snanwmend, ſaid Diana, you 1580 not de much 
troubled to find Alcinda, fince ſhe is here amongſt 
us; for her my Husband abandoned me, let us, to 
aſſuage our Pains, demand the Help of the Sage Fe- 

licia; believe me, ſhe is a Perſon from whom 
wretched as we ſeem to be, we yet may hope for 
' Eaſe, It is too late to think of beginning our Jour- 
ney to Night, To-Morrow let us ſet out early. 
Till then be content to lodge in the Village with 
fome of my Relations, who will eller your Com- 
pray: an Honour, * | 


D N A edmphined to hr Family of of the Out- 
rage her Husband had done to her, in quitting her 
for a Perſon he was ſcarce acquainted with; they 


en and encouraged her Defign of viſning - 
45 
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Felicia, while ſhe pleaſing herſelf with the Hopes of 


ſeeing Sireno, ſpent the ſhort Night in feeding her 


Fancy with agreeable Proſpects of what = _ 
pen from their Interview. 


AURO R A began to ſtreak the Skies with Crims 
ſon, when the amiable Diana went to meet the Lo- 


ver of Alcinda. Charming Shepherdeſs, ſaid Mar- 


cellus, as ſoon as he beheld her, may this Day be 
fortunate to you as you can with ; may it prove as 
propitious to you, returned ſhe, you have deſerved 
Felicity, and Fortune will I hope no og e 
it. 


Tur had ſcarce entered the ſacred — when 
they heard the Eccho of a ſoft complaining Voice. 
It was that of a lovely Maid, who was walking 
with a Cavalier, and whom as they approached, 
they heard pronounce theſe Words, Unfortunate 
Marcellus, hapleſs Alcinda, what fince our Separa- 
tion hath been your Fate! Marcellus was exceeding- 
ly ſurprized at hearing the fair One mention his 
Name, but drawing nearer, Oh! Happineſs un- 
hoped, cried out he, can I believe my Eyes, Cephi- 
fa, is — you? My dear Alcidon, — 1 hold you 
again ? The Lady was fome Moments without 
knowing him. At laſt, my dear Brother, ſaid ſhe, 


I thought with you to — found Alcinda Do not 


you live with her? What n engage Foun to put 
on this * 


Havine given them a ſhort Accoutit of us 
had happened to himſelf, tell me, faid he, what is 
Pan the Father of her I love, and how you 


came 


— — — 
— 
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came you to be ſeperate from him? A blaſt of Wind, 
replied Alcidon, having carried your Boat from the 
Ship, left us almoſt void of Hopes; yet it fo pleaſed 
Providence, that our Veſſel being forced by the 
Waves and Wind off the Sand on which we had 
ſtruck, after five Days toſſing at Sea in a deplorable 
Condition, we at length made the Shore; happ' 
Valencia ! cried out'a Sailor, how fortunate are thoſe, 
who after the Fatigues of the Sea, are received into 
the Boſom of ſo magnificent a City. We had much 
ado to bear up towards the Shore,and ſome Fiſhermen 
having taken us into their Skiffs, brought us ſafe to 
Land. We were no ſooner ſafe, than we began to te- 
ſtify our Thankfulneſs for this Deliverance ; the In- 
conſtancy of the Sea, ſaid one of the Fiſhermen, put it 
in our Power this Morning to render the ſame Service 
to another Perſon, which we have done to you. As 
we were fiſhing on the Banks, we ſaw a Boat ready 
to periſh, we put out to Sea, and found in it a Wo- 
man and two Seamen. Alas! cried ſhe, honeſt Fi- 
ſhermen, my Hopes are in you, deliver me from 
theſe Men, whom I fear more than the Sea itſelf, 
though it threatens every Moment to fwallow us up. 
We took them all on Board, as for the Lady's Story, 
it is too long for us to relate it, ſhe is in our Cot- 
tage, and you may have it from her own Mouth, 


| for the Seamen they have by this Time undergone 


the Puniſhment to their atrocious Crime. 


TRE Fiſherman who told us this, conducted us 
to his Cabbin, where to our Surprize, we found 
Cephiſa. It is impoſſible to deſcribe to you the va- 
riety of Paſſions with which we were agitated in 

that Moment. Overjoyed at beholding Cephiſa, 


grieved 


So, oY, | Rio 
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grieved at the Apprehenſion of our Misfortunes, we 
expreſſed ourſelves in ſuch moving Terms, that the 
poor People in whoſe Houſe we were, ſympathiz'd 
in our Concern ; they comforted us however with 
the News, that the Temple of Diana was at Hand, 
where we might probably meet a Remedy for. all 
our Sorrows. - We have been here ſome Days ex- 
pecting the Iſſue of thoſe Promiſes, - which we have 
received from the Sage Felicia, the Guardian of the 
Diſtre — fled, and the ſole Benefactreſs to the Wret⸗ 
ched. pt , l hogzrlen 


_ Waen , Altiden and Cephiſa were talking with 
Marcellus, Felicia was fitting at the End of the 
Walk under a Jeſſamine Arbour, attended by the 
Nymphs of Diaua. A Stranger ſuddenly advancing 
towards, them, threw herſelf at her Feet. Sage 
Prieſteſs, ſaid ſhe, Love hath not conducted me hi- 
ther, my ſole Concern is for my Father, from 
whom ſeparated - by an unlucky Accident, I am 
contifiually diſquieted by the Fears of what might 
befal him; | acquaint ' me what is his Deſtiny, give 
me Life and Hope, or ſtrike me dead with Deſpair; 
Amiable Alcinda, ſaid Felicia, the Father you ſeek 
is here. Accordingly one of the Nymphs having 
called him, he appeared; receive, ſaid Felicia to 
him, a Daughter, whoſe: Heart is full of filial Af - 
fection, and be you Alcinda, ſatisſied with having a 
Parent reſtored, who meriis all the Devoirs which 
YOU, GAA, pays i e got e 


' 


We LC IDON, Cepbiſa, Marcellus and Diana, 
were now juſt at the Temple Gate, 12. ran 
to inform Felicia, and to know her 

JC | 


ommands, 
Let 
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Let Alcidon, ſaid the Priſteſs in a low Voice, come 
hither with his Siſter, and do you take Care to 
amuſe Marcellus and Diana, ſo that they may not 
remain impatient. | 1 


AL CIND A, faid her Father, Providence hath 
at laſt brought us together, after all our Misfortunes, 
your Brother and Siſter are at Hand, ſee yonder 
they are coming, do you run and meet them, and 
make their Joy and yours compleat. Acinda, who 
believed Cephiſa was her Rival, ſaluted her faintly, 
and ſpoke to her with a viſible Coldneſs. Lovely 
Alcinda, ſaid the Prieſteſs, do not believe that you 
are betrayed, but baniſh inſtantly from your Baſom, 
an Error which hath been ſo fatal to your Repoſe. 
Marcellus remains faithful to you, and hath endured 
Pains equal to your own ; Cepbiſa can inſtruct you 
as to the whole. She accordingly acquainted Alcin- 
da with the baſe Attempt of the Pirate, and imme- 
_ diately the Paſſion ſmothered in the Breaſt of Alcin- 
da broke out, with a Violence proportioned to the 
Time it had lay hid. Sage Prieſteſs, ſaid ſhe, if 
Marcellus be Innocent, why is he kept from me ? 
She had ſcarce pronounced theſe Words, before ſhe 
faw her Lover advancing towards her, whom Feli- 
cia, ordered to be called. The Tears of Mar- 
cellus, his tender Vows, his pathetie Proteſtations, 
quickly convinced his Miſtreſs of his Innocence; 
and ſhe in her Turn aſſured him of her thorough Sa- 


tisfaction. How full of Felicity is the Re- union of 


Hearts? their ſucceeding Sentiments are more warm 
and paſſionate than the preceeding, when all was 
calm on both Sides. | | 


DON 
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DON Falix and Philiſmena, were walking in 
the Wood behind the Temple ; but by the Order 
of Felicia were recall'd to join' this Company. Who 
is that Lady, ſaid Marcellus to Dorinda? her Name, 
anſwered ſhe, is Philiſmena? Can you tell, cried 
he, if ſhe be of Andaluſia? the is, anſwered Do- 
rinda, Soldina was her Birth Place. Marrellus 
having thanked her, drew near to Phili/mena. Fair 
One, faid he, permit me to enquire, whether you 
have not a Brother living, who was born at the 
ame Time with yourſelf ?. Yes Sir, replied ſhe, I 
had a Brother, who was brought up in Lisbon, till 


be was Fourteen; it is now many Years 'fince 1 


have heard 'any News of him, at leaft, with Cer- 


tainty 3 Report indeed acquainted me, that he had 


the Command of ſome Fortreſs or other in Mfrict. 
My dear Siſter, returned he, ſhedding Tears of Joy, 
permit me to embrace you, I am that Brother you 
have ſo long loſt, I was in Africt, Love brought 


me from thence, and after compelling me to feel 
thoſe Pains which are.inſeparable from bemg under: 
his Dominion; I am in one Day reſtored to my 


Miſtreſs and to you. 


Tur Shepherds were wonderfully pleaſed at the 


ſoft and tender Interview between Marcellus and his 


diſter, eſpecially Sireno, who complimented Philif 
nena thereupon. I confeſs, ſaid ſhe, that I take 


Pleaſure in your Felicitation ; but let me tell you, 
that my Mind miſgives me, I ſhall ſee the cool, the 
indifferent Siren s Heart inflamed with a warmer 
Paſſion, than his Friendſhip for me; I believe not, 
eplied he, ſmiling, the Treatment I received from 

Diana, 
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Diana, will ſcarce permit me to be again the Bub- 
e of Paſſion. . How ſo, ſaid Minds, ban Iam _ 
hat Diana never loved any but you, and that ſhe i 
loves you ſtill. Strange indeed, cried Sireno, ſhe has Mel 
been ever conſtant to me, yet ſhe has a Spouſe, wal 
You are miſtaken again, ſaid Alcindu, that Spouſe is Cha 
no more, I am afraid I was the innocent Cauſe of c X 
his Death, of whick I will give you a ſhort Ac- ” 
count. | 


Two Days ago, I by Chance met with Diana, 
who in a lonely Solitude, was lamenting the Loſs of 
* Egon ſtung with Jealouſy, ſtole upon us, and 
y an unaccountable Fatality, fell in Love with me. 
As we were talking, I faw Marcellus, with whom 
having quarrelled, I fled to the Wood as faſt as l 
was able. Egon purſued me, and continued ſeeking 
me, while I wandered in the Wood. The next 
Day he overtook me, juſt as I had taken Shelter in 
the Cottage of Apinda. When he drew near, his 
Look appeared wild and diſordered, his Language 
_ ſhewed him to be abſolutely frantick, which we con- 
jectured was the Effect of fatiguing himſelf in the 
Heat of the Day; his Fever encreaſing, Alpinda 
got him to Bed, and her Family attended him, till 
in the Evening he expired. Frighted at ſo fatal an 
Accident, I abandoned Alþinda's Cottage inſtantly, 
ae not knowing whether I went, came by Chance 
er. 


SIRXE NO felt immediately the ſtrongeſt Emo- 
tions in his Soul, the Pains he had undergone while 
a Lover, frighted him from Love, the "Tranquility: 
he had taſted while free, inclined him to Arb 1 
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ſtill. Thus agitated, thus tormented, he knew not 
what to reſolve on. Then caſting his Eyes on 
Diana, the Sight of her Charms, beauteous even'in 
Melancholly, and N in Spight of Sorrow forced 
him to ſay within himſelf, is it poſſible to behold theſe 
Charms without admiring, but is not Diana now 
free? to admire her is not enough, to do June to 
her Charms, I ought to Love her. 


Col = hither Diana, faid the Prieſteſs, be da -1 
of length, and owe your Happineſs to me; Deſtiny | 
vin be no longer unjuſt, the Bands which her Ca- 
price ſeem'd to knit, are now diflolved ; Egon is no - | 
m | ore. Some Tears are due to the Memory of your 
1 >pouſe, this Tribute paid, unite your ſelf to Sirens, 
vg his Conſtancy is worthy of you, and it is a Mark 

of your Virtue to think ſo. Sacred Hymen crown 
the Joys of theſe happy Couples, united by honoura- 
hie dle and Heroic Loves! Such only our Goddeſs ſees 
with Pleaſure triumph over Chaſtity, that they 
n. may perpetuate a Race of Heroes, and tranſmit 
he I their own amiable Qualities in their Toſteriy te to 
* lateſt Times. | | 
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